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Why Not Australian \ 
Rhymes 



rscry 



Let's Talk Of 

Peopl 




'Wally Wallaby' Means More 
Than "Miss Muffer' 

Nursery rhymes are mare than Hie earliest entertain- 
ment ol children. They develop the sense or rhythm, the 
sense of humor, and the imagination 

mUE traditional English BUT* 
1. aery rhymes are, in Lheir 
way. perfect works of art 

But it seems to me they must 
eventually be supplemented by 
new rhymes — and, in the case 
or Australian children, by Aus- 
tralian rhymes. 



U AIXV HAJLI AJn 

Old Wnlly Wdllaby- 
Bluey on his back — 
Hop along 
Hop aion<, 
Hop alomj the track: 
Give him lea and bacco 
And tucker tor bis pack; 



fiul don't give him yakka 
Or he 



back! 



Thii Mi not ah absurd ptrce of 
petty pBtAaUHm; I do aoi nugeesi 
tiifii A octroi tan rhymes would bM 
uiprrior. or r rmi. we ought Lo imvJ-t 
Lhern 

HuL Lhr old rhyrocrv ore gradually 
Umm aame ol their valuf to pat 
chih4r**n — uoL Lhroiudi any faun m 
them, ttut becmunr w mi> ■ i ■ « *a hi - 
m-wdj from than 

They arc tnued In a 
tradition thai, becomes, every 
year, more remote Irom any- 
thing Australian children 
Know or understand — the 
irrtdition of pastorai England 

It U troe that tftry ran be- tt- 
plaincd Lo our rhlidren in r.3 fur nr. 
they un he explained Mt »13 Hume 



■ A in ton are do olrt r.Jmi Hieir ■ i.rhin 
ttKttfib it ouniplelely irun ; th^ are 
merely rhyliitnkc sound pat.h rn 

bin while you can explain in b 
rhilrt that MT.Ur Ml* liuffet'e mffrt 
wiix n little hassock, and ttiat curd* 
and whry li; junket, you uumot mule 
diew thuu'pv I jti>. up with uk* f amiliar 
rnytrorunent Yao are traiislaunir 
Crow a fnrciRii laiiuua^t 
Ding dtmy bell. 
Pussy's in th<> well . . * 
I* ntUl ■ delightful ballad, bui It* 

nlrrnrflrn t»rr» li riot 
mimnliaTJ- T h p 
church - bell as 

the v|llAtff JH*n*l tiT 
aJurti, k liliXiLuW]] knur. Ihr Wi'h Li 
n rarity, not u uniTiml, familiar 

thing. 

I 'lii ■.iur...-t - : that i!,, rbynii* 
should be inDdwmiA«i likr t^itn 
Phone the cops ayain— 
Pussy's duxnn the drain 

Any attempt to amend nur- 
.■Mfry rhymes, however artisti- 
cally, would be ridiculous as 
well a* ouiraKeous But you 



Kij Colin Kill* 



see thai much oJ the sefise of 
the rhymes is losL 

To the pming Liuld. Hi! doe5Jri 
mnlurr at nil A plnu>u«; rhyuun 
and a few farnlUHr wurdh are enouMr> 
tor him 

tiiii uldrr riuidren iuiljI kci uhe 
frriinK that these rUrzne> brlnn^ in 
u world thry (lon'L krmv unit Uml 
nul mrTely berjnisf it'* auUqut 

UiKonrTtniir.ly, the lack of a 
familiar irouiLiuli tin- lack of a 
n»ti*r roUdarr bound up wltli the 
nurmutidliucf of vae'A o*n ddldtuKxl 
crcaua In the mtiirt » lack of buck- 

BTDUTltL, a UTim of 

deiar hmrjii and 

Ttii» may sound 
fnr-rcUrhJ'd, uul cunaidfr Liter ulaLr 
ol m mil of WOH AuKtralian ttdol- 
eneentit: tliey nrr re.itkvHi. sceptic*]. 
arjaoApCttita 10 »ny \ \y.\ bwueoft» 
beeouM! ihry bavr nu humcland ui- 
Du*.-ncr to buipLrt- tbem 

Aimrni umjs urv reaJisrti line. 
daiu?*r— a Uongt-r jniTV|Lnt*Ec whm 
people move to d new world, Sn an 
Amenraii tradiLmn \m lo-r-n tiulli up. 



I 

noi Qfttf In the rnide amtimenUtlty 
o! tin- l)ld tKlIllr town bul in Utili- 
local cufUom>. Amenraii folk aiorlm. 
and rven AmcriL'ttii nurwrj' rhymer, 

Tliese don't replace "Mottier 
Goofle"--[.hey .suppJernefjt her, 
And Unit's wliat we must do 

here 

lt>t Lhp nurxrrj* rhymn ol child- 
ren arc liir bcahiniug the art and 
culLLUT Uial nLit' a counlry a hfllWt 
land— nut merely u place in which 
ae barren tu live 

Thfrrr liavr bw-n trvera] ntu.'inpL^ 
to produce A ■■; ; ■ ;Mt.M nUTfiery 
rtiyuitt, and ankbr of lln tn lntv** bt^ti 

rliiiJ'Niiiix UU'. WtliLl it. ]!-'i : HCil L.s a 

steady flair at children'; rhym», 
from which lime and th*; unerring 
Laidr til rblklri'n will arWl a tc*. 
Ut endurr 

Tve writLen a few little 
rhymes which appear on this 
page, not with any idea of try- 
ing to set a standard — but Just 
to start the ball rollinp 




tinii in an weaw 
rc*i*i ruifcinp , mi 
li rt^i-iW tliu-Jtlh ljut Lus 

«1kJ CtrtliftCfc* iif dcliciii' 





Koala, Koala. 
Livos up a 

G uml eaves tor breaJdast 
Gumlua vca tor tea. 
[ gathered qumieorvM* 
h lovely, leafy bunch. — 
Koala &a:id: "1 aleep all 
dory — 

"I won't come borne to 
lunch T 



wiixy 

WIIJ.Y 

mid Willy Willy, 
TOwn will you bkmS 
All around In whiny- 

wi.ji, — 
Whistle, whisUe, wheal 
All uiausd in wbwe- 

aboute. 
All around in whirls. 

Ployinq Sakae 
With tames 



; JIMM% JIIIHBIJCK 

I Jimmy Jumbuck went 1o flcbool, 

j Ban and lumped th? trace: 

j Kelpie Black 

J Broughl turn back, 

I Bul couldxi'l teach him sexue. 



And piccaninnies' curls 
Wild Willy Willy. 
You're a uilly-billy; 
You keep blowina 
And don 1 know 

where 

you're 

oolno! 



hrufmxtirahip in <,nd,, 

J)K. H S./ W. MASSMj 

gr^lHitU ai Miflt>i I. a „ 

wtv, apjx.inu'd upUtnntHl f 
traor ul Applied Mii'"«uk> 
the Utuvvrntv at Lmnfin. ha 
ilifwin^imlii'd rvcord in ilnbeid 
injllxmatica. ttui thfuu-rri 
Mas»v wcril to t.-jnititnle 
Amlnuin Schtito and vwtiml 
the Ovrndi%h I aUt. r- «| 
Lord KuihrrUml wj\ its ihinnir 




.S'tvurad Stan* l->"" 
J|U F. U PARK > 

the Hooir ol Awoihl* " 
Parlumcnt in Siiutli .null" 1 * 
dirrcllv tUp&utMk ■ J'" 1 " 
rhc 7ft. uuxK hoct « * 

pan ol thf decor.ii 1 IIH 

l J Jttuniriu Hnuv \nr..i'1 

The tjijn pm-iou^lv MOW" 
<d a hugr coil ol Aiau 1 
Rtilmh Hinitn ol PjiIwiW 1 
wu wut in tmpiKtv In > ' 
•.ntifB hv Mi P«nu i w »*! 
of l.ft^ Hcmw o* * .irnimeel 
lt«tini! that i pm< v\ fl 1 * 
he itivm t<» A<ir U"t- 
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The Australian Wonwn'i Weakly 



llariiia's Cousin Becomes a Salesgirl 






i *? 



IIUIMING STUDY by the Duchess of Kent of her cousin, Princess 
ejiho as exhibited at the Society of Women Artists' Exhibition 
I this year It is interesting to compere it with the photo 
of the Princess, which adjoins. 

forks in Fashionable London 
Frock Shop 

[Meom Wireless from MARY ST. CLAIRE, Our Special 
Representative in London 

I Princess Natasha Bagrotton, a cousin of the 
*ess of Kent-, has just become a salesgirl in a 
tumble London frock shop. 

J At night she lives the gay life of a London society girl, 
liihrnnoble West End parties she is "Her Highness the 



I'Aytlme she Is a ven- 
t the luxurious salon 
In Dover Street. 
Llie simple black 
It Is the uniform of 

; ui . ,11m the Princess 
af blue eyes and rich 

trait tif tier, painted b,v 

■ d Kent, ,nl exhibited 
I recently, her benuty ts 
1 41 ■!> exotic charm of 
itanuUa of Caucasia. 

called at Faqnin's bouse 

■ * J i Just hurrying of? to 

I «f her basest issiisiiiri 
attend Ihr sjocheas of 
f*leibdkT party at Belgrave 

PM|bted to laod tola Job," 
Doc only needed It, but 
ore clothes while 3 



refused lo dtrjciisx 
•■ ■ i nri .wring, "The 
•fcilKMed that I have ob. 
"■swusn I must wort 
■Ian: it suits me to be 
"*=a a.-.ci rtuuunrn wh<i 
1 H tr,y friends." 

' o Good Cook" 

' tnes is a bed-rJttlng- 
1 Knuinguni. She I? 
" I mil make* her awn 

I a cup ot tea In coy 
■•xvliHI for work, lor 
I *Md cook," «he said. 
*> many frlnxfc] that I 
' n: Thus my living 
W u difficult M It M 
kslrir fir la 

'Dvheai leaves for Aua- 
"a her very much. I 
* before Ihe returns to 
1 l*d ruftrr be arte to 



Homely Christmas J 
For the Kents 3 

j Br Air Mall from Marj St. J 

Claire, ear Special tlcprr- _ 

srntaUrr tn England. 

'I'ilt: Fluke and Duchess of j 

j Kent are tending Hie | 

' most delightfully informal - 

Christmas Cards this year. I 

Hnme studies of themselves c 

arid Ihe ehlldren are mounted I 

on wlilte parchment with .= 

Cbrlxtma, (Irertbirs printed | 
inside. 

J Christ max la essenluulr a I 

rhfldrrn'H time in the Kent s 

| household, for the Doe Hem of % 
Kent wax broueht up lu keep 

CbrMmmM very much a \ 

1 ehildrens festival. 

'Mint, miVii i,'„iHii<iiiN,iiiiiiuiii„riii>iilriii- 

save enough for the voyage to Am- 
tralla 

"1 neve enough each year to take 
holiday; In Dalmntia, where I nm 
usually a member of the same 
house-party aa the Duchess and Mr 
slaters, and we are all very happy 
together. This la the real high- 
light of my year, thouith I generally 
bans a very good time at ponies 
dancing at Ctro a and the Tour Hun- 
dred Club 

1 love dancing, and find Lendrjii 
offers plenty of opportunities for 

K 

-LndyPorLarllneWn In my greatest 
friend She la I'.ke. a second mottier 
to me. X am frequently included in 
her week-end house-parties when 
not visiting the Durihe» at coppliui " 
Natasha wax *«•'.» irsl In HwltaM- 
tand and Yugoslavia, fshr speaks 
five lan»t»a)ira — Oeanflnn, Russian 
French. Clermaii. *nd Entfluh. Blic 
added iaiuthlngly: "I speak them all 
very badly, esxept Oeonttnn. which 
la my mothcr'a tongue" 

b natural, frank, and 




vivacious, ixne is as friendly with 
the other sates atria and xexmxtrese.es 
with whom she lunches ax she la 
with half ot London' socialites with 
thorn she dlnea 

She enjoys life thoroughly and Is 
not troubled with her lot, which 
gives her the title of Princess, and 
the life of a lelaured socialite In the 
evening, and a weekly pay envelope 
xx a salesgdri in the ilayttme. 

Russian Ancestry 

■ TV lr the Duchess of Kent. Prtn- 
ocas Natasha La related to the 
nnxulan house of Romanoff, a 
dynasty that, began in the eaxlr 
seventeenth century. The dynasty 
ended with the Russian Revolution 
tn 1111. 

fvlnnr members of the Romanoff 
dynasty who knew the splendors 
and luxiu-ies of the Caar'a Court are 
now earning their livings as chauf- 
feurs, clerks, salesmen, saleswomen 
In dross salctful, language teachers, ' 
and private secreinriei m Europe. 

Three grandchildren of the Grand 
TTuchens Zenta, sister of the bite 
Crar. recently became Hrilish sub- 
Xects. One of her five Bona. Prince 1 
Nlklts, works in a l^mdon store. I 
another. Svlatnfilav. Is a wine agent. 

Another son. Prince Andrew, and 
tils wife plan to open a shop, It Ls 
their clillttren who have becorrs- 
British subjects 

On bee mother's xlde Prlnrexx 
Natasha tx dexrendrd from an 
afteterx Royal house of tleorgls 
Their ancrstorx are bellevrd to be 
the descendants of King DuviiL 

The Capcasian niountojns whlr.h 
form one of the boundaries of 
aeorgla have provided IllxWry vnitl 
some uf Its mout pleturesnue c'hiiral:- 
trrra prTnces wtw ruksd ninall prlncl. 
palltles with Oriental splendor. 
Pandits who raided neighboring 
kingdoms, and beautiful Caucasian 
women who were sold Lo medieval 
harems. 

The three Princes Mdlvanl. one of 
whom married Barbara Hutt'on he- 
longed to a Georgian house, and 
Russia's dictator. Stalin, came rram 
Georgia 



BEAUTIFUL PRINCESS NATASHA, cousin of the Duchess of Kent. 
She works in o shop, lives in a bed sitting room, makes her own 
clothes, lares for holidays each year. 



1TOGGETING NATURE: (1) THE KOALA 




To make the best ot vourself you MUST Nugget your 
shoes. And do it EVERY DAY to keep the shoes 
good longer. There's nothing quite so good as Nugget. 
And it comes in Black, Dark Tan and various other 
shades of Brown and Tan. Also Nugget White 
Cleaner. 

NUGGET po??#h 



<7/i tit- NATURAL Cfatr*/ 
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V01111S4 Widow Takes Over Pearling Luggir., 





A ClOS£-UP of lorao oi tfta 
Kiptel pearU. 

THE luggers were left to 
her when her husband, 
Vic Kepert. one of the best- 
known pearlers In Australia, 
died five months ago, and 
Mrs. Kepert decided to carry 
on with the job. 

With h*r lvu maun dAuchtera, 
Jr-.iiif f tf. aged eUtht, and U-llu, &even, 



Off to Darwin to Engage 
in Romantic Industry 

A young woman, Mrs, Leila Kepert, 27, of Katoomba, 
will shortly take on the hazardous job of pearl fishing in 
North Australia, She will be the first woman in Australia 
to own and work a pearling Meet. 



lire, Serpen recently made ft hurried 
trip In ft flying-boat » Darwin to 
Inspect her six )ug<er* and 130 ton* 
of p**rl shell taken by ihi> luggers 
during the pest season, 

In her beautiful Katooiuba hume, 
where she has one of the fin eat pri- 
vate ctrtJrr Huns of pear La anil pearl 
i.hrN in the wur.d. Mr*. Kepert gpejci 
ol her plans for Lhc future 

have six lugger ■ In Darwin, with 



Lhelr crews, of divers attendant*, and 
mnxn," she aid, "The boat* 
jptut be worked, and shci] graded 
and marketed, it ne*dft someone to 
look after the whole business, 

"t have to do that Job, because, 
the price of shell will not allow me 
the luxury °* « manager Ht tMiO a 
year," she Mud. 

Alter her marriage, nine yearn ago, 
Mrs-. Kepert practically managed the 



, XMA * ' 



FOR iboae ■ ^ ■ . wa.hea 
utij the Chriatmai holi- 
day* u»e Pcrall. And da ihe 
funtily aflef-Cbriatea*a waah 
with It, umi. Petal] givea beat 
reaulta with while* amrf coloura 
became it wuhti tlmnrt. 
Waah with Peta.il in 19J9 and 
bare • brighter New Year 1 

t amiHiH a acua mr. uo< 

IIHMIM 





Af/2£, I.E1LA KEI'BRT, tooktng wtr lomr oi tht ptarlt m hi 



btwlnrjin Tor her husband. Who hill- * 

fered ttvm sevcrr war Injuries. \ 

"During those nine years my Una- ■ 

band taught me to grmle pearl shell ■ 

aceordine to ita arc. luutrt; and ab- ■ 

awice from Imperfections," she utid * 

"1 kjina uJl the ahell uiark'.-tr. In i 

the woria. and prarUraJly aU the ■ 

Important bujtus of Ahcli and pe«rl*. M I 

Mrs. Kepert, who ha* a small cigar j 

ook full of luirmiik peart*, said that j 

peart-buyers could drive ft shrewd I 

bargain. ; 

"But nay w[>injui knows the valM i 

of pearls better thin n man," Mn. I 

Kepert declared. i 

1 

Feeding the Crews 

J ART week ahe cgld pearl?; and i 

barque (impcrfoct pearl»>. j 

weighing alU?Keth<?r aO0f> earath to i 

overaruf, buyeTJ. 1 

Her IiiKRer* which takr an average i 

of 30 wna of alieU a boat during the " 
aeaaan, are each manTied by about 

Crew* comprise Japanese. ciinicM. 
Malay Iala^idera. and aborlKLoaa. 

Kaeh timnta dHTeTent fodrf aboard 
v. hi. h add» to the complkatloh uf 
pearling. 

The Japanese are die butt divers 
hi di*rp water, where the beat iheil 
Biowa, flirt. Kepert aald, but Qioy are 
beooinhig more difficult to And each 
year. 

"Thin year we tried to get divers 
from Japan to take lot place of two 
who were killed on the hoat&. but the 
Japaneae companies are gctung Uie 
pick of good dJvera. 

"I am trying an expehmenl with 
Chinese d.1vers. who eomeUmw moke 
efficient dJwni in deep water." 

Ourlng lier fitewardjfhjp of her htu- 
Uuxfj builneas Zdn. Kepert, inlro- 
riitced many ctmngea tn her hi^yers 

&he raiaed the pay of her "boya," 
Rave thrm good food, and had good 
quarlen built for them when they 
□mved back from the oytter-bciisi. 

They now know hex. and addrewi 
her aa "Uttle mlaay," 

Thi- hiuuLnla of Lift In the North 
are ■araeUung Mrn. Kepert In pre- 
[iared fiir. 

Tn 1933 the Myall black* mauacred 
litre of her huabands Japaneoe diver 
boy* who wore aihore amoklng txe- 
pang <a aaa atog exported to thr 
Orient for soup-making i. near Cale- 
don Bay, 

"Hie NtyalU. wltleh ar« regard at 
briti e very ItOBlllr. apmred tho 
Jaiianrfip. and klllvd Lhcm on 
beach; only one man escaped by 
swimming out to sea. 

Mri Kepert Mill hat a number of 
Ihe Rpeari wied by the Myalls In 
the attack. 

The « pears were later collected by 
pearlers who went into the Oull of 



(URLS AS (Mi 
DE'M OS ST It A TOM 

By Air Hull froiu I «mtm 

^MtftAJXV-TttAI\EO |U 
*~ assistants dfiiiiirari/ilii 
the finer points ot can • 
"ljuiirfj' I>ar M at ttw Kuir 
Hhuw. Earl'» C'uutl In laafci 
reeentlr. 

tlahibllarK decided ihil lb 
women's augto of can sv ■* 
Impurlaut , and that uvUHft 
demon kitralon were fttlt I 

show their own *ei Uisl nc* 
hxhihitori fonn.1, ton, 'J*- 
moat of the women uiilhi[*> 
■haw proved mnrr nwiiw > 
thrh drmandi. and f ipetl r 
Uirlr knuwtrihje. ibm 1kaV| 
male rooipaniom. 



Carpentatift to mveaugatt tt» 
LTurrenc*. 

■ Ti.nre are fighta In whkk I 
play a promintril part s 
deals which have to Ik vms* 
any profits are to be rasde Hi 
Ing," ahs said. 

"Nearly every year dhrnar 
are lost through parslyua ar 
'mf,\ overboard 

"We have to vaufc UalflJ" 
gen. do not - violate aor * 
numrroiia Pederal iawii 
native irei.ivc," 

to Go 

/ minor troublei Kn 

will have to solve wtani 
up residence In DsrvEn tat 



Eager 



year are ctocwIIIm • rhk * 
hrrr camp, cockroiicli** 
developed an appetite (criST 
of clothing, and mUhoaa ot 
fh» with a vicious bite. 

-She will have to mtjien.* * 
UiAllins ol the luiigert 
lilirjieroiifl quarrels of tf* " 
HTude and supervise the pftt*"* 
Ahtpptng of the flhcJI, fciM** 
other duties, 

She will attend to Hi* 
painting of the boau uul 
Uiern agaiiud Iroplu! ninr 

"Bot 1 will like U ilt lurW" 
■ romanee tn the life nntua" 
behind some shop saw*** ■ 
huv|jie>4 »ITIee." ihe sual. 

-Lire will nat be dull, fvm v 
are no piafiu. 

"1 will have the opoarW* 
learning to dive when 1 P 
10 lire." 

tu rtm»>'' 

In l>a-T |B 

itlll *ot* 



Mrn. 

alone l 
Lite oi 
in the 
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* *sa«. ate/- i. tare icaa hitldu 

l 7l/j t 0Ut, " Wki 

he c/YAN jrom 



Clare was holding up a airing of pearls. Miss fAi/nxon cried 
hy, but that's the necklace we bought." 



cA Lon£ Christmas Story 



Qach pearl a year I 
And there were thirty- five 
in the necklace when John 
had it strung for the charm- 
ing woman who awaited him 



the CAST 



glrl-at-bomi In now 
widow, I've been told. 



unrelated people, 
unknown Ed the 
i sere thinking 
the Deerla. 
1? two dara oelore 

'Jo* from the But though! 
•■Maris. 

Si Ukought. "All over! 
•ft* again." Be had laid 
l cemetery outside flan- 
ffsallmiily ehttrlshed but 
It enfe, slid had come 
Kr, |o And the glrl-he- 
m --.arrltd-lonl-ago. 
I rtu he bad collected 
'B** inn; one 'or each of 
tttMAyj, But he had not 
» ptarta: he hud kept 
Ulr uu gods were good— 
the necklace trre- 
Wttl .1. person 
Jjeil 

iht DOM, Hurrying 
. asking for the Bond 
~ i no had known long 
s 'run: the But was u 
•••jj 

tee pearls Strang; and 
duo" 
•>>»ri». air." 
- «dml The finest, for 

Bk 

»' aprirleed KUle of nt> 
• Uifr.gx had happened 
oaatpeeledlr. dr»- 
when a middle-aged 
thought all aur- 
^hsi. all romance had 

lo! a Lhouaaf-.d.'old 

* 9 teg urgent business 
-«I»lra lo push through 
* « Union for the aV 
" «t Beabeerh In aeareri 
ttristmae— also a little 
"vert and travel agrm- 
■Welal licence. 
«_ «e»oU»Un* of that 
™*> ■■■ taking a trie 



chnnce when two people badol seen 
each other for thtrty-flva yean. 

Tve *oeo that hoy before." 
Ihouiiht Mr. Merchant, as he leaned 
over the jeweller's cannier, and 
caught sight In a mirror or the dark, 
stormy young man loitering behind 
him with a nuestlnn about the price 
si repairing a mod-st signet ring 
On the quay, on the station plat- 
form In the vrcrturule of the Lon- 
don hotel— where waa It* 

Now. anyway, It waa here, in the 
Bond Street Jewelier'a. But Mr Mrr- 
tluint was too busy choosing the 
clasp." and the case foe the pearls 
for much oniirle reflection. Tea. 
tjilrty-flve of them, antl I natter my- 
self—very fine." 

The atormy young man thought 
about the pearls. 



elderly 

And then, clandKatl/Kly arranging 
to meet Ma own love at a seaside 
hotel auKSeated by him— the Es- 
planade Hotel at Seabeach which 
he now felt he wtshed Ui vlxll-wltb 
that letter atllt thrust Into bin In- 
ildr brecxt-pocaet, thla atormy 
>*mng man — whom his friends called 
Loitla — had frtexed up, in the bote) 
garden, a diary. 

And not being nutti a very nine 
young man In some way*, he read 
It. He had various uuufllclent rca- 
aona for such in act; for example 
he couldn't find a Job; he hadn't 
it penny, exoept what he begged OT 
borrowed: and he waa In love; and 
young and passionate and resentful 
•gainst the cruel, hard world. Hr 
waa even turning rebellious, boyish 
thoughts to crime and blackmail, f n- 
deflnltrly. he had M In fill mind tt> 
alruth about, reading letters and 
diaries and gelling aomc rich per- 
son Into hla power. 




boy in the Fa« would mall them to 
her. 

And there had passed an anxwuji 
autumn, trvlnir to Ond work But 
no one seemed to want the om- 
hllloru, and energies of a stormy, 
dork young man. 

Then the pert letter from tlte 
frumd in Rangoon: — 

*, . . PS Thanks for what you 
gathered snout Merchant, Merchant 
and Rice. It was a hit of mforrn- 
aurjn my people wanted. By the 
way, old John Merchant l\ (iff home 
on ihe Rawalpindi! Bis wife Is 
dead, and he takes the pear's tn the 
old flamr. People are quite touched 
Conatanry. what!" 

What was thai John Merchant 
waa saying to the Jewellrr? 

"Tea. thafi the eaa III have- 
tlir dark blue morocco. And the 
sapphire clasp, And mind you send 
them down by hand and ask the 
manager to put them on the din- 
ner table for a Mrs, Widrwr 
W-l-d-n-e-r No message. It's Just 
... the lady will know. The dinner 
table, mind, wrapped In plain paper 
On Olirlatmu Day. for I fear I won't 
get down till Boxing Day mysnif. Or. 

ratine " 



Blnoe last summer he had thcuchi 
about Ihem— at Ural lost fragrjicn- 
tartly. off and on: then fiercely and 
deflnttely. • 

It had alartwl with that chatty 
letter Iran hla old school friend. 
Just settled In Rangoon. "And 
there's an eld boy here named Mer- 
chant— I mejition him cluefly l«- 
eiute I want you la look up hl« lino 
kf the City for me and tell mo , . _ 
Wei! he's a Wt ol a Joke— or would 
be. If he wsj the kind of a chap 
pesplt could joke about: misery of * 
wlf» - old flamp bank home *l » pea-' 
urra'ln aome pUce called Sesrxar.h 

whom he a been oouotUn* a peaul 
a vear for. for Uhlrtr'fl»» rim 
Cusaiainriy. what,* I put a pearl 
nuereliaiit on lo turn myself U" 
day. and B« a cnrnmlsaton The 



Thla was m> rich peraotl With a 
guilty past, though, tt was Just a 
little lady raOert Wtdner, living en 
pension at the Esplanade Hotel; and 
the diary waa so sweet, so sad, to 
private that f -of tie was ashamed and 
chastened and handed it back to 
her with Its elastic band tight round 
It aa If no other eye had ever pried 
within 

The one thing that he cOUIdnl 
torget, however, waa the pearls, 

Mrs. Wldner knew ah about UK 
Pearls, It seemed . . . "My birthday!" 
aba had written neatly in the last 
tiagss of the diary so far tmir'nbed 
"John will have put another pearl 
to my string to-day will Ood ever 
let me wear It?" 

Tea. 11 waa difficult to forget about 
'Jte pearls, and that perhaps the old 



I O need to folloa 
the rich old fellow any longer, no» 
that one had heard all that mattered 
A few rnlnulea morr saw Unfile out 
of Bond Sue*; and scouring London 
fur such Irlentla or ocrrualntaticca aa 
would lend him ten shilling* 

Cheap excursion 10 (teabeacb. 
chocolate*— no. too expensive; glove* 
— out of reach altogether, stockings 
—ditto; a Utile handkerchief, then 
for a girl called Clare. And . . 

A siring of Imitation pear's, from 
the three penny-and -sixpenny store, 
hut carefully chosen Thirty-live 
bited*. you want, «lr7 Certainly, any 
length siring you require, air) Ajut 
that done, there should be a claap. 
The Ceylon Jewellery Company 
found one for a trailing; and Lheiv- 
where Was a Case for them? A case 
that looked new? A pawnshop 
vlrlded eaiips valuer 



Miaa Lamson thought atxiut the 
pearls Miss Lemson woe a girl In 
the middle fifties, who, perforce. 
;. l- her Ufa an pension at lltUe 
hnfisi 

Every Chrlatmaa she came to the 
Esplanade Ilotcl. Seabeacn; so that 
>r* kiK* iu» csigagliig and hontii!- 
able habit*. 

The usual Christmas dinner 
gala?" said Miss Lemson brightly to 
the manager when she arrived; and 
tie replied yea. the usual fcetivlilca: 
his clientele didn't change much Ail 
the guu. he expectrd. would be 
saved for the dinner tables It made 
a nice ceremony 



A HAT was the 
rxa^t motaent when Miaa Larison 
thought of the pearls 

But Mir* LarmxxB's thoughts: were 
—unlike the lender thoughts of 
John Merchant, and thn acquisitive 
ones ol Loltkr — entirely playful. 
"Any young people?" she asked, and 
the manager waa happy to assure 
her that Indeed thr-re were otbera 
to keep her company. That very, 
very nice family— ahe would rocol- 
lert them?- were already here far 
Christrruu. 

It was, Ihen, to the cruder mem- 
bers of this very, very nice family 
party that Mlo Lanuon. after tno, 
tn B husb-Jiuari comer of the tannga 
annexed by her for the purpose, 
•.pnrkJlD^ly outflnsd her Chrislmaa 
loge. 

And Ihe very, very crude and 
voting members of toe family party 
agreed hilariously to share In It. to 
ujdst Mies Lamaon, to try lo let 
the used foreign stump— sni stamp 
that an elderly lady would not ace 
reason to observe ton closely— and 
the trrnnplng paper— a bit soiled It 
at was to come all Die way from 
Burma. Tve got a care, quite nra," 
rrled Mlsa Lamson. girlishly Ax for 
IniitatlDn pearla. the shops of Sea- 
beach, without doubt, could provide 
Lhem Only they mustn't cost much. 
The cheaper, the limnler. don't you 
we 7" Mla> Lamaon crted. 

- 1 wondftr if Ifn a bit of a shame." 
a girt called Betty begun. "If ihVa 
tn tore, — 

"Oh. not at her age I My dear, not 
at her age]" Miaa Lamaon cried. 

Pleoie turn io Porje J6 
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The AmrrnUnii Women's Weakly 



£7HE (§PYMASTER 



cA Serial of 
Love and 
Diplomacy 



An unexpected 
human factor enters the 
problems of intrigue 



WAR-SCAHES haTe In- 
Iciiiifltd the orttvlitei 
Of tOTMgn 1" 
Sngland - and those 
conilistlnff tneir cl- 
forla, among II. ■■ lnltvr being 
Admiral Guy ClhKifrlre. who is 
Investigating n CHUigrrrjun letter 
Inlerwpleri before reaching it-s 
addressee, one Henry Copetand. 
•Nils dlacuvery fin* already caused Uu- 
culcllJe 01 CauUtn RjDoti an,J orciier, 
CXwimaudrx mneas' career. Saljlne 
also U impllcalJ'd. but to evade 
penalty redirects her services, and 
aUtrla later ftubatttutes her work lar 
Sjiblnr's. False reports and plans 
are circulated to throw foretell 
powers on Ihe (cent of all nnrnmenl 
tOrMrlTHjr 

A dying num. eliot, li found In 
Florestnns atulerj car, and Florestnn 
Is minions, but Inquiries of bis wife 
elicit litiliLe that la useful. Mr. Jnxncs 
Brown, eenior riaTtntir of the firm 
enipioyliir Fli;rr!>lnru la lliert cuerk-d. 
euiwlns amazement Flflrcstan L> 
Henry Copclnnd. Hr coolly returns 
luime. bhuiilly to dlncmvi iiHalrs with 
Cheshire, woo tens the tidier that 
the mau round In ths missing rat is 
a tro wnll-known personage. 

Character* you will meet In this 
•lory: 

ADMIRAL GUY CHESHIRE, als- 
tintUlAhud inplomnt, who controls 
Secret Service Department of the 
British NBYy- 

LORD ROBERT MAIiLTNBOrJ. 
brilliant British General, and head 
of the Army Secret Service. 

PRINCESS SABINE FKT.tJOCtlt. 
dinLlnKulfihed ami beautiful foreigner, 
wile of 

rTEfvRV PHESTLKY. famous 
American c-arilcer 

COUNTESS ELUJA PELTJOCHI, 
outer of the Prfncc&a Sabine. 

Slit HEIIBEBT MKLVILLE, De- 
puty Commissioner of Police. 

ROXNIE HINOKS. A D C. lo the 
Admiral. 

GOlimEY HYSOK, olao A.D.C., 
entfated in apeiiaj research woric stl 
the Admiralty. 

ANTONIO MACHINKA, who 
camouflutfiri his wcrttt service ac- 
ta '.-iac-i by ins: oa maitre d'hntil 

LORD FAtCTTKHAM. Press mag- 
nate. 

HENRY COPLELAKD, alias 
PLOKESTAN. spy. 
Now read on— 



"ML 



LORE unpleasant* 
neaa, f suppaae." Plorestan Bald 
gloomily. -Deborah, you barf better 
le&we us.** 

Mr.v Florestan role from her place 
with aome Blight evidence of unwil- 
lingness. 

"You are satisfied, rtDW r that I 
wo* telllnt; y.ui the truth, Mr. 
Cheahitr?" site asked, Ilntcrmi; tar 
a iDOEnent art the passed htm. 

"So inr w you anew a. Madura, 
certainly," 

Tlierr eyes met and he cmiuht a 
Rleajn of disquietude- In hora 

The memory "f thai look troubled 
Cheshire iw be cloud the door after 
tirT and returned to hla seat. 

"We Will now proercd with our 
rxinvprsation. ' Floresut, aald. "What 
did you say your name m ale?" 

"Chfishire." 

'Mr. Cheshire, then, there la very 
tittle I can tell you about the car. 
I rena'crl a telephone meisaitc at 
an unrent nature Jum as I was com- 
menclnir supper. I left Lite house 
within thirty tieounua. I should think 
- 1 didn't even come and euy itood- 
bye (a my wtfe or' ofTer her a word 
of explanaUaa I em out the ear 
and I drove off. 1 went in the nd- 
clrfss where I hoped Mi tlnd the man 
who Urttplinned to me and he wosrr't 
Ihere. I waited for an hour. He 
didn't eoinu. I! waa Suntluy nlsht 
and It wan difficult for me to de- 
cide what lo rlo. When I cuine out 
the car Had tUEapiieru-etl." 

-At what address were you?" 

-We will let tlwt be for ihc pre- 
Bellt.• , Florenmii arujwirred after a 



llushofed 

by 
VIRGIL 



mumMiffi htuiuiloin, "I went ltt n 
t&xl two other plnc^s whcr* T 
thought I mlghL and thr. : ...ui whu 
had '.flephonwl mtr. I c - - I I 
then look the night train to New- 
uiHtte. I transacted botdc buslnwui 
LhcrB and cniiffht the three o"n.ock 
twi:kc tins liter noon/' 

"Not navlnv fwo runj? up thf 
police about your mWiig car," 
Cheshire mid Uiouchtfully. 

"I had other matter/, on my 
nund ' 

"The bt.rrir.ftM muni have been vco 
important, Mr. Flnrestnn, (list you 
went away to NewcaBtlu vlthotit 
even reporting your lupi to Lh« 
police." 

"The* btuinesa wan very import- 
ant,*' th* olbcr aflriLuLed. 

"MluhL one IniiulrB u Efl fill 
nnturtt'?" 

"It raferritd to a v*«ry lartfe oon- 
tr«st. H 

"Wltl. what Arm in Newcwile? 
With whom were your nAfbtijUtab 
conducted?" 

Mr Flfizcfltiui shoot his Utatl 

"Those 1 'i\n are not l-itlkrt 
about," htr said. 

"You art aware that, I represent 
Oil pflliftef** 

■ The pollc« cn.n return my R»r to 
me. That's nil I want from them. 
Plorfstan declared. 

"You will find. 
tiujitKh." Chr^hlre 
told him. "LhaT 
th,i polire will re- 
quire a prettt deal 
more from you. I 
am oimld thaT. 

jpoo will havti lc malte up your mind 
to anrrwer my quefttJoriA." 

"Nice lot of rvldence you have 
against, inc. haven't yoaT FJcrwtiui 
jeereri, 'Tin going to call your 
biulT. Chtrflhlrc, or whatever your 
rintne may b*:_ I don't behtve you've 
aTiychinn to do with Ihi- police. J 
think you know more nboul the 
InsMe ot tlie Adjn.rn.Hy thnn Sm! . 
land Vartl and that you want V* 
my burliness for your awn reasariR 
Kandc up!' 1 * 

Clii^iiliirc was quick but Flor»tnn 

W.i: ii :. l l"H(;!i: q'.llrkfT. 

There was a nuflnestlon of lout: 
r-xrirriencn In the way that gun woe 
h.-Ld swailily towards the third but- 
ton of < 'Me hijV: waUteo4ii. The 
Jattfr raioftj hLh liantb FJorcsUn 
camr siiowly tnwarda hint, 

You're piuyuiR Lhr fool," Chedhlrf 
warned him. "Your wire can tel. 
you thai I came here with l\w J:l 
spec cor fL 

Floresian madf no rtpiy. H» WM 
nuvr nn]y a couple of yards awny. 
and C!hceihlrt!. who wtu not wholly 
Ignarant of £uch Eoaitera. knew that 
he was face to face with a desperate 
and clpvrr mon Bath of th»?m wvre 
ah.wlutely cool. Florestan luul up- 
parcntly thought tin! tiln plan before 
lie had ri«en to hlf feet. From 
behind Cbtfaiilre rome the sound of 
Uw quirt opcnlue and oliinlnit of the 
door. A Btranjr*- malp voice broke 
the hideously tense sUence. 

'*! wouldn't shoot FlorenT4iiv Them 
are people In the street, the window 
I,, open, and the walls of this house 




his ami. fTiorLStan's flmsera. like HO*, 
bunds, untin hla Throat El 
felt ulm«tf rraKhlnB bAckwatdn , , 
!3enii-urf-con!claviis]csss came almost 
at once . . , Hla heeli were on the 
carpet . He caught a ^limpM' of ft 
fl5 UJ 'e ntoopinp over him. a sqnare- 
^4Ltrii]d*=red, ligly man with pallid 
complrxtnn ... He was bcin^ drafTH'tl 
alcniR . . - He was in another rorjin 
- . Thnre were rorilv. arcnind b.m, 
cutting hiLo hl& ribs, cutttne Into hU 
'irmc, n oirtcty unell cominji from 
»o me who re ; , . Then It alt bogah to 
Cad« away and the remnantu of con- 
RcJousnesE left him. The hour of 
Cheshire": KTenleai humillatlor. had 
arrived. 

U was Mime hours later when, 
aeatmt alt the law? of probability, 
dheihlre opiii^'d hla eyiw. The ru&h 
of rpturning ltfp into his wins was 



He tried to rise and feit the (iff on// of the forrfu 
hia body. 



blown hum way and that by the 
current if wtnd blowlnR through the 
plaoe. Bhf came atowly aomes to 
him, still j,wlnt;Ltitf Uw hammer, Ke 
slilvered with every*- step *he tonlt, 
Shu In.. lcni down at him. 

'•Leaks an though, you were about 
done for," she remarked. "Hold 
on." six- added quite unnw:efiaarll>v 
"I'll he back in a JtfTy." 

She opened a door, soon hr h»rd 
another gloriouj sound— the Mrund 
of runnlita; water. Bhe reappeared 
with a Jur and dropped on one kntv- 
by tils ii.de. 

ills r\.-. were nxi d thSr .nh upon 
the Jujr She leaned over and 



By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 



are thin. We don't nefcd a gun for 
this job." 

Cheshire found the temptation id 
take his ey<t:> on" Flortstan. who was 
CrMfiOl ricarer and nearer, inch by 
Inch, was alraoot irrwdatlble He 
watched hla approach, absolutely 
unhurried, at. cairn and deliberate an 
tda voice had been throughout thelr 
brtaf conversation. Oho (.hire never 
mrtieil bis bend hut he felu some- 
how or other, that th<t two mm liari 
TOOlfl to an understanding. The 
newcomer was no iirar now that h* 
could hear his breathing. He 
fUndied for a single second, (ho 
niUJiclos of hU neck twitcumg as he 
madf on Involunrary turn. Almoit 
•timuILancously, before lie could lower 



50 overwhiMmlnft that he very nearly 
-■'!,>!■...! again. He Was a .' = ..(. ■ 
man. howevi*r. sod his stibconsc.oLja 
fttrointle for existence coziquered. Hr 
knew now what had happened— 
what was happening all around htiu. 
The floor teas covenyl with frag- 
rnenls of smashed glass from the 
window behind his head and fresh 
air woa flowlna around liim — mnr- 
vctlnus eliuir tn a man already three 
harts comatose from suficrcatlon. 
He tried to rift* and felt the agony 
Of the curds oA&hut bis body. Re 
abandoned the stTUR«le. Slowly de- 
scending nome rlckely atrpc. was 
! r ■ i tJie mai d -of - n 11- work. Bhe 
held In her hand, a hammer, her 
tuUL-lcd fair hair mid huge bane were 



dripped a few nOOBtvSa at a time 
down his throat. 

"Cut^-" he befSod, "out this cord." 

"I should say so," she replied 
"I've be iron— I may as Well to 
Uirrniffh with it" 

Bhe disappeared and returned in 
a moment with a hune carving knife 
in her hand Utr made n little 
grhnore as she bent over him. 

"Don't you be afraid" ahe con- 
tinued Aootlilncly. '[.; be coin- 
ful Clo«- your eyes, if you don't 
like lhr hinht ol thr knife, todk 
at my hands. I am as jstrnna a* an 
on. The knife won t slip." 

There was Junt a moment whitn 



life 5**f meet to be cbbhia sf«j » 
Then the blood betfan to flu* m 
more in bia vojnp, boon ta 
Unit up, supported by bat una 5 
dranitfd him a Mttle »U * 
propped him ngaluol thi wall 

'Til we If that old asrf I 
Iril the brandy."' ihc aatil 

She was tfone a conule ul nnrat- 
When she rttiirned she wasw^ll 
a tumbler and a bottle- 

Drink it slowly 1 jhi i 

He drank It — alowly st 
there wan a long and bmiuuf-Jl - 1 

"Uwk here," he mutw^ "1 * 
know much about you, W* r 
jrou have savod my tiff." 

+ Tfmi were pretty 
admitted, 

"Whcm's Florcstoti?" 

:-:ii> grinned. 

■Hiding aumewherr. 1 rock* 31 - 
won't come, back here " 

• And tfw other roan?" 

"He's sunc, too M 

"What made you ^m^" ™ *f 

"You chuck askiryr nuct-t ^ j 
enjQitied. "I may a<* a t-u! <*, 
those two, but l"m no killer. 1 
Usern— never mind whfrt-s»-J 
a bus at the Darner. 
*!'vi' |om homo for the nttlw ,, 
other thing they thoucbt 11 ™ ■ 
oi* could set into this boa* 
forgot the coal «liar!'' 

"I thought you lixiked s tilt 
be remarked. 

She nodded 

Please turn lo V*W Jj 
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ONELY 

Fight 



Happiness dwells in its 
(Ktvi place . . . anywhere 
on I lie map . . . 
ami Jean found 
this to be true 



n 

I : HOLEY mmtiu the 
JJ are^teril. bailie at his 
J Lde rhrtt (Vising 
f^^^r -treaiest, brcniiric it was 
i tarn I e with liimwU 
ftiiooa with Jean Falknrr jlv the 
MPMi ; imlm plantation, watch - 
HUlidliiK colon. t>I sunset, and 
Km tJiw il he chose or could marry 
Tltm vrauld mean Paradise 
Hrrsim h.iJ probably Purgalnry fnr 
| to titer .1 luw short wtjcfca, 

[« i, la* iky the rri-i::, ulter- 

psr |tftgei«J for a space., Liki- the- 
janu^r depths of m muLurru 

rth akr a lairr Laid." Jean viiu- 

Bet 'in nd waa «jtj his arm. Br 
local frri il trembling. He could 
,Ur iifrvousncu at her brvsih- 
v aimoit agonised i;*Do«i*ney 
Mwd; "Jea.iL X love you." ike 
be bis unitH 

umuicr wan. would not nave 
tick. But Simon Llnd 
u thirty-lour, and lo his wor- 
tier he refused Co corwtdpj 
mscU tin iwUcvra ahe was In 
inh iuve. Itemed up tu ati rat- 
ttiut itiveneso by the magic uf 
k [il»» Knureya could be tteau- 
lifol i': - spring, for a fortnight. 

r i .'n : ■ : < 

Bu luyjrtjse the were tied here 
|fr tt'ff yfRr. in the terrible Inne- 
Lin heat, her world 

!::.'■- Uj r.nr nalrfUi- the eEertMl 

Nto. *nd i he TJgpJst — a girt of 
■b- - -.oung *nd fresh, used 
•anarumment, change, the vhilUs;. 

I ft tefri nb eye* fixed on the 



jgfc o/ 

OIRI5TMAS 

'fjtf , itifj/ at ChrntrnU 
\ r*Wl riJoJkiri tit ei^rtf V«!Uf. 
E wVf? ourtm and iiurjiriaM 
'NdTi'tf ;urrTTf.-ii*a 
■ mrif *tf itn* Y nitride 
wnin * i hrtr. 

^ftf, /tuf Jiarorjf 

•iftutt 

urn rhnr thoU^r>r> homf- 

■tri-fr btlU nag 
1 V hmr bityt una 
ThfTf t hitftfttntvi atfitML^fit) 
n} tht ivaif. 
! ''V 'ii thtmiin-fa*wi. n. 




now a Jtumbrt* band oh- 
" iiLic at LhP carti 

. -xi UlehUy. and he 

We muKt fif> boti* " 
»urd iUd \he «>• da Lhey 
iW4rtli l|u> river b»nc He 
fpajon_ Jtnd .liner nt£ 
Jft iinbearmble hi' kept 
ell; "She'll fontet la a 
A'autotj will make her 



ht- rlchi AKe 



..mid b*- l»e*uilful in ll* 
v lane lew dayn [hot 
xrn "i.- A'-'i for iJnd- 
1 nrwcjies Slie wiu» 
»: ULhcr "Id Andrew 
:lirrnt»r of irie 'rqrrtH 
""fi 1 mpnny. and fienilil 
her rtauilu Tqp vlall linri 
i man! ba iffo, »b«o 
r/tiic from Ifidia anti 
lirthslnx hi* dHiuthieT 



uul nepnew out lor a .rip iiir^uan 
Iraq. 

Tta Undley. Uh* only whllr imm an 
rhis plartAilorx fifty milts by nver 
tiori h <»r Bagdad, the idpa of vuitorn 
urns (teligtilfuL He wondered what 
mri ot a rirl tbn daughter would be. 
^nd when hf *aw her bewltchL-d 
music ieern?d u> fill hia tiny world- 
3h2 woe snail und very fair, her 
nnlr fine itnri ailky as n rniaL b*T 

, a deep b^uo under blnc^c losheji, 
*oi?r face a delicH-Le oval 

Bm. it wu noi a mern prettinns!* 
Uiai rnacinaied him Her mterent 
in everything, a sympatneiic hnmar. 
a deUcJoiu iiMturalnejcn. drew Uirtn 
together at once. Voung Wauon. 
obrfcouAly in lnve with her, showed 
iiRTis or being jealous. 

At ilrst Lirulley was grabrfui and 
imuned: irraielul for this interlude 
in yeans- of luneline*». amused be- 
caiiw WaLson hod no ghost of * 
rt'orcn to be jealoua. Yet as the 
day* passed he became awurr iif 
the ineredible truth It wan nut hi- 
. r^dible That he hod fallen in Invf 
with Jenn. But hi all humility he 
incrrj rJTf uiiuiundlni fnct that ahe 
■Kiu. fllmnrif in love with liim a quiet 
exile, not a boy, hut a man, beyond 
■tu- rxitltlng junbttlow of youth, re- 
signed to ■ hr monulony <■( Koureya. 

ThoPti days were Mnillffy's UUk He 
!houghl or nw solitary yearji here. 
rYentng* with a boo* or a (wick nf 
raruA vl timefi when the iDimltneaa 
nnri mtnr down tin hun like » nifht- 
mare, ahd lit* I uul fought it by tal*- 
lug to the plrtum lie tint! cut out 
ol lib* iJliinirntrd wfekllr^. pictures 
ui (ttrbi he hnd pwLcd on tlw wall 
Always lie selected the one type- 
broad forehead, ttrndy. r,rrene «yea 
h kind ul uimunlii JdeailAm In the ex. 
preuion 

Fi. uruu{ln«d Jean I ir-tr ■ arid then 



When the three returned tketj found Lindleu imit 
uprawied over the table. 



thii novelty ol Ktmreyu wearing off. 
.md her rruUMittori that »he liad 
made u rntsluke. and lier euuraueouj. 
ftgnt to hide the fuel from him. 
una her youULful spint hrcakinj; 
uiidi^f l-he lon^liiie^ 

So iir mastered tiluisrir somehow, 
and to- night hv. believed tu* had 
won the battle In Lwo tlayi they 
would br mme. and he would have 
i memory to keep for rver. and 
Jean — »he won Id forge' soon Why 
not? 

They mirhed the bururnlow. Polk- 
ner and WhUoii wpre dial ting aver 
their Kin shngs- T.lndJey noticed 
WniwUiA covrrt. angry idance. He 
was n Lhm ><iung man. dark-haired 
and bTown-t'ypd. Mw>d-kxiking in a 



Nid Utile 11* ..Ltiil. itiUJIliK. Alul 

4paih iicr e^n. looked in in wistful ' 

Yntiiuf Wabam pi forehead wnnklrd 
Hf L-latiCTrd uL Jean and Jl l-iinllt-y 
['here woa a sdence. brokfn by 

"Were all quiet to-iught. Pfrluip* 
It's because we're Ermving ui a eouplr 
of days I um*l it'.s nri'ti mi- 
mensety ktn4 ol you. Lmdley. YouTe 
tin ldral luwt." 

•?0toi ppimf -w-id watsoa. 

jeari nodded and .said suddenly 
"1 think l'U K u :t,:{l change." A* 
went out. only .Lindley noticed 
the movement of her throat. Ky 
an hnmenetr tm'ort he kept Idmheil 
there, calmly chatting with the two 



By Dudley Hoys 



petulant =r.y|p. and not very rapabLe 
if hiding Me '■ . 

■•Hullo. Jr-an Hi»t thrd ol the sun- 
«cUi yet?" 

She fihonk ner head There was 
■ quletceaa about her Watson could 
i.iit understand 

"Merely a quest loo of time." he 
ri-mnrfced. ''Koureya"* got u ohnrni, 
1 adinu. But lit b*'i U Appal- 
Ibngly tKinng alter n wtule '" 

"Yra," Btdd Undley gravi'ly H» 
no plnce Tor anybody but an ok] 
ittf-K-ui-tlie-ntiid like mynclL" 

raDuier did noi appreciate the 
.iMiilfH-aiur n( -Ilk- ulk He laugltml 
,[!L'J .ippwl lib drink 

'Oh. I dori t ktH>w. Oui-k and 
Krouw ami a upoi of nattihg. Might 
.\n wnrsr Ynu'rr itulet. .linn Whfti *, 
the runner?' 



men. In spirit ne wuh nuUUng ui nrr 
her. fflng k i i R hb arnw rauitd her, 
cryuig oui m anguiah: "My dearest 1 
my dnral! Can't you we I love 
vou ao7 1 oun't let. you marry me" 

•Itihcph, his Indian bearer rame it. 
to lay Ihr ttiblr <Hd Falknrr grinned 
di hun. 

SoniHrmti niw u> eat?" 

"Ra ^ahih" 

Wlttadfl miHi "What about that 
pmiifrtrd trip down to Flaicdnd to- 
morrow?" 

"You three w ulung and tujuy 
jnurselveft." aid Undlvy. "I'd come 
il I could manuK? It but I almpry 

niht .|j.irr -fli linir You ftUglH 

U:\tw itiimrijlnt.t>ly alter brenXlarit. 

Y no i RPt onrjt murh trlore ten 

tVutooa .ii niithi Ifa uiutr aalp now 



lo motor boat's got that Utile 

■ >. i- h instailed. 1 

I won thinking." Watson foiulWd 
bis f ntn "With all thoae Glares. Lu 
buy. would you mind tr wt !M>k your 
man Joseph? I mean, he'd know 
^KMCtly where to no and how much 
Ui pay ' 
"Certainly." 

"Our man Berenath'A, iTUtle a 
decent cook. Hr con gel your rnralk 
while We're away " 

"Yea, that's all right." Maid Liud- 
ley. You Lake Joseph 

WataOh went out. and there was 
a' gUmm In Ida eyea Hr wiu not a 
bad young muii. according to hb 
lights, but Jealousy eeettied In hip 
muul Oner and Tor oil he muM 
i:iire Jesn cif her infntuniion for 
Uudley. There was a way tu do It. 
.i ritapfe way. 

Pnr ten minutea he hod * whU- 
pered ulk with Serena tii. ami rnorn-y 

■ tuinRrd handa Something fl^r wuii 
passed oyer too — n little whitt- tan- 
Irt oat ui iiip ii L.'n-. mi'iilcu]*--! iim 
WaLson hnd bnnijiln mil i.m :th Irip 
When h* 1*1 1 Serennth Tite mdle w»s 
half aBhamed. hall Irhmipt'iuvt 

The next rvenlng iandU» dined 

Thi.»re wtu. a Ci-iilU'hno «bout hu; 
ofin. ptmn two. Hp relapved uiU> 
lite obi hulnl uf talking u> lunuuilt 

Shea too young it would hrvak. 
her. It would be nelhah. wiekedly 
^Ifiah Bealdea. It may br »Ju*S 
unly mlatuatnd for the time 
Nothing more . J*»ait. iielnvrii, 
one day you'll underatand " 

Mi'-, mnntn [Wl/Jlttl Hi .,ni:' >v: i 
trifle huakilv 

Pka» turn io Page 20 
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Jane.. 



By... 

Dorothy Black 



Uluilrated 
by 

FISCHER 



Jane appeared 
as a flighty young modern 
. . . but there was one who saw 
through the disguise 



\ /MKIGR OAVLN Mm-. 
l\/m A1.I5TER screwed 

/ m/ m to hit "yj.jtiim. ina 
t/ f f looked unn the hall. 
**™* fie 3BUL Incrotlu- 

tuufily- 
"Who 1* IM- 

aabrUir, looked to see who It was 
Plum me laughed her pretty, joll 
•augh 

"Tnats Janr: My cousin. Jane 
Fayrr " 

The tea cups tinkled The bin hull 
■melt ul Christmas, uid warmtli. 
and holly and mistletoe, and luxury, 
and burning Inn' In the wide open 
lire. Thank heavens, in a changed 
world the Prlury remained imalte red 
staple, safe. An ahtihoragfi to re- 
turn to 

"Dear June is a bachelor girl So 
courageous," aid Sabrina's mother. 
Mr* Payre. ni»kinc the. best at a 
bad IIUMWo 

Major MacAilffter looked ax*lti. 

Many things attuned him jlncc 
malaria rniil brought Kim home on 
extended leAve. afuer ten years In 
Africa— but thru* new-fangled, hard- 
bulieu, independent women headed 
the lint, and aroused all thai to 
bnur in his nature 

Sabrins':i cousin Jorur appeared tn 
be an almuul perfect specimen ot 
the cpecleii Never In ids life had 
h< seen mr.ll a stick, bright girt, nor 
CB* ■© far divorced from what nod 
had Intended wuxnen to bo. Her 
nail* and her lips were a defiant 
crimson Stir had done something 
odd to her eyes, hr could not say 
•hat. They wrt oblique eyniv 
Chlneae m setting, only (hey were 
large and blue 

Thank heaven for Saurtnat 

Hr clung to hrr. as a drowning 
man to his straw There was noth- 
ing defiant and Independent about 
Sabrliui, nor had she done anything 
tpiaim with her locks She had been 
it child when he went away, bpn 
yeara ago. but even then she pro- 
mised well Rla thoughts had flown 
:.r> her at onre when hb doctor had 
aalct: 

"What you want Is a year In a 
bearable climate. Oel manned It 
you liar. I'll see you're not lent out 
here Main" 

Hr had come to the Prlury tar 
Christmas wllh that In mtrwt 

Sr. there he was. biding Ins time 



In the good old English Yuletlrjc 

a'.minpl ■ The o[d> model n Lunch. 

Jane He looked over the room at 
tier again 

She wan talkdng to il dim young 
rniin whiv.e nnmr- Mnjnr MacAlister 
never discovered. They wen* silling 
Hide by side on a sofa. laughing a 
Iol both smoking ritfareitea. He. 
shivered Although still n vminit 
man hiuuietf he had no uae fur 
"bright young things " 

Mrs. Fttyre iwilri- "Sabrina, dar- 
ling. 1 Ihliilu you ihoiihl an ana have 
a little rest before dinner All these 
late nights, my love " 



k^AUKINA ro» 

obeilieuLly. She bent and auaed her 
mother, ami ran upotalrri 

The party melLed awuy for thU 
njtri thai 

Major MacAilBter found hlhuelf 
alone With -lane 

fie hDped ahe would co, too, and 
li-avp him In pear* with the evening 
imiier but not a bit of It 

"What do you do?" she aaked and 
plumped herself down on the 
heanhrim beside him He told her 
Thi?re setsmed no way out of It 

"I." aald Jan*, -work In a dre*i 
<hop Selling eltithof. It . slightly 
liuuilllntliig for my wplWlo-dn roln- 
llom hut titey put an awfully brave 
face un It." 

A maiineuJIti She would be 
That's why uiie looked like whtu stie 
linked like 

"And do you like It?" he asked. 
IneredulriUKly 

"I adore It We ttuller ever on Ihe 
outaJclrts nf romance, vim know 
Cotnlng-oul. frock* for the dehn 
Weddlrul nowin for brides ULUr 

: k fur iiimri,: miiinra ina,ra.ud- 

Iiui nn th»lr own * 

She helped heraeir to one of his 
cigarette* 

"Yau iraoke too muclL" he b)ld 
her, coldly It was lime wiretinf 
let these modem yoiiiut women have 
It straight from the ahciulilrr 

"¥aa. dori l l." said Jane, dlnarin- 
tngly, "Jim mu atler another. I'm 
afraid.' 

•I wonder you nan afford It" 
"I never amoke my own, unlest I 

abauliiteiy mtut," the salt!, ahtnw- 

lesaly 

A hiiim. thal'j what ahe w«j 



Tmnkiiui o[ nothing but olotbaj 
Empty — ahaliow ■ nnUitng depp 
Bboul. her. nothing real. Thank 
heaven lor Sabrlnu! 

So the day*, pasaed triBrlouAi; 
happily, hut as yet the right moment 
had not presented melt. No need 
to hurry anything. Mrn. Puyt-e au 
moat kind Hne pressed him t* stay 
on 

"The Hunt Hall la on Tuesday nest 
WBek. It might, amuae you " 

The Hunt Ball, he decided, would 
do nicety Just aometdmc5 it struck 
him HiHt at lijls christnias hause 
parly he waa being arranged ami 
plnnned for. EapeTleluv had taught 
him that, if you allow yourself to be 
Jockeyed and planned lor. UVn? Is 
often an ambuidi Mrs. Fuyre had a 
way 01 observtng him IhoiighLIully 
speculation in her eyo. And some- 
times, after be and Snbriiia had been 
out Ujgether. she would took al her 
daughter, her eyebrows candidly 
raised, queatjoning 

Major MaeAltster disliked being 
a cog In someone elae'ii machine 
Otnerwlae he mlffht have spoken to 
Habrlna before Ohriatma^ As it whs 
time phawi! 

The billiard-room had alcovet 
■'nrji ,-,iric of the window Afternoon 
atuuhlne. when Uierc ni amy. 
flooded Them pleasantly Mnlor 
MaeAUslai usually rail there after 
limch, with his croas-word tiu/itie. 




Tltere lean a ChriHtmax-iree anri dancing afltrwardn. /«» 
wax very guy trilh her handtiontf ittntnfj nr/mirer. 



Ten quid I Naver ahall I own such 
aii expensive frock again." 

A shockingly Improvident glrL 
obviously He was glad tn note 
Snbriiia was shocked 

"Ten pounds'' rib, Jane'" 

"A short life but a gay one ' aald 
Jane, and hummed a little tunc 

Then he emerged Irarn Jus hiding 
place. He had no wish to owhear 
girlloh confldences probably not 
mrani. for rude male oars He gtood. 
hi huou- iii l,i, ]ir)c'ki-t.>. Ifwiknui n 
Jane, the shimmering allvor frock 
held up against her. 

"Working in a dross shoD has acme 
ad^■eJl^Jule^,■ , aald Jane, slyly. "This 
frock was meant tor a countess, but 
she relumed 11. so I got It cheap" 

"Iff beautiful. 1 * 

Sabrina's voice was winl.lul 
Aaunrifta touched the shining folds 
with covetous hands Major Mac- 
Allau-r looked at her bent fair head, 
and Jits eves said plainly 

"You shall havo silver frocks and 
golden ones, too, my sweet. J will 
give you brunches, and rings lor your 
delight " 

Jane wenl aft. all mixed up in the 
silver cloud of her extravagant 
frock » 

"Isn't she funny," said Snbrlna. 



Christmas Story 



and sometimes, man-like, hi Just 
cloaed hla eyes far a few moments 
He awoke in the sound of voices. 
Sabrina's. soft, sweet, musical— and 
Ihe other, bright, hart) and com- 
petent, belonged undoubtrdn h 
Julie 

"Oh. Jane bp* absolutely Jovely 
Too lovely. Mine la while satin, so 
doll You'll pin me absolutely tit Die 
shade !" 

Did -Sahntitt a voice aound Jusl a 
IHlle rebellious? 

"Ive alwayn wanted a sliver 
frock." satd Jane. "Wanu t 11 awful. 
I blued every pennv I had on this 



"IShc itan'l afford It at all Shea 
pour is ran be. but she'll spend on 
a frock far more than I ever would " 

There waa a dinner part) that 
nlghl. with a Christmas-tree and 
dancing afterwards. June was very 
gay with her handsome young a,a- 
mlrer. Major MacAJIster kept well 
out of her way 

ft was Clirlstmas Eve Over tile 
cold fields the bells were pealing aj, 
Mrs Fayre went SnbrtiiH's 
room last thing, to kiss her daugh- 
ter 

"'Anything to i*h me, darllngT" 
.Sabrlnu blushed and looked away 



She shook Her head Sat ahtga-; 
aoftly: 
"Not yel ■ 
UiQe boys came singing naraa 
"We ougfil of coup^ lo & ' 
church I feel very giuUT." 
Mrs Payee. •'But really «r. nui, 
Is so trying. Not qmir rrbe of 
you know. And the »»'. hb aM 
go on and on 

That disposed ot church Htf 
Mar.Alloter was aorrj He 1*1 1 
a religious man. but hr llkri «1«II 
at Ohrlstmaa It vs. L- chtlcUu 
He liked to make a good aWH 
singing hymns- It wiu n. lonw s 
Bine* lie had had n etoaflOI *" 
so Wlien he tried to htrm Otj 
he ahaved hia chin be!'i*v da* 1 
Ing mh-rur, all that Came •»» 
There la a grwn hill (at *tt 
Without a city wall, 
Nut a Christmas hynui ■! 
cvorytmr Itnow^ 

Christmas was ail - 
all rioting and gladneir and r», 
one In a paper cap IKkaflpr 
Major. Jane was fjottl dan*, 
gay. 

Tliey danced after dlnnrt 
partner Mnjrv M 
himself "landed" wlla J *°" 
could not Bet Otti 01 i^ 11 
why* he was danciM a' 4 - 
that the unexpocusl luuiptoio 

The dm** bur- lit" 
swtrl of snowOalteK ■ f'a" 1 * 
air that blew away fw »J" 
their senae of warmth am 
"cruelty. Major MueAhiie* ' 
•dating, his arm still cntirrnn* 
round Jane's waist lakffl W 
prise 

A wraith ot a man '""Ir 
Ihln and (pey, blinking It tw 
He was blue with cotrl and I* 
frightened eyes peered thu *d 
that way, like a aurldtolj an"'; 
mole hr was sa>-lns •a" 1 '? 
breathlessly. »pologelirnll» J 
the blare of the wurlw 
MaoAlbter could omy mam I 
"Bo lorry. Very »om 
Then Mrs Fay re ciiH"** 1 
wralih and tank 11 awn 



Pleo.se »ura to PotJ* 
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Tight Bodice. .Full Skirt 




• ABOVfc It you are the 
•rare- froe tyre, wear Romany 
fashions to bring out the gipsy 

lr; yUu TfaqUOif'S WoCfc fet 

gown is propped out with o 
tattoo underskirt, banned wit)) 
multi-ttrrpati tnHi'tn to matrh 
the fnmlraus jacket 



• ABOVE WSKI if wore 
the lemiriinc type txf ut terly, 
ufrwrly temmme with heir piled 
hiQh arid a VVmlerhalrer frock 
iri gleaming purple satin, with 
molti.colofi?d seoum butlorlliK 
Fluttering w> the lull skirt 



• RIGHT It you are g 
tonhisticate ma*!? the most of 
It Olol sponsors deepest trirr 
son lacrM'M.vj with fnilic grild 
flnwws Daringly cut ti> fling 
to the figure, with o ".vw-slil - » It 
Irnq train of pfnin red vfirvtt 



« I vrTR['MI Rir-JHT II you 
are the ingenue type, dress 
with tfie simplicity of a French 
schookJiH Bo demure tn 
I. ,3(»-l i .linrw gown of brown 
cftrffon taffeio, with beguiling 
kitlicerf bodice, ami the skirt 
flaring hi mmnnti' fullnw 
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IParis Snapshots . . . 




Secures Your 
'it'ii'.-- of 

Smart 

New Season's 

Frocks 



S3 



'■vj 



tilt nr.". CTTJW . 

:: r ■ >- r -. ,' - ■. .-. 

rrw 3Lt*t j jr. ir te x.' , . , 
wrt<t pal- 



S FREE! Bie 

Season'* 
CaULlrijrue 



• HLftl bMird fdlfan in nrl. lie*, 
of tucltfd gwrgfti* arc becoming 
pun of nrTT afiefllrton 1'iwinMv 
It). MUrhrd to im»U matching 
*r%l* I »rr w*irn inndr the nrrk 
f.f Lti- (nwk In tniC Ldnardian itjir 

9 lKOlTCB hKk -Lie la ihr 
pirated nrt bitt im HhtH-n <>•)■ rrt [»). 
Worn with tMith tflrmuun anil tim- 
ing gOWtUL 



WELDREST 

""ni'iir iihitid 

LlYL'KFOtlL S.T SVDNET 

JtOX HRJT. O.P.O, SYtlXITY 
MX i Mnnmimi i in . 

I riri ia mh4 T B *f N I m ■ • H ' l t *'-» I 

! * 



... 



w.t» J 
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Thi! Australian Women's Wcckfy 



Fashion Partfglio . . . Fifth Tage 




IItlm star Fashions... 

EXCLUSIVE PATTERNS NOW OBTAINABLE AT 1/1 EACH 



WHAT are glimmer holidays without a 
wardrobe well stocked with engaging 
play-clothes? 

This week in our Film filar Pattern Service 
we oner attractive suggestions from the per- 
sonal wardrobes ol two popular Hollywood star- 
lets, which you con make for yourself at a 
minimum cost. 

These patterns nre so expertly cut. and so 
easy to follow, that even the most amateur 
dressmaker can obtain thrilling results. PAT- 
TERNS COST ONLY 1/1 EACH. 



When nrdi-ring patterns pleas* specify the 
number required. 

SPORTS FKOCK 
VVWS7 ZfS. — sizes 32-in. to 38-in. bust. Material 
required: 4J yards, 36 inches wide. PATCH 
PATTERN, 1/1. 

DIRNDL 

WW2729.— Sizes 32-in. to 38-ln. bust. Material 
required. 4 yards, 30 inches wide. PAPt'K PAT- 
TERN. 1,1. 

To obtain lhe.se patterns, folluw dlrretlnns 
irKm on our weekly pattern page 



Women like Lifebuoy's mildness 

S<i many women are discovering for ihemijtlves what 
scientist* have aim propti — that I.tfcrturry is one of the 
mildest, Rcnilest soaps available; milder than many 
wapH recommended for bahics ami women. And this 
wonderful mildness is due to the same famou! Lifebuoy 
Health Ingredient thai ends " B.O." Only the miklcst 
soup is safe enough fur yeur vkin — only gentle, refresh- 
ing l.rfcbuoy. And rem cm hex — Liftbuoy's aim cttm 
teem ■ ,im .h. > as you row. 
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Am Editorial Australians Should Make Their Own 

Christmas Tradition 



|r| ( t MI!F|: 31. IM 



PEACE AND 
GOODWILL 




M)l\ nearly two 
thousand yea pa 
all Christendom 
has chosen this 
lime of I lie year lo 
express something 
of the spirit of 
love, which is the 
essence of the Christian creed. 

So Christmas has. become a 
priceless asset to civilisation. A 
recognised time for strengthen- 
inH the bonds which unite 
f amilies, neighbors, individuals. 

In a world tchich offers rich 
reward* lo pra/esxionnl haters and 
war mongers. Old Father Chrintmas 
It our one great international, an- 
commercial traveller for Peace. 

This year [he odds afiainst 
peace have been tragically 
heavy. For many nations the 
noise of war preparations, the 
horrors of actual war, (ill the 
air with a dread clamor. For 
us, peace was preserved by a 
margin so narrow Ihe heart still 
sickens al Ihoufilit of the disaster 
only just averted. 

But now we have a breathing 
space. Il lies with us lo pro- 
long that breathing space into a 
(inn and lasting peace. 

This is an individual as well 
as a nalional responsibilily. 
Christianity is an individual 
religion, stressing the moral 
responsibility of the individual. 

Men who want peace mutt be pre- 
pared tn work tor peace. 

Think of the factors at work to 
spread dissension bf.t.ween neigh- 
bors — men of the same creed, race, 
tananage — and try to estimate him' 
much prejudice and ignorance must 
be oivreome to break down the 
hostile barriers between nations. 

The popular cry for leader- 
ship is largely a lazy desire lo 
shelve individual responsibility. 

The peaceful Christmas holi- 
day lime when a man sees his 
neighbor as a friendly, likeable 
fellow very similar lo himself, is 
a good time to make up Ihe mind 
ns lo whether (his neighborly 
peace is worth striving for as ah 
nll-the-vear-round way of life. 

And so The Australian 
Women's Weekly wishes all its 
readers — 

A Very Happy Chrixtmast! 

—THE I'DITOH. 



By FLORENCE JAMES 

r'S time ne made a Christmas 
tradition of our own tn Australia 
— made It out of the sunshine, and 
surf, and beach, and bush, and our 
wealth of delicious summer foods. 

The days ol tough pioneering are 
over, the days of regret for the 
homeland of out grandparents' 
childhood. Many of us are second 
and third generation Australian 
women. 

Why, oh why, do we bolster up an 
Old tradition which Is quite unsuit- 
able to tills new country Um is our 
own? 

How many of us still smother 
our wits with perspiration while jrr 
we baste the roust turkey on 
Christmas Day when we should 
be ready for enjoying the day. 
as fresh as a salad out of the 
ice-chest? 

what is tradition worth when 
the spirit ol it goes? Who really 
wants a cosy, overfed Christ- 
mas In an Australian summer? 
The English Christmas of 
plplng-hot plum pudding served 
in its blue brandy fire with the 
sprig ol holly belongs to a land 
of Christmas Ores roaring In 
the open grate. 

We arc building up our own 
civilisation here, still learning 
from the old countries, but no 
longer In leading-strings. We 
have our own grown-up 
opinions nbout most things. 
Then why urc we such slaves to 
an English Christmas Just for 
tradition's sake? 

1 have spent a good many 
Christmas Days in their English 
setting and I have sighed for 
Australian sunfhlne. Everyone I 
knows that the Christmas of 
snows and skating and mall 
coaches is a Christmas greeting 
myth. It has gune out of fashion 
on Christmas cards. I wonder why 
we treasure It carefully In our food. 

Christmas Abroad 

J HAVE come back to Australia 
alter many years abroad. I have 
spent Christmas In Paris, Amster- 
dam. Berlin, SI. Morltz, as well as 
in England. Christmas Is Christ- 
mas ail over Europe, but every 
country adds its national flavoring 
to the feast, building its own 
tradition. 

Christmas Day Is a day for giving 
and remembering. It Is a day for 
happiness; a day when there Is a 
special spirit of goodwill abroad. 

This year for me the flavoring will 
be Australian, as Australian as I 
can make It. I am going to enjoy 
my Christmas at home as I never 
enjoyed It before I went away, when 
we used artificial holly for our 
decorations instead of Australian 
summer Bowers. 



I am going to have paper caps and 
crackers, stockings for the child- 
ren, a. gathering of the clans, and 
all the Christmassy delights that fit 
in with our climate. 

We shall have dinner under the 
trees, a dinner straight out of the 
ice-chest. 

Everything possible will be pre- 
pared the day before, and no one will 
be worn out In a hot kitchen when 
the great day comes. 

There will be turkey, of course — 
but we shall cat it Jeliled with a salad 
blended of summer vegetables. 

We shall finish with fruit salad 
flavored with pnsslonfrult, paw-paw 




U/VCH OUT OF IXXJHS. Jt'f g jiiiy id.-a / 
an Auirrv'riin Cbn«n*r». 

and gun-ripened pineapple. I'm 
tired of passlanfruii at 3d. each in 
London, and pineapple that has 
grown fat and expensive under hot- 
house glass. 

| SPENT last Christmas In one of 
the very wor3t London rogs. It 
fell at noon when we were on our 
way home to Christmas dinner by 
taxi. 

It took us over an hour to cover 
two miles In pitchy black fog. We 
could barely see the footpath to 
guide us, and every street crossing 
was a nightmare. 

Once inside and all was well We 
thawed off Angers and tots numb 
with cold— not In front of a log Are, 
but an electric radiator! The food 
was rich and good. 

We sat at tabic In English Christ- 
mas fashion until 4.30 In the after- 
noon, with the curtains drawn and 
the candles on the Christmas tree 
alight. We exchanged presents In 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WBP 



the good old way, and basked in 
snug, well-fed contentment to make 
up for the vile weather. 

Never once have I seen so much as 
a capful of snow in London at Christ- 
mas time, nor even the thinnest 
layer of Ice on the ponds. 

But one Christmas I spent in Panj 
was a crystal Christmas. The sky 
was deep lce-bluc: the Seine carried 
lumps of ice: the sun shone through 
frozen sprays on the fountains that 
stretched from source to Ice-filled 
basin. 

It was .i Christmas of clear, cold 
freshness and dazzling sunshlut, 
broken Into rainbow colors ihr. 
the Icicles. 

We were glad enough of our 
Christmas pudding that day. But 
I wish I had been In a French home 
for my party. Instead. I spent 
the day with a group of English 
art students In the Latin quar- 
ter, who Insisted on lmprovln; 
thctr London habits. 

So, instead of enjoying Um 
glorious day and waiting lot 
nightfall before we shut our- 
selves Indoors to feast, Uie 
lovely hours between midday 
and sunset were taken irp with 
eating. «| 

In Switzerland 

CHRISTMAS DAY In Switzer- 
land was as sensible as lbs 
Swiss are themselves. This wis 
an hotel Christmas. The dlnmg- 
room was decorated with 
Christmas trees and tinsel lot 
breakfast, but we were not 
meant to stay. 

We took lunches in our ruck' 
sacks and spent the whole 
sunny day on a skl-ing ex- 
pedition We came back at tea* 
time for hot baths, rest, and 
change. 

if After a day of exercise in the 
open air, the Swiss-German 
dishes were delicious. Half a 
dozen kinds of sausage, stallni 
and spluttering from the oven, 
vegetables cooked richly with butter, 
magnificent open fruit tarts piled 
high with cream. All washed down 
with asti, the delicious local wine. 

The German Swiss have great 
reputations as large and dlwriml- 
nating eaters. We stood up to then; 
we could, after the long day In the 
open_ 

Then we danced to the soft light 
of the Christmas tree candles: at 
midnight the gifts were distributed. 
The older folk went off to bed and the 
youngsters to skate an the late by 
mounllght. 

^ND that's how we should use the 
glorious gifts the gods hart 
given us in Australia. Let the kid- 
dles hang their stockings In Hi* oiJ 
way; let laughter and happiness tuk* 
charge of the day. 

But it will do so more natural!; 
If we plan our outings, our bush walks 
In the cool of the morning; If wesiuf 
Instead of cook, and eat a delicious 
cold dinner that banishes Uil boff 
of Christmas Day Indigestion. 
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ow T« Settle Your Hoy In a Career 




of a K nut t if M* roAfcm 

Now that the school examinations are over and young 
surthnot has got his certificate, what am I going to do 

" him? 

I rsppoK many fathers and mothers are an the same rati. 



i I'mummi; 



! 
I 

; i 



"We don't know what to rfo about Arburthnot," Httyn I.. 
W. Lower. "He'll probably finish up an a btitile-oh't 
rouseabout." 



L. \\ . l ower 

Australia's c eremost 
Humorist 



OST tuve him lounging 
nmsi polishing telegraph 
bnck of hlrs coat 
aaditn? shUUnss tram me 
Ejtsw minutes. 
Kjairil that he might set * 
:«ta :nr_jjn In the Indian 
n EiJT he merely sniffed nt 

S- tui filled Id an nopllratloa 
n ■■• ■ » ' in the < i'il Seniee. 
Ik .111 probably be an olst aunt 
pl4 any rrply 
Mil illiuljon Is *ery dlf- 



111 



I don't want to get him Into one 
of those dead-end occupations like 

b«jr,jf a Pnmr Minister and Jiust atl- 
ttng *t a desk: loafing tue bnun 
away. 

He fMma to abaw ■ inning 
towards criglneerinff. having ulr<-iiciy 
irrevocably ruined two clocks. On the 
other it And be might tar Jturceuufu. 
In the T»dio field, he he has taken 
our wirelftss set to sicca 

Hp doesn't know how ta put IE 
together again, taut h* explained to 
me Hint that wu i separate Job 
entirely mid he couldn't be excreted 
to know everything. 

It arjunded renaonable rnnusb to 
me, but our win»1ea» Kt 1a >tlll spread 
till over the : ■■ e 

HI* mother of eotiwe, Want* him 
to be ■ doctor I don't know why 
It 1b that women always want their 
roiu to be doctors Arburthnot. II 
I enow an>Lhirbj about him. would 
he up on * charge of mnmtauRhter 
after his Tint case. 

Tit muiablnl •wmptMin to toe 
■•topi wanting to be ■ rjdifiloci-.i 
suul I *ercrd that it would be a . 
nfee i i i npatl ..r. far htm until I 
found out that he tluitifnt a radl- 
"l"f la* tw * rrtwner on the radio 

Tr-ere's been enough tniBedy In 
our :'.i7i:; . already. 

Ambitious Youth 

J HAVE a lawyer f-lefld who would 
give Arburthnot a Job while he 



II Illustrated by WEP 

t*M 1 



iBETTEB WAY 
TO CLEAN 

I'LSE TEETH 



"What about Uiar. time yon w»re 
tn 5nmOft? And "hen you rtarted 
that brawl In San Francisco* And 
what about- * 

"Belay ? M I jald. rettirnlns Inad- 
vertently to my old nautical 
manner. 

'Tell me about thr brawl in San 
PramilAeo, Dad," old Arburthnot, 
with hlA ersrz Bllatcntng. 

"Thrf* ynn are," I wiij to Uie 
Wlfn. "NtJW »..u . r da tic |t. Why 
fan"t yr»n -.hut up? Vow hfll want 
to «■! »traljcht In San Frattcttca and 
ftart a. HoL" 

It'.i utoribulruj wh«i Jittie nenee 
some wnn»in have when U comes lo 
dralitw With boys. 

"Tnu wouldn't like to be a Jour. 
BWllxt and wnrk on a newspaper, 
would you. nry bey?" 1 aaiiMt. pat- 
tir.se him on the head. 

"Don't yoq darr cuescst Ul" cried 
hi* mother. "Your own ion— Ji:d 
yem want to moke htm a newspaper 
wrlterl H..v.' you noahame7 TheiT'ii 
turftetenc depravity in thh family 
already. two JaumalUts In the 
botbiel I oouidn'i bear ,i ' 

"WcJl. that'* that Arbarthoot." I 

•'I don't think HI ever trt marrtr d,** 
he renilrd thauehtfully. 

•*What rfn ytJti iu-mii'" «aid hU 
mother. 

"AW, DoUiln*,** «ald Arburthnut. 
lie** a errat boy. A bit; help to me 
at tune*. I )a»t rare the wife a 
triumphant look and walked out of 

Ihr room. 



jublUty. It was all rlftdit when Ar- 
burthnot waa yount;cr. 

Any difficulties could be solved by 
belting him on the chin and tellkul 
him to shut up and get or. With hut 
homework, I eao't do that now, 

Vou know how you lie hi bed and 
talk to each other. 

"Wrll. anyhow, if it comet to thai, 
what npDortiTnitte* did I havr aa a 
boyT Noae. Y«t ihcrr c r It anil n>- 
termlnati«n wun the day. If that 
*■»- ■ Li anything at ail like hi* 

Mfc-ei - 

-He'll he In eaol withlu a fort- 
nlKbt.' 1 

"Ah, what's the use of talking to 
rout Can't talk oeme to come 
people. I'm Kdinf to sleep. Good* 
ni^ht.'' 

"t ainTpo5e you w»ot. to aee him 
wlllnc boo: -Laces In bar-rooma?" 
""Oood-nlgbf ' 

"A lot you care. Any other rather 
would 



"Ah. that up 1 Go to ilecp." 
"Da tou think I can go ta j!wp 

when my sou ■ 

~Gooa'-nl(htl" 

"When my ma hu no futuro to 
loait (DnriTd !<.? Von »re Uli one 
who la supposeO 1 to have «o ma.aj 
lnPueivMal Wi!tid» In Sown. Un! Ha! 
['. nukes me laugh." 

"Uiten! If you don't itop laltUis 
at nit I'm gclnc to get up wul go 
und sleep on the lounge." 

"Tlmt'i n»ht atng out at the 
top of your tolne. lau ooo't want 
to bo to Aleep. to oterybody else 
must itt*y tuttr. And unoLner 
thing " 

So I have ta no and sleep on the 
Irjunae. folded up ltke ■ pen-knife. 

Wc still don't know what to 
do about Arburthnot, He'll 
probably finish up as a boitle- 
oh's rouseabout. 



•Lj nob 



the ptofeiktutud 
i of deutms sow 
■rarlrm' to their 
t prepa ration ever 
injj denial ptatn 
<im»lv Till ibe cap 
di-m ' and ptw Ihr 



ou dreaa, or oer- 
d terth and (MatcJ 
-clean where the 



* ra* Uack»t tuina. 



elFKtslrnoi ttrrrtnfurc 
ima»A<rt Prfc* if' 
and ' »t »H chmnC*. 

IHPOAfAhT 



nudJed law. but I don't think he'd 
lu» i the ttitfani w He'd want to 
start sarins people from the g allow i 
or a fate wmrc Ulan death nUaXfChi 
away. 

■Whal would you like to have a 
jmack at my son?" 1 aaked him 

He amid, **I wanna he a taflar.'" 
Jmit tike hU Dad. 

"Oh. don't Dr a sailor. Arburth- 
oa( I M walled hit mother. "Your 
father was a sailor and look what 
It s dene to him. Ah be got out of 
It waj a lot of bad bamti and 
tattoo marts-' ' 

**Waddyer m ran P " I exclaimed 
aturrliy. 

lllllUIUI1IMI!llU1ltlllfllUllllltlh1IMIIll|MlllllttlliilllllLMIIlll»lllllllilliniMimil 



But still, Althnush that aort of 
thiixg glvr\ the boy a grounding In 
dotneatic nclence, It doesn't help 
Mm to e^tablich a career. 

It's hnrd to know what to do. 
Hurt's the- boy with his foot on the 
threshold of life, to to ipe&k. and 
lie can either march proudly out 
into the worid or plae trip orer the 
aforesaid threshold and land on 
hit ear. 

Panenta h*s« a very gr»Te respon- 



aLoirfW,vfif* - • • aFot* €he MMotn& 



pUSfJ-tN-THE-CORNEH la A Very 
nice genie for Chrlatmaa parties, 
especially wneti you have 35 mtadla 
and only four corner*. I*ap Goe« the 
Weasel 1* Jolly If one can gel hold 
of a good wesirel It la »o weasel? 
pluypd Nat like Pajsman'a Knock, 
which noedJ l cerUln amount or 
tact. UuAUdt and ttamlna. 



t l.WAVs w th»> «*«hlne.up 
^ wwt>r fur tUn-k. It^mr-ntlier liiai 
pimly of «t»vb. wprclally In draught 



IHPMMHT i uiriii* ■ -- -»^ " ■' — -- 

mm iwr* t*b aai Umn. wuald be tl^d tn h.tve it 



leradent 



(freat jnrinc !» fat mm tin mooV 
by Bainy tor pour lire tar ** font? 
I ai eon can ona" th*n hatrtna II cvt 
ut- The one oat blU irtfT then tail 
/or tearr 



IV you ef*r haTe »ny odd Jnfc, to 
*- do about the place, send for Die, I 
KJed up nil our lu and witter plpei 
In one day. 

It hu made life much more in- 
teresting. We now He on top af 
the gas^itove to have a shower 
^lake toawt nnder ttlr bathroom Up, 
* * • 

// eeer you're reeling haughty 
about yeuriflt, tuil remember tAof 
If fm Mi ell the mutt taken us 
your chert voa'd fool: nitc a rito- 

ppom\ 

» * # 

\ MODERN" honur ihoaU ninlaln 
x Bisrhtnr for truhtni up the 
diihn Tfcb iluttald *lao dry the 
Jhhri put them sway, and aweev 
thr Bony attrr !-.Muu ihr UlltMleth, 
and llien iat In a Inuri mr,-|i,inii lit 
tnare, "Wrll. thank siMidneaa fur 
Mwt" 




Wh, 

make sure of 
Enjoijincj \our 

HOLIDAYS 

k IOT to many weeks now 
' ^ before your Summer 
rtolideysl But ^ime oncrugh if 
you slltrt now taking Bile 
Beans to oaf thef grateful 
:lim tlgure- wfiich Icoki ia 
ellunng in a swim surf. 

Bils Beans ore purely veq«- 

fabW, they not only remove 

excess fat and "slim whila you 
ueflp." but Ihey tone you up, 
pwrify your blood and male 
you glofloutly fit and well. 

Wrfhin a f*w weeh you'll 
have banished all undesirable 
surplus fa 1 and feel fitter and 
fresher m'o the bargain. So, 

don't forget your nightly Bite 
Beans, 



J 

o 



r-idwced my 
f o wr irtchn. 



1 «4i 'bswltjy,' but 
s*n» 'fjala'V ti« 
■r T nrt i^d h'pt I57 
I can nom mb*' 
Ml«>9 dotS« *ml 
wf b-lgh'a? »nd 
A. M. P«tn>*v. 



; am wpriud •» t+-» 



N rherj/izaw fain teeth ||f|pm| | M itMlilirillflliiitlllllllllllllHMUlllilllMlllilllllllllMIIIIIMlllliifilMlll 



BILE BEANS 

HAKE rOV HEALTHY. HAPPY AM) SUM 
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Ko. SRC. 41. Hint R/lAfr* 
E*v Jr Calvjrnj, in gift hvx 
Ml Uthtlhtted, )/& oihrrl. 




WHEN YOU BUY 
EAU DE COLOGNE 

FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS ^ m 

the ffit£iince of orange bJowonu is the predominating note 
in « true wu de cologne . . . and Hotter and Moore a Blue Ribbon 
Uau dt Cohgnt is distilled exclusively from orange blossami which 
grow in the sun-drenched valley of <■•.<■■•: in Southern 
France, worU famous for it* orange groves. Toilet preparations 
perfumed With Blue Ribbon Vmi de Cologne arc said at aJI stores 
■nd dicniisis. In attractive flirt boxes*. Very moderately priced". 




Gift Cotfrti tviulmmr CnnpUx- 
lon Soap, *W K/i- 




rant, ftfur Rikbtm Em Jr Cat- 
DX*t. n»J Cempitxiun Sosp. 6/6 




$'H sffteJ perimtHcJ 
Htm* ftshkvm Em a> Cofo&nt t p> 
{An.r /#*r, with gift tox r 3/6 




Bltt* ?■!:<.:- Eat i* . im 

gift f - «. ■ rM JtWf iter- 

ate. /Virci, 12/6, Jl/6, 30/- 



POTTER £ MOORE 

FOR OVER 200 y£ARS LONDON'S HOUSE OF QUALITY 



Heaps of fun 
for 

Young & Old 
in the 

MANDRAKE 
BOOK 

72 Big Pages 



3 of Mandrake's 
most thrilling 
adventures. 



On Sale 
wherever The Australian 
Women's Weekly is said 

Only 
1/- Per Copy 



Romantic Journey Through 
Lands of the Bible 

Wedding and Christening Ceremonies of 
Countries That Cradled Christianity 



IN the countries that cradled 
the Christian religion, 
Christmas is celebrated In 
churches that art? fifteen hun- 
dred years old. 

Ways of living, transport, 
food, customs and clothes are 
the same as they were when 
the apotrtles first sot out to 
spread the Gospel of Christ. 

H. V. Morton describes them 
in his latest boos:, "Through 
finds of the Bible." 

Thin rand mi pllertm travelled 
aiouf dciwrt tru kin ta Ohi'lBtlan land- 
marks in Syria, ilAbylon, Erypt. and 
Stool visiting mimblitii; monan- 
terlra, hidden churches, and Chris- 
tian lornnHs en rocky mountain 
Ujik 

Aj veil ai the Egypt of the 
Pharaohs Morton explored the 
Egypt or SL Mirk 

St. Mart ta believed to hive 
foundi'd the Egyptian church which 
tn'i':iiiir- the Coptic 

church 1500 yearn 
aRn. when doctrinal 
controversy caused a 
tin'fik away from file 
church ol BC Peter 

and the Egyptian r 

Ohrlittanjj o 1 1 a b- ^ 
llaacd their awn Pope In Alexandria. 

Mortim nttrnded a weeding In ft 
Coptic tmirdi. v.. .ii .v. men In white 
robes formed a double rnw through 
wlik'h trie- sucdCb and bridal party 
entered the church. The youiui mm 
played cymbals and triangles. 

Thr brlilr, "like a dark, fall-blown 
peony," arrived bj car. She and 
tier fnor hridenmatdi were tn fh-rl- 
drntal crcninf areas. Thr bridr and 
groom ant In red and (lit chaJra in 
a pool or Kolden IlKht from many 
candle*. 

Thiomrrtout the ceremony Uae 
bride wu tanned with a lance cis~ 
Lrich-fentfser fan by one of tier 
bridesmaid*. Tn a solemn fliantinj 
m the lariirtlage of the Fharaoh5 the 
bride and groom were anointed villi 
oD. 

On lea vino; the church each 
guest van given a little present-.* 
flmall Kilt cajket, velvrt-liueil, full 
of r.uganrrf almonds and allvered 
sweets. Confetti thrown at twentieth 
oanftftcx weddiniT.H Itc a sumvai of 
thin ciuitom. The word oohfettl 
means KWeetmeat 

Baby Yelled 

"jy-tOHTON dunerlbci the chrtiitA-n- 
]ng of b Uir^e-monthrv-olti baby 
i-:::! Babaavt, who fRwajjirt and 
yelled liif any other splnted child 
tn nay century in any country 
Uirougboui the wrnmny. 

During Lhrc? ImmeraioiiB \a eoW 
water the piieoi held lier in th« 
form of it era*. 

"The pncul frrrastwrj the Infant 
Srndy by the nane of tiie neck with 
hi5 while with hli right 

he heiO together Ute left wrist and 
left inkle, thua leaving a^e child's 
right arm nnil kg free to rank* what- 
ever commatton wad posnible to 
thitm." 

Hundred! or tDurlBtc who ¥biit 
Cairo climb the Pyramtdf. anri see 
tl»e BphJnx. Probably few, IT any, 
know that only nix miles from Cairo 
la a landmark: associated with the 
life of Christ. 

DescrlblirR hui visit, to the Vlrgln r a 
Tree, Morton tells the Btory from SL 
Matthew of Joseph's dntui when 
tJir Llw. nppean?rl Lu turn uylnv: — 

"Arlwr, and take the vming child 
and rii- mother, and flee Into Egypt, 
ami be thou there until I brlnR ihee 
ward: far Herod will sera the young 
child i.i ntuilJDy hitn." 

Tlie Holiy lFtunll}' went to Wgjpl 
twenty-seven yeam after An ion y 
aud Cleopntra had been df fritted at 
the M.i'.nL battle al Ar.tlutu \v.,i: 
Ctmpflira'r? death eud«l the Crn-k 
dynasty. 

The Holy Family ore believed tn 
have lived at Mu'.irJn «lx oilier fixim 

Cairo. 

. , beside a dusty rood on ther 
Crtitiklrtii or BeMop«lli, N wrltea 
Morton, "I found Hie Itttle Karden 
whlr.h oontsffLti th« Vlrtjln'a Tree. 
Thli la t noble Egyptian rycamrrre. 
which bears a pink fruit rnthrr Like 
ft flit. 

"Die peaaatita believe that it ti 



\ ROOK 
TO RKIO 



the aome txoe beneath whose ahxrir 
the Infant Jcnue wu laid to resL 

-The K'optM bellcn thai the Hoh 
ran illy reated In the icarden, and 
that an the ferl of Jem tombed the 
earth two ijptinfl ut »wr*t water 
eprnrif up. Thiv npriiign a till ealst 
tn thr r;anlrn, M 

Wives are told for about 24/- each 
at Blwa, U. i' uu '.).'• tn the Libyan 
Desert, where Ajnnaon, the ram- 
headed oroulf, spake to Alexander 
the Great. 

In Si i Cheru are more wom^n 
i .'..in men, 

Tlicrc bi no polygamy, but divorce 
ii so frequent, and so little tlu>tight 
of. that a proportion of the female 
population i- in curutfiont circula- 
tion; and one Siwan hiw othmi kntiwn 
to divorce as many an forty wlvec. 

The r-h.v little brown glrla about 
lm\ or twelve year* aid are the bellOA 
Of ajwm. 

"luich little Kir; wore round her 
neck a hoop of tilver. to wmc of 
which were attached iriveT dben 
about the ahte of a 
taucsf." 

On her marrioje 
eve a Siwn bnde. aC- 
trurJpd by n»r!v kom 
to bathe In one of 
the ftprlhfts She 
the diac from 
her n»ek and fllcfift It Into Uur sprhig, 
then i .ho dlws into the weter. An 
soon o& the ritual . over a .unall boy 
dives down and retrieve* the nllver 
diDC. which Ui pre^rvwl lor the bride 
to hand "i. to her anchter- 

Al Alexahdxia,, Mortoh met a young 
nihil win; wu.- rravpill dk round E^>'|it 
and Paktitlne by plane to find out 
wbs hi» firm's rJ.aedbite abwilltb were 
not HelllBg better. In the ntrmaa- 
terj' at Mt. Sinai hi! met monlu 
whrnv dally tank wu to separate 
by hand KrnJnj of grit from grains 
of corn. 




BELL£S OF SJWA. m tht 
Libyan Ururr. lOrur thauH ant 
Into m t*uh-i!f: 

In tlie flft«n -hiiDrlrffj-yi'Bj-ai# 
nionoatcrlefl of Kgyiit he cat m tot 
long atotM> table* hard tumpe nf brttd 
that Is fresh only twine a jtix: u 
RuLba. an the old camel r -iv t) 
Bagdad, he aLe a aewn-cr-urs* b|. 
itch dinner, with, airliner pjL,v/^|m 
for company 

In thr rirMtbite counts? *f fla 
txodtu wfliere the children of Iinci 
would have periMhed If fnl'- r In \\n\\ 
not provided Rianjia and warn, Hr, 
Morion traveUrd luatuinitNlt. *Uhu 
Iba liaa eontainlng r :.;rir. 
chtckma, plrt-unn, veal and rztkn. 
built in ■( the Uatk of tin car 1 up. 
plied by a reurarcefnl Orceh train. 

jjown the Nile, where Cieopun 
drifted in her gulden barpe, V«ws 
traviuJpd tn a Lmall moUi: lauodi, 
aitung In utate on the deck In. 
hamely basket chair. 

On the weatern coaal ol thr Oua 
of Sues, oh the way to St Ariuwori 
monastery, the onaatllne wia 1U> 
(fired wltli ChlnnU bottlii: Uidth 
overhuard by Italian wldl'T uu uuir 
way to Abyialnla. 

•■Throuvh LandA nf Ibr PUda" lj 
tL V. Morton. iMetUUMi. tinr»5-f» 
from Angiw A EtDlwrUnoh 



IMIMT IT JVNC k«Ut$Kl| 

President Astrological Research SD£*et7 

SAGITT ASIANS w 
. born gamblers. Tlw*> r will take 
rink on anything . . - even marriage 



THERE is a sugeestion of 
truth In the siaiement 
tJbat Safflttarlans are the "get- 
rich-qulcks" or the zodiac. 

There la a cheerful risk -loving 
element In the natures of the 
majority ol there people ibom 
brtween November 23 and December 
32), which mokea tlieru thrive on 
rbfky ventures and gamea of chance. 

Moreoiw, Uiey arp good Iosere-. 
witli a happj r -go-lucky attitude to- 
wardit the loatses which follow their 
over - optimism and incorrect 
hunches. They are natural phlJoBO- 
pheri. preferring to forget, the iosfrCJi 
nnd worries of the poet In the 
promises of s/ood fortune In the 
future. 

These arr some of the reaaonit 
why SaattUxrianii are often found in 
the Aeldtj of brokeTuv.e and nf 
morwy^juSeTllng of nil klnda. They 
tiuive on raceecurMa, in oard or 
other gambUii.it houoen; in orponhA- 
tlorui conntcted with latin-lea. 
sweeps, and auoiloni-, and In bunl- 
M«aiM fif the im AabJir kind. 

Even ninrrlaff*- b rnlher a gamblr 
with inu.t lie-uplt born undrr lh.1* 
sltn. Thry are nomrwlint Impul- 
nivr and *clf - willed, riipatile of 
ardr-ntly and nfn(-prp|y f but alsn «f 

l.a-in*; quite rirLiiiird and of I »r: 

m»n? rather Lhail few. 

Mn-.r Ssigitturliuui will find thr-lr 
more harmonious companions amonc 
peopl.! bcrn under thr, zodiacal 
&lgru> of Arlea (March 31 to April 
Jit, and Ijeo 'July 33 to August 2*>. 
They can alna harmonise with part- 
ners btim under the slgna Libra 
(September 23 to October 34j, 
Aquuriuji (January M to Fehniftry 



ID), and their own slL-n SmfMu 
(November 03 to Deceintier S 
ajrumcnta do not pri-il.iinUitiU 



Doily Diary 



HTltf i» MlUll« Uli. in!.--" --'.m 

I aaUy atfklrk. 11 will 

f\airH •uiKh it ie Aiim Uj 

HuliUy lor mbu wr«Jt» I'-r 
(il).Lnr:Lr* can apstt Tnox fi»S' 1 ^S 
ti IMi »o tm ntirpmhfr 31. W ii in 
•ctl. it and 31- TtUt* m> ™*- 
*ranm*Til* 

T Al! HI 'H lAprll ]t xn U.r ■■' 
hum on OernwUitT It, tut I* *U 
Th#n pm.n ntkHirt. Ire it" •' Jr * n ' 
19* aovw wecki to rnmr 

r.nmiwi imaj> S3 tc Jun» 
3r> alii! 3R hint Ink 

t'ANtrji (jurir u vi Jul) 1 Jt 
34. 3i> Ikltti i p m » 9U »U'J 
dure mibr upai>tn 1ih»*h ■Vilrt 1 — 
•ma wtttTtculLkrs tot un«nT C" 
T*kr no tlckL. Mild ivoid -I- ' 

LJCO IJutf 33 to Aumi«[ & 
2* Itfrnlufi, jrj icd II Jul l* ! -f- 

VtROO lAinunL 34 Lc rJM I " ! u 
Lite- rim ptrnw unrtrr JflUI ,lrl j' 
Ltrnn. alio mllelRCl Liif) im r * ,, *5_ 
VlrBii*ne at tht* tLuur. 1UH Brt 
firrtset. nukr rimiif r.n, «Jl f*M'' " 
ixt 31 ibvfoTfi rUiuill Tlxa V* 1 
for carle Jitniuiy u < 

T.iraa iHroi 13 t,t o* i 
leiuiiLMl thli wjtrh. ihf M*'! 
ran, M|«-il*Ur an ilrcWit'-t H 
Jl. or mt.tr raii'.lcti'- *" J r " 
Ibfil, ar tun *!U tttt t'.iif"-' JU"> 

Hi oar(o it>otwlH 

rrmtHT n. =B iifttl 3D raiT _ 
HAt.TTTAKlliH •■■« V W t> 
Houur-r ii.ir r\rv* m1i«: M *" 
lair 

rAFairaas irv.,- 
ntmiUt iinmiiiblr Trom »' ,fl, J? 
few 3«. and lair un WMf-rn 1 '" 
=1 (riarUfhu Cln ilirr -n* 
want. li&aibJii* »raliil.lflri *w •* 
anil haul *iur, . 

AOiiiianiN ami an to rin 
Ki :s M,H :n Ju«r [air. H'-'^ir I 

rhJl KK iJfvtr II" \0 Hlltft J»- « 
n sa, mirl ail idariirtit! ' 
fair hn- iB.me-lmiMtri.n.1 tti.'im. 
lit>i«] sfiJ piafi wall 

ITbe Aatiifkllui 

' - ui- lhl« wiln ml 
■ m-tiirr «f ini'd 

l-r lMMi*l|.IIH> rut till -- 

lii lli r n. • l.ili 1 of A. Watt I 



Jl, 
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NEW hAXJGHS 



MOPSY — The Cheery Redhead \ 




tUT VISITOR: la there a river close handy where I can 
titic a dip? 

tWtPR: A'o mis*, but I'll get the missus to [end you. 
the icash tub! 



SHE: You think more of that old icirelest than jyr.ii do of me. 
HE: Well, I get less interference from it. 



SICK KIDNEYS 
m BE CURED 

Mr«iQ:f than slaty years Warners 
I : .saa oe«n urovins: to grnte- 
almost every country that 
■ if kidneys and lira de- 
ia.1 be cure* There iu a 

. '.: !■■. ... 
" t -night lam been KvpLiral 
. . iim; [ji.ulr Warners 
v. i time la now put. 
n lias tm-n drowned In a 
: ninkfuL voluntary t*?sU- 
- NKisllile, Blivek-and-whit* 
Bill WartiH'j Sale Cure does 
jive relief, but actually curra 
I for ill, disorder* at thee* 
fc; imsfortut organs. 
Kvai totter came recently tram 
fpln Ulrdvroiiu. BjV She WTSfcs: 
I -■ i-b pleasure in wrttlns 
TlSasilliii torn Warner's Safe 
' it been sufferlnit from liver 
' rouble. .»nd tried all sorts 
• without much relief. I 
rp at nl^tit until a friend 
4 me about W arner's Safe 
1 I UJed. 1 am pleased to 
VOW free of all my trouble 
cev well at night, I can 
..m:!jriKJ Warticr'a ?afe 
inyone vuffernw ,T im my 

n, aoalica. neuralgia, 
WITJll 111 ■ til ail only 
many dangerous vymti- 
. .._sjr occur when the body 
J *|U> harmful poisons from 
i ilrineyaor liver. The prompt 
t. of a pronn remedy Is moat 
• inwnl these symptoms 
rriTonic. 

i Safe Cure naa Dees 
'.tied and proven by more 
;eara of constant use. It 
^s found the cheapest effective 
l.'iree g-rateiul gefir ratlona 
»'!<fe Cure may be had at all 
.» and sura. 
! : te'-ile<l booklet dealing with 
7 <0l llvn dlsraaee. diet. etc. 
l'^ free on application to H. 
A Co. Lid, ttto Little 
Ktreet. KaaHxatrna."* 4 



BRAINWAVES 



A Priia of 2/5 is paid (of each juice usad 



■I ALWAYS know when my hus- 
band has *on money at the 
rioci." 
"iiow la that?" 

"When he loses he throws Ms 
trousers aver the foot af the bed, 
but when he wins he puts them 
carefully under rue pillow." 



PTE: Shen a well in ahMP'a eloth- 
A In*. 

She: Dont be archaic— you 
a cocktail In a letuup. 



CWDJMTfJO inetniotor i to pupil): 
° That'i bettor, air. Tou're not 
swallowing ao much water— doing 
more to the gallon, so to apeak." 



IsROFESSOa: I forgot my um- 
brella this morntm. 

Friend: How did you remember 
you forgot It? 

PrDfeaaor: Well I missed It when 
I raised my hand to close It after tt 
had ■ topped ruining. 



f END me a river, old roan," 

u -What foe?" 

-Good." 



"IITIO'S the bora to your House'" 
" "Well, the wile has the aay 
with the maid, the kOtfa. the dog*, 
and the cat— but I can jJovrt. do 
what I like with the goldnab." 



( 'uytOMER: la that an exclusive 
brand of face powder? 
Salesgirl: Oh, yea, madam. Why. 
very few people can even pronounce 
It 



■/ 'AN your wife keep a secret?" 

"BaWierl We wire engaged for 
thre* month* before I had the 
oilghteit Irien of It." 



("'ROC831: Did that piece of boiled 
ban t sent alone the other day 
do for the whole ramlly? 

Customer: Almost, but they're 
Betting better now. 



TOArf: fa he very economical F 
" Jean: WeQ, he's pootponed buy- 
tn( as atlas tmtll world affaira art 
marc setUed, 

TvTNrlR: Have you any wild duekT 
•^Walter: Ho, sir. hut we can get 
a tame ont> and irritate It for you. 



J OKE3; What uutuced you is buy a 
borne In such an Inaccessible 
hole aa this I 

Smith: One of the smartest men 
In the real estate biuineaa. 



ISAltilEft: Havenl f shared you 
1 before? 

Customer: No. I got those wounds 
In lite war. 



GIVE YOUR FEET 
A HAPPY XMAS 

With The Help Of 

ZamBuk 



JUST think of the «tr* work jout 
fwjt hav* KOt to s*l ([trr-'ijfih 
durliij[ tht> f«* ■.!«>■ — 

Cbrlatmaa khoppln^ ind then th« 
pitrtlvi And ducis4. But tile hurdvjl- 
wirlttttf ttttrt won't ut>* or 1-: >«•■: 
dn«& if run look tfter tbaa with 
Zam Buk. 

Ettttj ntcht tUatl.9 til* feet In wins 
wnt»r. Than, aftOTdrrtng thunpiiehljr. 
ceotlr inflaujco i^gun-Buk Inlo the 
nnklttft, I nut ft pi, nolea, and turtwMn 
ttif« tora. Tho refined n^fbg,! oil* In 
>"-i:r. eru read.lT nhsorlrei. Into 
(Jib Lvkln. Thill 

Pain, SweQior ind Inflimmation 

ire nulckly reUar«a If Zftn-Bnk. 
Cnnm, ruiiiinni and hArd cr-wt,* at* 
#orion«d. >bd JolnUi ftnltlea, tool ind 
fo*>t nr» HtrenntbeiKd atn! n.*<lfe **flm- 
t„rl*.il* MJiLn. 9l»rt with Zam Buk 
I .s.-i,ht nnd know whnt rftnl foot 
comfort In, 

I ft at 3/6 j be*. 40 chrmitti jnJ iiatti. 




, . ... .... my . .< sa. ry IWdtU 

t-FT-i 'rsRblrrjDHV <U tJW gfg*^ watof# +m% — sssa 
fstWlit »«tt lirrl. l^gMrVfl M> fs>H Igtaf 

r*bH** in 7-*m })*k m*i* *tm Kr+iihf 

tr- ' ■ 



r*> M»"-«r,. If, /. WmsU. 



"Far pifvsniia, *.r,,tr-tm t sas 

tmrf r^.rr *,r ^. p ( r* f-rwf n. k*ilih *, 

/■M-fial U Mr ft -nail* tJ.g.0; «t|, J taagjgr 
nwy j «L«» WKrul ..■ ; Jkf 



■ 
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A Real Christmas Treat for the Kiddies 
Now on Sole — only 1 /- — At Ail Newsagents 



Jane mid 

brightly. Thai's Mr. MarveL" 
Someone laughed. 
Someone said: "Death »< the 
feast." 

Sribxina KEUd: "Poor little man. He 
always took so :.!,• -<:■■- ' 

"Huahing Id Hke that It'll » like 
him. No sorial sense. He nw»l 
have beun aware tritrre «M a party." 
said the ColaneL 

Mri. Fnyre said, smoothing things 
over: 

"Ywt, very tlr<i»onie. dear. But 
II svems hlj baby la dying. They 
took U to London this morning, and 
operated at six. He wanted to find 
out It'll still alive, but very weak. 
And or course, a LhlnK hbe this, 
when they are so very poor . . '* 

'Poor Urn. Marvel. Hiiw dreadful 
for her. I dan': iiitipose she will 
be able to afford to stay In Londmi. 
to be near It." said Sabnna Hl» 
wmild tlilnk of that, the darling. 

"Of course, If you like children." 
mid Jane. "But then, I don't . . ." 

"Jane, dear, surely you alwultinl 
say that!" laid her aunt. 

Major MaeAllstcr looked about In 
his mind tor some way of making 
plain hla displeasure. At the Bunt 
Ball he would riot dance with her 
It didn't work out as he had 
planned. Because, at the Bunt 
Ball, dhe wasn't there. She was 
mliwlnfi at lunrli time. Prom the 
waves of backcliat and small talk 
around the table, he. elicited Ihc fact 
I thai Jane had departed lor Lnn- 
1 drjn. 

"Dear Jane, ihe curen for nothlni 
but her work. They must have 
1 wired for her." said Mrs. PVrre. pnt- 
I ling a good face on the matter. "It'n 
j a very refined aliop, of course. All 
ladies " 

Mn lor MacAUsler dressed early 
that night, and wont lo the drawing- 
room. Be hoped Knbnrui wuultl 
drrss early, and come down, Ii>o 
Then perhaps he would manage lo 
screw hie courage up to the point 
It needs far more nuiKe to pro- 
pose marriage, than ho had Imag- 
ined. 

Selirlna did come down eai-ly 
Perhaps alie knew what win In his 
heart. He heard her soft step on 
tlie atalm. He turned as she en- 
tered the room. His arms had al- 
moin gone out to her. to take her — 
when tie » topped and stood stock still. 
Sabrina was wearing a frock af 
I Allver. He knew it at once. It waj 
tlie silver frock Jane had gone such 
a bust over. 

"Hello, what's thisl" 
Sabrtna smiled. 

"Jane told It to ma for the 
pounds, she Is a funny girl, old 

JillLI' ' 

"Wliat on earm did ahe do lhat 
for?" 

"Don't rtftk m* :o rrpiain dii r.cliic- 
tles ot Jane." sniri Sabrlmi. "She 
,n:-! r-nriie Into my room, and said 
she wanted some money, and what 
would I give her. I thought tht 
pounds was a fair price ... 1 never 
paj murF- for a frock. .So ahe Kald 
all right." 

Bhe offered six pounds, knowing It 
coat ten. Knowing ihtt Jane was 
poor . . . Major MKeAhster * mind 
registered litis, but made, mean- 
time, no comment. 
■Toil Ml a bargain," he Mid. 

.Slit, I II!., »*• |li«l.vil lit, dlill] ■ 
L" 

What did Jane want six pounds 
for so urgently, ati nf a sudden? 
Was ahe in some tad fix, in spite 
of lier bright manner, her defiant 
air of capability? What had tt to 
do with him, if she Waal 

And yd Ihr prrihlnni baunled hlm. 
it hnunled lum so pernlstentlp that 
he tliuimhi of noihiiuj, else 

He took It lor a walk with him the 
following afternoon, and sought, tljr 
arurwer tu vain, until he came to 
the churchyard. 

Amaru: the lomtn was Mr. Marvel, 
peering this way and that way In 
| his bllnsl fuslilon. as If he had Just 
I come out of one ot thntn. but hardly 
| recollected which. Vaguely he 
smiled at Major aoacAUstcr, vaguely 
he beckoned him. 

"Ah, good-rourolns . . or guorl- 
aftemnon, perhaps tt Is," said Mr 
Marvel. Major MncAllnter realised 
he glowed with a secret elation. He 
was a man who had received good 

Ilea , 

"Tin 1 child It better, I hope." wild 
Major MacAllotir. remembering, 

"Thank God. yes. Thank aod 
It's round the oomar now. for 
two day* It wb* touch and go. And 
I've no doubt at all in my mind that 
II Itt mother had had to leave it 
you know. Born go late to ur>. and 
one thing and another . . . Such a 
mother's chlM . . . 8o bleak, Lhror 
hotiillala, an they not' , , . with- 
out her. It would never have come 
through, nnd I could uot have af- 
forded to let. her «t*y, buL for your 
slater's kindness . . .** 

Major MocAilster wild: '1 have 
no sister." 



Continuing JllIlC 



From Page 8 



' J Defcr me, I (jet Ho muddled, you 
knew, Snrntllnit* U aeems to me 
I'm hnrdly «-ver rl^ht. about any- 
thing. What with one thing and 
another thing- and dear, dear, there 
la the bell for the. Friendly Glrla 
... 1 do b«f your purdon. your wife, 
1 Jriicmld iny . , I tfw yau LDE*iLhcr 
Lhar nliL-dt I rnl]cd, It you rotnem- 
bor , . 

Major MacrAllJt^r *&idt "! huve 
uo wife." 

"Oh dear, oh dear . . ." 

Poor lltitlo matt. Aniittp and 
niiiTfortiimf h»d dbvJamty unnerved 
him. H wu k aliruivr to sddl« him 
any Inrtber. 

"Never mind,'" said Ma J or itfac- 
AilAtier. "Ni^vrr mind. What la K 
jrtHj wanted to teU mc? M 

1L mine oul then, In a rough 
confused majio of wcrds. 

"MiMfJy," aUd Mr. Marvri, "it'i 
dunir In a way that jilintint tSJaokm 
yi.'j A pat tin :\,r himd, and nint- 
::u you feel Ute dirt Maybe Tm 
nui qultt? n zvi j i ',• in iu g\r. But. af tur 
alj. according to prefrfrjte-ilfl.y ntun- 
dards mi. Chrltt? It «n« times 
strikes me H,- might nuvn had Ciie 
wrens accent, too. you It now. But 
<J*!»r me on*' r-hauMn t tTltlrEw. No 
dauot It's nil w«ll meant, but thtR 
was k> dlflprent. NoUiinc superior. 



-HI t IsmMIIIIMMIMilU UUIBUI L 




| 111 ATTIfEW MKVIiLEiiS 
I iTA Is tht mbfrct of fhu 
= VKk'ii Utncnr^tristrr from 
| "Vftfr Piper'n rrini:ipl^H of 
| Ptmjn and Frrfcci PronuntrJ- 
1 ittun." 

m U m 
| MATTHEW MEXDLEG S 
] IjATTHKW MENULEOB 
| ini-'d • manfffed ninnkev; 
= JJiil MilUliew Mnidlrfni nit'.-? a 
| Duriclcd mookfy? 
1 If MatU-?w JVf^ndlrcn mr-'iJ a 
\ matii£ In! (nunJi' , «. 

= Wherr's the- mangled mnnkcT 
| Matthew Mrndlraa rn tr-- 'J " 
3 iKnl week the n N n Lnncur- 

Iwlattr.) 

iVHmiinllilMlrMai|||ktlMlaL'l1lllkUllii|IHMIitMt 



Nothing fra tmTUttlng ■ No t h In k 
friend -uo-lflwitr. If you set ttic 
'Heft,' aht ittld. V<.u t«l] Ita maLlicr 
to tAlc« a rodm near the hoopttal 
and stay vlLh 11.' aht said. 'I know 
wiuit H in la bawl far your moUuw 
tn the uiuhl. and not eet her,' aaya 
-lio and suvi' me ffix pound:- '" 

Mtijor MacAlUitur Vtu, making rh 
lTitrictti** putlflm on a handy tomb 
with ■ , i: walking suck. AD hr sahl 
wka: 

"Ah." 

"No homily. No good ,!■■.]■■■ No 
mnkhip orw feel perfiapa one has no 
HkIH to u child. No i'lviit u: exlit 
to bteathe-. But therp. I ramble on. 
Ytn[ jij(1!.1 forgivr me. I nhouldi.'t 
Imve «aJd that, for you would not 
unde-ffitanri." 

Malor MacAllnter said: "Pcfiiapt 
X do." 

"So I Juai thmifhl., Lf you Were- 
G»lng hw you could ztvti her a 
measaje. Tell her It made all the 
difference. Hoc only the money, but 
ttta huHtmn lUndltnrjvi. The feclln« 
of bfing unc with othrra . . * 

The vole* of tiin ehurch bell grew 
quprulent with Its trmiHtent "Cornel 
Cotni.i— «ame[ Gomel" 

"Pormve me. do. Thoue Prlendlv 
Olrln," said Mr. Marvel, and cluppt-d 
hln hand, dlr.Lmct«l. to hla fort*- 
Iri^ad, and fled. 



Oni'-roomrd wrrlcf flaLii for slogli 
lAdlca, they weir railed, hut Major 
MarAlbiU-r w&o not, takim In. They 
witt really brd-iiUi,ln« roomjt. 

Thp mctid had tJji' dlfthevclSctl look 
af one who faces fearful add.*, 
rtooai twrnty-Lnrv. Futirih floor.'* 

D ww a very lontf way up. M»Jot 



MacAllcler felt more a- if hi j , n 

dhicoveniuj the Korth PtiSi r,^ 
niiikjotf a friendDy call. Hp had * 
stop arveral time.v for hu H\um 
was not a* fax behind or h-.. wrailj 
oftrn Ukt> to believe. 

The higher he went, the rdrlt»- ti 
got. But nomeoiu> had tf.Thr.t>jrTi 
Willi the hotly chaine. the p&r«ttk- 
caratlona, tt> the very top. Thpj jnrjj 
b brave f»« on life, iheit. 
women. They had deeorntrrl t>j u f 
very rafters, even if the eentrul U?hu 
inn hod failed. Under his brettli, 
Major MarAilster hummml the miIj 
time he knew. Not von flpra> 
priftie. perliaps: 

"Without a city wall." 

Bui was It. after all. *o U;sppfi> 
priate? Suddenly It meant to 1% 
more than he had UromOit. h 
meant to htm Jane, and all thw 
brave "Mingle ladlea," with no %hti~ 
tering home about them. Nctlii&| 
but wijst they could makL lur 
lelvca, tn ane-roaroori fiafe With., 
out a c.ty wall, you put up atuj 
defences you could apalns- lrjditlu 
that hurt. agoltMt drufirnB uttl I 
could nevnr come true. 

Yea. he nnderntood a tot of iiunri 
In tiiose aojonma on tlie v.irlKi 
floors to pet hla breath, bufure bi I 
knocked at thn door of twruty^arV 

Jane opened 1U When ihr ±n I 
who it wua ahe aald: 

"Well, for crying aloud'' 

Hn did not wait, to be tu^ed lb I 
rn mi- in, ubl down, and lookin: tbatt J 



JL HE roam *a 
charmlni: as far aa tt wt-n; it «u 
an example of makint; the iimtim;-^ 
gofidne«a best ot what you iu* it 
your disposal, 

"Do came in and makr 7n11rw.iT 
at home." said Jane, aar^tlcatrt 1 
"Shall you be making, a loci^ frayf* 

He grinned at Ha*. 

"I can't face those suurr. ntton; la 
tome Uriw. It ; a tut my afe- 
alfiboHeh ypu might think I win 
nearer neventy-flvc than ihirt.y-Auc. 
from thr> way I carried nn nwr 
Christmas, my dear- It'* my [nrtbiht 
I feel u If 1 had dta0wn*t. LUr 
Nortii Pole." And then that, too 
meant more than he find : r : u- 
tended "I have dtaw^Ti tin 
North Pole. Jane," he sal.: 'It b 
an enchanting expniBnoe" 

"Have you any temperaiure jmm 
in the head, shortneuj u[ ml/tt 
. . began Jane, but fat ilkood 
her. 

^I>rap it," he raid, qulc.]> W 
the came la up." 

*'Xf you wouldn't, mind ffjijua sr 
whut you ..." 

He cur, her nhart. 

"I cwrjc ta bring b mc^iufr .Tam 
li'a from Mr Marvel. He u$x ■ . * 

She turned on him, ihtry, drUat:!. 
with burning chwbt, with teati m 
her eyes. 

"What'i tt to do wtth joa »i7* 
way?" 

~t Jutt wanted fa know 

"Why muat- yau catxr prrtta I 
around. Whai dti you warn to tumf? I 
Oq you honestly mppnu. *r Gh I 
It, any of ua7 Would yea like ti! | 
A inllhon KUTperfiuoua w 
IL morp by now? I tvewe tt.& 
. . . WhAt would JOT hiw 
do? Bli down and bawl? W 
you laugh loudly, and hum 
and make-up your face and { 
ynu didn't caret Wauldn'i yon Hi 
and hnte kid*, and dorotntautty. m 
home? All you can't ever butt . . 
Oh, go away . . . Dn & itU 
Ynu've made me cry and I ftite * 
ory.*" 

"No winder yog hate to 07. 
Una. Look how It biota yod T05 
eyelsrsht^i h*v.» aunply inin Kn blw 
tfav, when weVc jot nli LhU vm 
<ifl your fate, 1 wouldtj't be » 
prlaed U you were quite » 
tiifAinti girl , . . ThEr*"' IIL " n 
I tlwvMfriil" 

He kiimrd her. 

JuneanJd;; "What 

"Do you know what old i&v* 
tliniwht? He thought you ' 
wife." 

"AJter thhj/' aald Jane. !^rm \m 
region of hla coat foliar, "aftw tMf 
almost anything . . 

"Ik till* really » chair, dear. 4 
wijj it turn Into wmctlung etot 
I Hit to it? No, thank Hunwr." 

Par btMow In the »Lrer f. aOm* * 
tfnwn, hoarse little boy* vert 1* 

Chrlktlann awakt 
Saluti- ttie faappy rrwr* 
What did thry can? thai ^ J. 

4.30 o'clock In the afteniwrn Nil" 

toll 

"Won't it be fun." raid 
MaoAllMer. eoiiverntttl(»iial.'y 
hack urul Lulling air. Mftrvrl VI 
ui\pk Ui it whllr he waa auilr rtP»- 
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CASfl PJUZBa AWARDED 
Cni-A irreir £/ u paid /or lire 
in; fefler, and Z/6 for every 
,uh<' Itllrr publinlud here. 

Ptn namrt are not per- 
milltd. Thi* » in accordance 
gtth the decision of reader* 
in a poll taken on thi* page. 




WRITE NOW 
All reader* are welcome to 
write to thia page on any topic 
that intermit them. Lcttert 
thoald he xhori and coneiee. 
\ddrtmi irill be found at ttip of 
page ) of thin /sine. 



II 0LH1AYS 

MOST people, when decid- 
ing: on the kind of holl- 
diy the? will take, choose 
car form of relaxation as 
fit tvmavca from their ordln- 
uj work and routine as pos- 
it Li true that we all need 
u complete a change as pos- 
I die But It U tolly to try to 
in and play, for > couple of 
| ntli In the year, Is a way 
pal all the other fifty have 
tpdtred us unfit for, 
ft la do benefit to men and 
■mitt ronttned In office or 
Sam; all the year round to 
I jjvi ti'cnmc mountain fiends 
I Sr » fortnight or so. 

see holiday makers 
*.o fill every precious 
from dawn to sunset. 
liEmblnz over rocks and up 
| Deep cUffs. Ewlmininc stren- 
pulT. indcr the fond de- 
mm that fresh air and exer- 
9i w lolng wonders to re- 
(nnu'.r them. They are 
pntafly amazed when they 
I mm home fagged out in mind 
|ud body. 
Uodpratlon should be the 
jqsote ■•; our holidays If we 
ally miit to get the best out 
f thr-ai 

a tor this letter to Mlsi 
llprs Koblnsnn. 33 Ingleshy 
|lufl. C imberweH, Vie. 
♦ ♦ • 

. .ARRV LN HASTE 

Srmi play or a film In 
ch the players meet under 
i rtrcitmstaDBU and marry 
tin. general verdict hx "Jfow 
» r*ii romance." 
real 1U«. we hear of • couple 
i< >rtee a brief accniatnconce 
ittiment generally Is, "How 
that went laatl" 
k t long eneirerneTit or a 
1 .I:! friecvdsblD catutdend 
u-isrd of happbus) to 

*iY must alter boLh peraon- 
snrther of lour or abort 
Uiicp, an lurefy a romarstte 
Mot has a* much chance of 
si the mare crrnveriilnnai 

r':.in. iJ MeKemie SL, 

'. Vie. 



feel ehoked, IhroiUed 
Tint rafhi out of your shoes 
! stele Foci Act', that ool- 
i -kin porta Tour feel have 
- than any other part or 
-yfjt) to every arftiare Inch 
'?.t are the valval through. 
: f eet perspire H lh«y («l 
'lie little perspiration turns 
a thli acid puei up In the 
o-o-ohl your leet ache 
soon conu and mTkm rn H 

I ir in In nhirt thai srld 

iffrrlas: 



faS sss ea i _ 

r cfpflltM silo ttrt eeiy 
est*. TlHa 5urri«e wti 
. in* remfflrtel 
•»«!sss*5 if M Clwmiiui prsee 



!•» w wae. 
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Modern Life 
Killed Art 



Schoolboys 
Criticise Their 



Should Men Be 
Blamed For 



of Conversation? Uniforms Cocktail Habit? 



b FEET feel 
WROTTUD! 




Y"E8 K. traiihobn imina). after- 
* diui*r ronveraauon baa altnoiit 

In aooM Topers* trda l> a pby. 
The modern aencr»tLon caa learn 
a lot more b; takina part and Uaieo- 
tnc to an tnuibsenx convemLlon 
Uian ny nuUne off to Ui» nlctorra 

At '.he aame time thoK flc/wcr7 
phrurt and pretly eompllmenli of 
Lhe post aenrratiun are not wanted 
now. 

Women nave too much mut to 
want aucb Uuineeri dattery. which 
rnorc often than not wai Jiut a 
matter of form. 

►.aim Burr. » Aallni BU Prntnti. 
Vie. 

Inferiority Complex 

IT CHISHOLH te rlaht. I'm elaO 
to i*y. But 1 Often wleh OMi 
youni; people in mj household wuulil 
atop their p^terilinneT convfiraationt 
ao that I could neten to the wlretnx 

Healdea. their onroratino la wa 
well lnlorrned and their repartee U 
to inilUant u»t H itvea me an in ■ 
Cerkirlty complex. 

DrawUiit-tcAma have almoai van- 
iahed from modem architecture and. 
pralac be. drawing-more eonieiae 
lion tuu vanished with them. We 
have iivlnt-roumx end tlvelr oonver- 
taLlon In their place. 

Mra Parker. Franaland St.. Ulan- 
ncaton, Taa. 

Flowery Speeches 

■pilEitE may not be tons converu- 
Uona tn the home— It la a trend 
of the times for speech to be to the 
point, therefore tiaturaL 

Floiery apeeehei and pretty com- 
pUmcnU paid by men 1 women In 
put dci;j ««rc not alwayi senulne. 
which la the main muou why we do 
not hear them nowadaya 

It It the truth that Uvea. Cer- 
tainty, modum-day converutirm u 
«» best. 

JHa-l. L M. T»jlor, IS C4lUn(ft-Ill 

Rd„ Cppins, n - « 

Always Romantic 

IT. CHiaHOtM u only partly rlsht 
Certainly Ute flowery phrases 
and prettr campUrnenta have v»n- 
lahed. but people will always be 
romantic, to compliments are ittn 
■htiwerrd upon us. but In modern, 
iparinz languate. 

When your young man laya 
•Ttiafn a nice drtai you've jot on." 
both yog and raur ynuruy man 
, real lie that It la a present-da? way 
ol laying "Too are ai lovely as a 
flower in the moonlljht.- 

Mlw EvrlTn James, FliTier Street, 
Unier. ».•_ 

Good Thins;. Too 

tr. CHISMOLM Is quite rlflu. and 
a good thbui. too. 
Gone are the days When women 
■Tat on uncomfortable chain, doped 




Disrusiftf ihtir nrighimt 



thitr lea and cnnnbled a piece ut 
cake -end ducuMrtd their ncluhbon. 

KiTwodaya, when women meet tn- 
door*, they usually play cards, aixt 
~ tilting Ibout" people U aererely 
left aloiie. 

Mrt, t I^lfhlfm, namard HI, 
Beruluro. Vie. 

Frank DiscuHsion 

•.fODERN convenaunn is much 
;TA butter. Most people nrer-r 
natural and (rank dlitotaalon on any 
•obioct. 

Women are Impressed only with 
compliments presented by men foe 
whom titer feel Kwpeet. but are 
very (rule* u> detect anylhlnif over- 

tli'.nr 

Mr* A. Fuller. It BaPway Collaee. 
I r/yeaaxM 8L, Nynfaa, VJ1.W. 



I AORE3! with «re Dfido Duma 
13.12. 181 when she aayi that 
the unlfomu selioolbays are com- 
pelled to wear are too heavy and hot 
for the cummer month*. 

Being; a student or one of our 
great public gehoal*. I know from 
espertenci that the trjuTorms we 
»r:»r are ■jncomfortabl*. 

I un not alone In ray views for In 
many of our school masnstuie; 
article* of a rattier rebellious nature 
conr-rrnlnj urdforms are published. 

Mulct V. i. Evrry-Burm, So. S 
Ota) lie. 15 Glen M Bomil, Nj.W 

Think of Ice-cream 

I would lure to build a statue to 
Mrs. DMii Dumo at our school. 
I wish she could makr enough people 
share her nplntnn about our 
tiniforms to pernuade the •choola to 
let ua wear cooler clothes. 

It Is vary bard to concentrate on 
sums and history when you are so 
hot thet all you can think about Is 
how nke It will be to have an Ice- 
cream and go lor a swim when school 
1* finished for the day. 

Ken flarrb. Brnome St_ Cettealoe, 
W.A. 

Actiuire Hahit Now 

I IX) not i*;ree with Mrs Durno 
when ihe writes that boys should 

not be expected to wear coats and 

ties to secondary schools. 
Mart of these lads Will have to 



Leace Neitlyweds 
Alone 

VEWLVWEIsB who travel 
away tegether to a 
slrasiie town or eounlry free 
from parental intrrfrrmrr 
Inns t-llh-r %iil- of llir psrtnrr- 
tnip ire forlmsate. 

Their lives ran be shaped 
aeoordlnr lo their own per- 
soniLllUei, and are not swayed 
by the sOfoeUme* otssolrte Ideaj 
of an nl/ier ■rnrratton. 

Hi'.li young roupies who 
are doomed u Irvs to dose 
frroximlly Us Ihelr "In-laws." 
Interferons* and mlsehief- 
msknic rosy raut* mlsuud'T. 
standmis tn the new borne 

Certainly on lbe arrival of 
Use baby this ■■ rami notice. 
able. The youni mnthrr hs 
often hampered from lhe 
Ikesinnroi hy a nanrbty child, 
who Is ipollrd by osee.totlul- 
xent gTandpirenta. 

Mrs. M. SJorxan. Ml OrtP/IUi 
St.. Balgowlah. NJJ.W. 



wear equally heavy clothe* to busi- 
ness In Istcr life, so why not acquire 
Mte habit now» Mrs. Durno will find 
that these boys are allowed to remove 
their colts when imdylne, 

At one of out weu-npuwo hoard- 
Ins; schools the girls ace even allouved 
to remove stockings whim Intldo lbe 
school sTOunls. trat sppearnncea are 
kept up outside 

Mrs. N. Brown. Oarfletd Drlee. 

PlddJfttiill \t3. nrUbnnr. 

iDrcss Reform 

\I rtH. DURNO Ismer.ts the uncom- 
fortable and hot uniforms worn 
by aehoolboya. hut these are only a 
ynurtger edition of mens mils. 

ff the grown men have not the 
nora-iae lo stage a dresa reloms. then 
one can scarcely expect schoolboyi 
lo do it. 

Australian men should wear 
«-.-isji-,t mi's for summer Ir, 
this very temperate. cllmaU riUler 
than srrar the same heavy material 
all the y*ar round. 

Women ilress much more aeniloly 
and look and feel much mors com- 
fortabl* and cool, 

Mia. ). rVale. X Tenwnt Pde. 
llulwleh HiU. NJi.W. 



JJB.1 ItOOEHa '3,-ia/'3Ji sjUnks 
men are to blaroe fur guis 
drlnkUis: coekislli 

I do not think so. it rests with 
the girl herself. 

She can refuse to drink without 
tietnir thought a prude, and. rather 
than looe men's reapeot and admira- 
tion, she will gain It. 

Stony men enjoy the company ot 




Hi wdt moJta tinier 

the girl woo join* them u tbetr 
drinking parties, and can her k 
good sport, but It Is usually lbe 
cuodnl tlolets whom they ned. 

Mrs. FenhallaHek. Wateewoiks 
ltd.. Red Hill. Brhbaise 

Fine Companions 

At, THOUGH the modern girl lis* 
acquired the habit of drinking 
cocktails we cannot blame her roen- 
rrlendi altogether. At a party or 
dance, a man offers * girl a drink as 
a matter of course, but he respect* 
Iter tnr more If she refuse*. 

Modern girls of my acquafnlsnse. 
who neither dnnfc nor imoke, are 
looked upon a* fine cdmpantemd by 
their men-friends, and those same 
men are the first lo commend Use 
girls when they have the will-power 
and courage lo refuse drink. 

yam J. nehrat, c7o Minier Rintp. 
son and Co, Bex sun. G.rXS. 
*Sduey. 

Like His Mother 

r^trlfjs are not nlto^ether wise In 
smoking and drinking 
Although some men appear to con- 
sider them pruulah If they refrain. 
In Ms heart of hearts the average 
man does not admire that particular I 
type 

A young man I know, modem In 
nil outlook, laid that It mi enter- 
laming to take i bright young lass 
out for a while but when hi wanted 
to pet married he'd look out for s 
nice, sensible, dependable woman like 
til* mother. 

A fine tribute to till mother, you'll 
ugree, 

J. si, Pas ii t»n Garden RL Baw- 
iliurn 1.1 Vie. 

Acquired Taste 

lrRfl nOCIETlS Is most unfair (o 
* blume men for girl* drinking 
cocktails. 

Why should a girl refuse I cock- 
tail If she cares for it? After all 
it la an acquired taste, ra tea Is. 

I think the iverage man Is above 
coTu'.rtenng a girt suisportlng or 
rrrucuah it lhe does not cere for cock- 
tail.. 

ales. <>. Maeaay, 43 tasnon BU 
Mudtre. v > tt 

Causes Comment 

\f ANV a girl would be content lo 
J enjoy herself srlthoat the ild 
of cock 1*11 1, but men do not *e*m 
in like being tn the presence of > 
party of girls unices they share their 
liquor with them. 

Perhaps It I* s feeling of protec- 
tion for themselves — that the girls 
will not be in critical moods or say 
anything If their partners have had 
"one over the eight." 

MtH Lett Waddy. Olenrvy, HtH 
Byilr. S.S.W. 

Few lnduJr;e 

'pHE whole matte: of onckUUs Is 
much exaageraled The iruo- 
Uclly given to party drinking would 
Indicate that most girls are human 
hlnltlng-pads soaking up encktslli 
In their social leisure. 

Actually few women Indulge In 
the habit dangerously. 

Mr* X. KellU, in raalneld Ave, 
trade Park. Adelaide 



MISCHIKF-MAKINf; 

rrHBflE Is so much burer unhappl. 

nasi caused by the mischief- 
maker and backbiter thit one 
sruiuld it once suspect the woman 
who tacts* bey tjifidtoui campaign 
snth the Injunctloo, "Wow you count 
rnumlM not to aay snythtng." 

The promiie jrf.en. seeds ot dis- 
trust and suspicion are sown, and 
often definitely lying ■Utctoenta ire 
nude with no possible opportunity 
ibeeauje of the given prtimisel of 
running the slander to nsrth. ot of 
diipro7u-.g Its suthentidrj. 

II all women would steadfastly 
refuse to give their blind promise of 
secrecy the mtv h ie I - make rs would 
not dare to make Ills* lutement*. 
and our clinracters and reputations 
would rto longer tn at the mercy of 
any unscrupulous pernon who choose* 
IP tnake a slanderous attack. 

M. Taylor, U ossete «l, l.tsHstaslsw, 
S.S.W. 

UNfi RATE FVh WO.VIKN 

A HOTABUi feature of poM-var 
years 1103 been many women* 
cynical attitude to marriage 

Tills Is strange Nhrn one recalls 
thai women* sialm and mitdiusiu 
are ao much better than those of 
their mothers and grsndrnDlheia. 

To-day I wom*n may live on: a 
long life of iriiiiile independence with- 
out being dubued an old maid. When 
she feela tired of boiog "iniletien- 
dent" she takes the escape olfered 
by mairtage. 

Actually, a married woman's sear- 
rte* ire relaueely trivial to her hus- 
band'* fears. Be ha* to ensure se- 
curity, provide for a family, while 
a wife attends tu the home. 11 the 
husband and wife separate, the hus- 
band mult paipport the wife arid 
family. 

Wiry, then, an the cynicism about 
marriager Men bare made laws 
which [Mcallac themselves In the 
event of failure. For women mar- 
riage is * lob In which they may 
fall, yet receive security cor life. 

Mrs. L, Parsons. S3 Tyne 8U. OH- 
berton. Adelaid*. 




Ordinary foothpssles can't 
safeguard your gums against 
Pyorrhea, chit dreaded gum 
disease, which rlsirns 4 out of 
people over 40. 

FOB HAN'S alone rxmtairu 

thc famous Astringent of R. J. 
Forhisn, D.D.S^tsieil by dentists 
everywhere to combat fjum 
tnoiiblea. That's why Fnrhan'l 
hot only mokes feeth 
sparkling srhitc, but 
safc^usrtlv the L -..m. 
alio! Start uiing 
Forhan's today! 

>..,(.....- f ....I, Tie 
fSailee Oral C— . fe-y 
yif. f le, Ut Clsmwe 



Forhan's 

for. the gums 





Cleans Teeth 
Pm'ents 
Pyorrhea 



frwe I/-, 
i l*tt sale I/, 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5281 867 



20 



The Attiffolron Wwnen'i WejUy 



December 2<, |J 



"T 

A MUST can lent 
until with the pictures on the wall, 
can't puppet the living to burr them* 
selves here." There was nut Just 
tin: loneliness There was the season 
of riles, a plague of ahlmnKrtnH 
hm miens from >unri*e to suiiNet, 
Uie tcaNWi cif ^torching, relentless 
i • ••■ and the Jewer evil* of akbt- 
plons. rrnt.lpcdrji, mbaqultneis 

"Etiwnath. whisky and soda," 

M Gee. sahib." 

The bam 1 brought % bottle and 
a niphon. 

oVrr-nQth nicked up the glow to 
add the aoda Something rise be- 
side* the auda went into thr glass 
— a powdered tablet. It vu skil- 
fully done Thr powder dissolved 
instantly. 

Undkiy stoned hi* whisky. There 
seemed a Joint, unusual flavor About 
It but In his reverie over Jean he 
thought nothing more about U. 

Twenty mhmlea Ut*r he Waft 
■In Tinn heneUy. hU far-Mining loud 
and i hide 

Serennth crept In with nil empty 
u buttle. He put tt on the 
ground at Undley J s feet. The other 
hnU-empt-y bottle he left vhere It 
Wfta, an the edge of the table. 

When the three got baclc from 
Bagdad. Witson waa a rew yard* 
ahead or the other* ft* they croaecd 
to the lighted bungalow, fie opened 
the door suij>ped. turned hurriedly, 
and §airi: 

"Dout come m, Jean. fii stua 
not," 

"Why, whatever do you nic/irj?" 

His umvjuilgrtable manner was 
werj ir.ted. He made an awkward 
gesture- 

"Well, ti '3 — ii*a late, and * 

She stared it him. 

"Don't be silly, Oemr." 

Then ihe saw the alecpmft Lind- 
ley, half sprawled over thr lahle, 
and the whisky bottler 

"Belt*r leire him," «ald Wauwn. 

They left the sprawl in*: Lindley 
and went to bed- When everything 
waa quiet. Serenath came creeping 
into the bungalow. He had learned 



iUv Lonelw Fight 



AT 83 SHE DEFIES 
RHEUMATISM 

After Suffering Acute Pain 
for Years 

KlttiiniaUirn nrst uiiaifcrd thu old 
lady In UKll, tod gnulually spread from 
hrr ami* to *ll purU of her body, She 
*bj ulrmxt lirlpVut. Thm the alartfd 
to lake Knut'lHin ftaltn, and iam 
arndi thr following Irttrr in hef own 
tiftjxlwrtl i it u . 

"I h*v*- «uRrmJ from rit«-umiitii«rii ihv* 
3031. At rtfBl, 1 frit a<:vtr pain in boll* 
ami". 1 «wM mil sleep hit pain. Jt 
grew wr>mr. and gradually rrrpl dawn 
lo the Htm af my HngRn. Nest It reached 
toy ki>*** and ankle*, which made me 
quite hi?[|>Ir» fur u long jirrlod. A fnr ml 
ffeminmiriiiW rur In take Knifli luui Ualla. 
I Eliiri thry do mr more good limn imy 
other medicine, floimmt, ointment, rlr. 
ThM b> my own anting* though I am 
Ea my B4th year." (Mm.) EL 

The paina and atlffneu tit rUvumal L»m 
arr <'aiMPd by dflpoaita of ne^dk-pointed 
urn: o^Jd en'«tala lo the tuuadet and ^rjmta. 
Kniarltrn Snltn rtiinulate yimr h\rr and 
kklnryi hratlhy, rrgular arUou> and 
awlit thfin to gel rid nt Uw txcea urk 
acid whtch ii tbe cause of aA your 




BABY'S FOOD WILL 
NOURISH GRANNY 
TOO! ^ 

ThrMmeper- e?v* ^Mj^~^- 
/£cd 7 h»|tfK'nJ ft' C A^L 
food »hich Ii % ' «\ " 

r lc nouiivb- C 
fYieni in an entity 
dit^rfiiible farm 

for baby wjfcl bImi 

(nve new anrcngth 

utui •ftailn 

invalid i nrM old ' 
people. ■ i . i; , : '- : hv iWmr«. 

1W& 



BAUtSfl Are Austialli ■ R«rt Laiitiljrinri 
In many hnm»>» B r* (Infi na; anpcuf, 
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hip innT.rurttana by heart, and his 
hnal duty waa to remove the empty 
no'.: l« he hiid fiir. m Uii'l- 
ley'a feet 

Llndlcy nwuke Just aTSer one 
o'HlkIe In live mumniff. He HtJrml. 
opened htH iyea, loalted al hbi watch 
and tut up In amazement. 

"Good lor' ! what the dtrkom 

7" It was not the first tune he 

had Allien asleep after a hard day, 
but he wu# ■ ■.! ■.:: i that nobody 
had rouwd him, "Hi Serenaiht 1 ' 
he called, "Serenathl" 

QerWUiKll appeared, yawning arid 
fuddled. 

"D'you know it 'a one o'clock* And 
ralkncr Sahib and the other * — -" 

"Now U back. Sahib— two hour, 
thre* liour. They see you sleep, 
and go to bod " 

Lmdiey ran a hand over hSJ fore- 
ho«d 

"1 intist have been sleeping pretty 
heavily. Wert yon In bed?" 
"Ho. kohlb." 

LtndlM' riodder! drowaily. 

-Sorry lo have routed you out 
I'm jjLJEI haLT ualcep." 

Neither Falkner nor Watson m&dc 
any comment in the morning, 
though onne linilky received] n 
knowing grfn fmm the older man 
Which struck him as puzzling, They 
chatted iibrmi Bagdad until Jeun 
earhe in to breakfast. 

The m(imi*nT. she entered. Und- 
ley sensed u rhoruie in her. She 
talked with her usual eheerfulnpfia 
but he eouid h»Ve uWorn there wn» 
pity in her t.ya und a tlTid of 
gentle aloolnes. It wa« ao Queer 
and InejrpUcAble. he found It hunt 
to concentrate op his morning'? 
work 

It vw Joteph who gnve him thr 
clue to the truth. As Llmlley woj. 
giving him hla order* for the day, be 
chuckled and wauuerf hlx head In ■ 
Tiuherty fashion. With the PThd» 
le*e of a person nl ntranur he Mid: 
"YtJii have the thick tongue. iahlh»" 

"Tlilck tongue? What on cartl: 
arp you telklng nlwut?" 

Jowph chuck! Ld again. 

"You drink ail bottle of whisky 
ftahtb." 

Llndley took hUt pipe nut of hb 
mouth and at him. 

"Just whu.t are you driving at. 
Joseph ?" 

Joneph (pus diACOneerted. He 
Eolaamed humbly. 

h:m:' when get buck from 
Bagdad, sahib, Vou sleep, head an 
table. There |s empty bottle on floor 
and half -empty bottle, on Uble." 

"An empty botUe on tho Hoor?' 
said tJndley, in such a voice that 
Joseph backed 

"Ha, sahib. But plenum to for- 
give." 

LlNDLEV said 
nnthlng He waved him away, and 
began to walk up and down, his teeth 
bit lug grimly on the stem of hie 
Pipe, 

i There had been no empty whisjcy 
bottle on the floor when he awoke. 
Thf'ru had been no empty whisky 
battle when he fell asleep, 

Why had he gone oH Uke tnat? 
rt was curious. Now he came? lo 
think of it, he had noticed 3 brJ|oa> 
tnli flavor about hut second drink 

BOlrn-'brid; mil/, I [HVr put ihnt 

empty bottle there afmr he had 
fallen nslwp Why? To make him 
appear thoroughly drunk. 

8uL whnt was the object? 

His grey ryes went rvuddenly hurri 
sod iMjld. Jean muat have seen him 
like that, of course That Accounted 
for her manner UUs mominfl. It 
woa young W a I5011 who had sug- 
gested taking Joseph on the Jaunt 
To Bogdnd nnd leaving bohtnd his 
own boorer, Serrrtath 

"JoMph." he uttd cosuAlJy, "1 
want to tec 6ervtml4i for a nLomeikt 
Send him along." 

Serma;h cnjne Llndley nent 
Jriseph away. 

a r hat did you put In 
my wliiKky hut night f" 

Serenuth woj whlmpermg with 
frfghl 

"Wsunn Bdhib tell me. Sahfb 1 
win only servant I " 

"Clet ouU" said Undley briefly 

UndlPT'r, mouth wns n stem line 
He went nut to find Watvm, 

Unrtlfj nald, 'Ive Jnttl iH^en 
taiking to your bearer. The cats 
out of the bag " 

Watann did not attempt any pre- 
tence He scrambled to his feet 
hU nrared eyes watching lindley. 

"Charming trick of yours. Why 
old vou do H? " 

"Befftuuf^bt'cauRe " 

"I tlunk I can tell you." sold 
Lindley. in an unnaturally even 
tone "You've been Jealous. And 
you thodght If Jean saw me beantly 



Continued from Page 7 

drunk it might put her off. That's 
U, ehf 

Watwn molMtmed his lips, groped 
for worrfv and then burst out; T 
worahlp the ground alio treads on. 
I tell youf'' 

"And nobody else bj allowed tot' 
Mid Lmdloy drily. "You're to be 
allowed a free field, and if tiny rival 
crops up you can play whaL dirty 
trick yi/u like?" He leaned forwitrd 
graJ i h is time he waa speaking 
Llirough i.:. tcetli. "Lbtten to me. But 
lui Jean I d have very much ptemurr 
in khOfklnE Tout heofitly head offr 

Yuung Wat£on won alrald and )m 
hli jaw hud a stubborn look 

"I don't care it it was a dirty 
trick. And I'll tell you why. It 
would kill Jean ir she hod to live 
here, gne's young, n mere kid. The 
lanrllnr&s would drive her mad 
You're ten yearn oldor and unrd to 
thru* Ultnjit She'd never get u&eu 
to U.nn. But thrd never com- 
plain She's too Ror. and splendid 
Shed rat her hrori out in silence, 
and H 

"Atie you her guardian?" 
Oh, I know I'm in lore with hrr, 
wildly in love with hfirl But that's 
not everything. She'a tnfutuatcd 
wif.h tiie place just now, because the 
novelty hasn't worn off. And she 
may be iniatuated wiui you for the 




JSQBF.f.S bttxM fact i&hiw 
j ' 1 1 far fettivr ofcowom. $ath 
md at (be iimki/ wutwltnt with 
a imp bwv of rvrr sarin. 7 'ft* 
tnfl rapt n >.-?>,> it per/erf tut 
dtntnp. 
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time being, but—" He broke ofl, and 
his liands went up instinctively to 
defend himself 

To Ilia utter astonhdtment. Und- 
ley only smiled wearily 

"Your ideas aren't unique, Wat- 
son." The toice was gentle. "Hawi't 
It struck you that they may have 
occurred to me on well? ... I hate 
talking about It. but you'd better 
know, fnr your own peace of mind. 
Two nights ago, t belteve— If I had 
satd anything— that Jean would have 
accepted me." He. was apeaklm? to 
thr ground now. 

"I didn't say anything, I loved 
her too mucin to condemn hnr to 
wniethmg &lie didn't underzinnd." 

Watann gulpen He could say 
nothing. 

"Hut 1 tell you ihls. Watson. If 
you ewer make her unhappy, and It I 
gets to my earn. I'll come if I have 
to cross thr world, and then Heaven 
help your 

Watson nodded dumbly Undley I 
smJfed trrto spftee and left him. 

But there was one more tnnL wait- [ 
i mi.' fnr him. About hnK-pvit -.s\. 
whllo he was writing up a report. 
Jean come In and said: "Aren't we 
going to wfl'.eh the nuiuet ciitainT" ) 

He pretended to lie amuaod. I 

"l have to earn a living, nnd It's 
the same old iiuns*t." 

'Tt's our last night here. Of oOiir*c, I 
ir yuu don't want to come " I 

"Now you'r« being bad^trmpercd." 
he raid flippantly "RighL Off we' 
go" 

They walked out to the edge of the , 
plantation Hi k«pL up a flow of ' 



inmnnequent tdjattcr. Be was 
n3rn Id of any sllanoe. Porhaps his 
laughter and chcerfulnfw. nuie lais* 
but at l«sudj It helped him to bear 
urn i.jd-;ti 

J«un did not deem to be listening 
;-irn w:i' nulling .* ir.Lle Ht-r eye; 
seemed to lonk at nothing in par- 
[tfliilar 

Bhe said "This time to-morrow— 
Do you ever get tired of KoureyaT' 

"yomotimea." 

"I BUppoAe It's terTJbty lonely." 
"I'm used to it T'm beyond thai 
^tage." 

"You'll jitop here years and yean 
until you retired" 
"I Huppose fb." 

"You men," ehe said. - you men 
who live in lonely places, you're 
rather wonderful. It maJu every- 
thing ebrtf seem petty. And—and 
It's absurd to Judge you by the 
dardr. nt home. The jxroiile doh'1 
Under stand. " 

Hp (licked the ash off hla cigar- 
ettn. Barring duL triftlni move- 
ment he hnd become almoct jiiupldh 
Mill 

"I shan't ever forget thin fort- 
night " There were team m hoi 
voice, L-i.. wa A looking stralgln 
ahead and uneuking »io*ly H it't 
— liLlJercnt from everything else."' 

"I'm Biad you've enjiiyeri it." HU 
vords were dulC and emptv 

"You've been— very kind kind to 
rather gnd Gerne and myself 1 
OOtrt 1 1 mnk you enough r'* B never 
m«t— "* She drew In her breath 
Miarply atid turned her head nnd 
unlled at hj». smiled with her lip* 
while her eye« were btind wltJi s 
imtlnoftfi, 

T've never met " 



Hi 



LIS armfi moved 
held them stiffly. He looked 
over her head into the darkening 
tirten of the hortson. He dared not 
■ it tit hrr 

In hnlf an hour they would be 
eaving. In half an hour he would 
be standing on the bank, watching 
thr motcrr-boat nlJdJng on down- 
stream, the three of them waring 
•mill they became a confused blur 
He would never nee Jean agnln. The 
wood-bye he said would be fur nvor 
•trtd for r-vfrr, 

He dreaded the next few days with 
tn alinnnt physical fear. 

Watjwn and old Falkndr had pone 
town to the muter -boat and were 
'.rowing away some of their luggage, 
lean, Undley knew, wat itrappuig 
up a vaUee. with Joseph'a assistance, 
tn a little while she would forget 
Koureya. however much she be- 
lieved lhe cared. Bhe wniiht be aee- 
ing new sight*, mertinv new people, 
rhal was the way to forget, par- 
ilcularly in youth. 

He grinned and pulled olmleasty 
^ a palm frond. 

Jean was coining over to him The 
DillllHnt sunlight made her hair look 
like jlUvct 

He *m I led at her and sold: "Ho th- 
ing to. do now but wave your hankte 
and aay cheerio!" 

She did not amUe. Ghc uvrited at 
nun In that steadfast »ny of hen. 
and It wai quite a minute before she 
tpoke 

"I want to -.hv Mtmetlilng to you. 
Not here, Somewhere- private." 

"Why so stern?" be said, and hi« 
voice wbb nhaky. 'Arul what ex- 
oxtly " 



sJHE hftii teet^ 
a different being, as If her ptti^ 
ality were lmnuihnd by some tmm^ 
slty or purpose, fine mlein tsit 
been woutinu and speaking ^ ^ 

Bhe walked towards the j 
drove and beckoned him 

When they were among the 1 
and it. &i , emi n d tn him tbn* f ( 
'■tlrred benenth hci 
went on in (hat Unpersonot sgnj 

"Tvb betn talking U> Juneph 
parrntly he's obaeTvont it, T 
be very fond or you H- nja •» 
s«mrlhing He hnd it from SVrrnn;|j 
and Serrnath told him tx-a^ ^ 
already knew." 

Undley atarted. "Wtiiu do j 
mewa?" 

"You weren't drank tri* ^ 
nlKht If you really had been at 
would it be «o dL^rraoefuh ButsAj 
weren't Gerrle gave Vrensth i 
tablet to put In your wnuJcy." 

A flaed grin Was on UiulleVifut 
He said' "Ti wm only a Jrtslte. Wc- 
son didn't mean any hans Omi 
loke. That's all." 

" a lj ! vf.ii didn't tell me. WhTtikV 
vou tell me?" 

"Only a Joke, Hotuir.n m u 
really. Yotj must go, Jpsj: thci 
be waiting.'" Re did nor tan B 
but he waa shouting, aiiouting a> 
cause he was afraid nJ himartt 

"Tm not going yet I uirri a 
wasn't a Joke. Cterric dm it tKCAtti 
tie Wm Jeslrjus. Why did! 
me? Why did you svant m< tp 
lleve you were * man who drtnttflsj 
that? U>ok at me and tell mi.' 

He cuuld not look at tier. In 
funds were clenched and bf id 
rocking r.LlgliiIy 

Then ber voice rose, higta ni 
throb btng, 

"Won't you wsy why? ...... 

won't let silly convent \un iMpi 
i' my lire and your Ulr srdl 
gat to hbve the train 1 I ft 
care, t don't care vlut vou tt 
of me. I love youl" 

His honda fumbled in the arr I, 
went on with a kind of uudour 
dt'flahre 

"I believe you cared, t 
waa something thai-uhv unci, 
teU me? Why dont you I 

He said huaraely: "Mj 
don't understand Ttiii, \ihtt 
loneliness, the monotaoy 

"Oh. d>ou think I hsveal m 
QerTie'a veiled hintj? lib luElflW' 
the novelty wearing oC. 
sllnnee, nnd the cternftl I 
and the heat? D'you ttiu 
child, to be guided h> !»t;v 
my own feelings 1 D'you thlt 
kwuw that hUspplnenB L v:.'.VAst 
do with places and mtiQer 
thinga like that? Hate I got a) 
yon— whether you Uive me?' 

"Jjordl" cried Liodkiy. half sk' 
ing. "Love? Love? The wsnfi 
great enough for what I feriltttTj 
the air and the sun and the tet 
or life to mef Out T cunt let 

Her hand came aottly over 
moutli. Her face pL-cnaed ,_ 
his arm. 

Bhe aaid: "You can't ntrp tttf' 

VYofaMD and old Y^km 
somewhere outvide the finnr. 
ing- "Lindley? jMnf 

Bhe took Lindley by tor hive 
led him into the open. Theft"" 
a* IT they had wltnefurd at ' 

"Here we are." nil* 1 »al 
ready. But I shall be ccifltlnl r 
soon, because I'm ffoinf ^ 
Simon." 

iCopyrlfht.i 



★ WOMEN WHO WEAR GLASSES 
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\i Close Quarters 
WiUi a Crocodile 



fiVELUNa with a patty in the Northern 
territory, we pitched our camp beside a 
oar-holt, which, during the wet season, was 
jdiMi of a big river. 

I pishes: wfl * Intense, so my first thought was 
[irwlm. but I quickly changed my mind When 
aui.it ttw waters would probably be Infested 

to TOCoiUen. 

IWpte the warning, a man of the party ap- 
grri a little later In bathers and look a 
slier Into the shimmering waters before us. 
BBTiflcd, we shrieked at him, bui he only 
«|Md J'" 1 continued his swim, calling out 
MS lresh-watcr crocodiles nevor attacked a 
tfleman. 

Iln minute* later an awful nausea swept 
itrr mr. What I had thought to be a piece of 
Kt fgddi nly transformed ilsdf into out- ol 
|M treacherous creature*, and with a light- 
Bintiih of Its fall slllhrred from the tangled 
infill at the water's cder and dived to the 
• htneath. Simultaneously the swimmer 
nit tor the shore. 

Ttt cri.np to get that chap," he said, and rar 

the crocodile rose to the surface, and 
i.i .-wards. Meantime some of the party 
idlr-d a fire, and maybe the smell ot 
; meat attracted his attention, for soon 
lying half-in. half-put of the water 
st us through half-shut eyes. 
The man with tbe run had seized 
' ajiporiunity! With a frenzied swish of its 
■nil a mighty heave the erocodilr flune 
t forward and lay still. The bullet had 
! the tide of its head. 

the monster dead, I foolUhly 
! forward, and with the idea of prevenl- 
Ssllpplng back into the water grabbed one 
.Iti [nrepaws lying on the sandi 

t was a yell of warning from the others 
monster opened Its huge Jaws and 
ed towards me! 
I drew back in terror, and when my fool 
•M on a small rock and I fell to the jrround 
pfinx jaws seemed to follow me, 
fl) there was a loud explosion and the 
i teeth snapped, missing my leg by inches, 
.man Trith the gun had rushed forward. 




Floating 
Fotrlhattsr 



rue from 
MuVd River 

l River wms ninnllis 
CwnDOWeal. the ble- 
town had known for 

S-ifi pensioner via camped 
;wo channel! on tut 
jae> at the river, taut when 
Tcime down n L nltit It jur- 

IStm. 

m black boy I decided to 
tt to him. But halfway 
f man went under and waj 

iuni'-eo U> Kn to nu UfliS* 
angled to ihe neiire.»r tree 
■■V. % hraJinb. But vhen 
A brown anaa* curled round 
in 'Jme In (ettlns away. 

Khuuj the ill* of Die old 
Up I found him perched 
i cooltbah tree, with thr 
a*-, orer his ihunlilvrs. »mi 

■ rovered with eenttprdci 
I msec [4 

ft Be could not iwlm he 

■ eras the next channel to 
* Br placed hta hand ftn my 

tail we nude nood profxeas 
l<fcnei-.'. urew stranger and 
trm around ray neck. 

Nthteiird tlwn. We had 
' 1- 10 in- 1 twain nn 
i >« .ard*. but rould ferl 
athtrnint round my nexk. 
»• 1 under. I had one 
! hi« body, and the other 
t ..1 in. tnlrt and. rlvinc 
' lun«e, I malnrd tilt •ar- 
il Itirt Lhr old ii- I 11 pulled 
Nttaaw and I rol him 

fiiri /tarried for me the 
?Jlaie ftwltny'i Medal, ■till 
W proudiut posxe&uon*. 

r ' Mac 
' did. 
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Baby Buried 

HOUDAYMO Hfnlej Beach 
RA, the cot lane we occupied 
faced tha tea, i-hllr Uie back yard 
of the htnite at the rear waa on a 
hlKhr-r level, with a retalnlne wall 
which provided riadc lor the chil- 
dren to play In 

Whlk the Itlddlea were In the 
yard one morninK Ibere »»■ * loud 
report and when 1 rushed ouU-tde 
the hrtok wall bad mllapard. 

The eider children luid run away, 
but my jotuiKMt. * baby of ten 
monlho, wan trapped bnteiilii Kms 

fit brlrlu aud prtlid, 

Jlencueni dun fiTeruhly Willi Dielr 
handa ni the fallen debris and after 
a few minute? fmind my halir— allva 
brteJbi on her back bund- 
ing her far* dntmwardi thu« navlllll 
her from probable tufTocatton. 

S/- lo SIr«. E. Emny. M»rle«lon 
lie., .Uliloid. S.A. 



and at close quarters made no mistake. 1 owe j 
my leg, If not my life, to his presence of mind, j 
After my grtm experience it will not matter i 
to me whether the crocodiles be fresh-water, j 
or the sea-water variety. I will forgo a swim, 
even on the hottest day, rather than tnke any ; 
risk. 

11/1/- to Mn. Bowlaud, 2 Paynehain ltd.. { 
Iturbv. S A. 

Saved by Scream 

T AST autumn, when the mtitf were 
' tirymciliis to ac(Up on Uu> lower 
ground at night, a mbend group had 
a eurn-rnajti 

Thrj party travelled m cam, tmi 
our iwiwr became Mpcrntcd from 
the oiiicm, iuid o* none of the pas- 
■.•■v.-ii-' \ kn^w that r-f-fj r, ...J Land 
vt=: \ wtl] tvc wctt [jrocwcilna ulowly 

wlicc 

A ftrl tn the \*nck vat trrrmDird. 
Tht tVrtwr fi5oppt>fl tmmi'dtEiltly. 
and, talking shend With the > ; at 
the boy*, found a cliiT wiUi neither 
fr-rie* nor tignpasl new It 

If thai giil had not scr^amctl tha 
wrrale \xxriv would haVQ tnca ItiUfd. 
And the unLuUiR part of the incident 
ww Uiat ahe couldn't Lcll ua whai 
mbde hor ixrroam. 

S/- to Mbi Jane WliattHv, 
Brook^de Drlvi*, Toronto, (JnUria. 
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**Tht terrific 
teeth tnnppfd. \ 
misting my teg j 

The iAtvk of it 

•THEUE are two brlofiea near Roma. 

QiiwimUnfl^ — one over a r.v.'r. 
the other over a jully. 

TraTitliine there hy train on a 
veri wrt nlRht tixMignuA w*w ftRftlnat 
iui. and when the train pulled up 
I climbed otlt on to ihE Im* 

Sudden)? the train moved off and 
I wa& unable to board It. but u 1 
(mew my way about Roma I did 
not afonqf 

Crowing tiw bridge over the crwlt. 
I heard a train comlna. and in order 
to mute better progress I moved on 
10 the narrow track: at the aide 
Of Ih* raila. 

nilddmiy I kt*.'{p[>rrj Inln spare, 
turned ot« a cnuplr nf tlnei and 
landed. ftltfiniE ''"«'■. In abuul 
three Incbei or water in the hed of 
the «r*k, Itr-fl. Iwlnw. 

Apart from IcnocKlnft a whitlow 
on my hand. 1 wuj imhurL 

£/. to T. Mrl .HJchlin. U \fot>\~ 
eork St.. Bed Hill Wl. BrUhanc. 



r FKE lUehJan Riyer. N-S.W.. Jn 
Hood otirf my pet pony ehnt 
tn a paridrtck nenr the bank, with 
the water up to hia kneca, 

Nua, I roved that fic-ny. rjo de- 
cided to tEnteue him. CarL=«iileiit]jr- t 
derptte (he fact that the water wa* 
rising fnjst, I edlmbed ■Ions th* 
fexu^ and reached the Bute whtvo 
he wan waiting and whinnying. 

He Joai no time litfttliuf Uiroili»h 
ihe gate and thrn I dijuwrered that 
I waij iritpped the hnod waten 

atrutrpling buck, I reacben a fnwl- 
bousH and climbed to the top But, 
a few mtnutea iorer, ttw fowJhcuiib 
bee an to move and soon X wua Heat- 
ing down the rt*nr. 

Screjimf attracted the attention of 
two tnen, who were tLnniUzitr on a 
bridge, and after one uf llifm had 
lanswd me tuvy hauled mo up on 
to the brldHe 

Bine? ibta t have married tha 
man who laagoei me. H« often 
taught about the funny picture I 
mode floating- down the river tW Lha 
f uk] ha uk. but I cannot see tha 
Juke even new 

6/- (q Mm Harilj, Post Office, 
Wauc hop*. Vic. 

The Crossing 

r rniS huppEned in the dayjj of tha 
* old tvo-ieatcr upen buuglun 

Bavin t; vtalted friends nlr* tulles 
ottt of the tcranuhip ol arcchbtfin, 
W-A- we wert rvtumina bonu- mid 
had fo cttriA The Mm I hern arm of 
l!v? AtVdfl Hint it *'a« onry »wnl- 
]pn and father deliberated as to 
whether or not to rUh the rrosEnng. 

Not to have done so meant reirao-* 
ins? about a mile of ruorl before wa 
. rrpi i.u the dett-ur. uo nnally Dad 
put Mabd to the itrrnm The Old 
mare went In slowly, and toe water 
mac w the bottom of the buggy 

Thn Wdler ro« till U reacfted lha 
leau. then Bo-'Ted thi?m. end enmo 
rifht up pMM our Wftlata 

Onfy inrt head of the none waa 
above tlie stream, but slowly ntto 
i warn the rtm and draegsd lis la 
sulely 

i/e io Mias K Mrnrath, Stock 
Bill, Bruoktoii- W.A. 

Bent The Doctors 

{ MRTINO wood to a railway 
^ station whence It waa to be ogn- 
seyrd to a enpner mine at BurriEn, 
NSW, T was behind the cart when 
my futher. thin king everything waJ 
rjeur. selimwd the tlp>bai 

In a fhmh. I was burled unflxtT ,wo 
Mnn of wood, and ft J' hough other 
WDodcuttera came to my fnthnr'* aa- 
aUtmncfr it was sump. Umc belore I 
waa uncovered 

Six men carrlHl toe five uillea on 
a gate to the main road, and from 
there t wa* taken forty tnUea to 
Baihtirat Hospital, where I recovered 
coiuLdouMieu a week later. Doctor* 
gave me no chance of evrr walkins 
again, but when I left the hoapitiol 
two months later I was able to get 
around To-day, ntxtccrj rears later, 
t haven't cren a Ump. 

&V- I John ll.'n nil. Fnirrlew, 
Jod(T« Creek. KJi,Yt. 



fling Return* 

IN Aueu«:, 1M1. I married. 
*- Three montha later, while cutting 
gnus with A pati oT Itand'theiirB, 1 
lost my we dd big- ring. 

J warched. raked, worried, had 
steeples* nnfhh. nnd wept— all to no 
avail, tVnoLhrr weddhiE-rlng had to 
bo procured 

The othor day my ami, aged wn< 
pnrT.rrmg nbont. In aoll that my hija- 
nand had freshly due. when from tbe 
kindly keeping of good old Mcunit 
EXrth he dragged my loat ring. 

After Mventeen year* U Is hrtBlit 
tind new. Thn tnot'Ji, "fHttbiul ami 
!r;ic" is cngra-red liuldo. 

At 2 examinrd It ecstatically, how 
old mrmorlea surged over niel Aa I 
(dipped U vn In place of the other I 
made frtah nwohiuon.'.. 

Life bej taken a dUTrretit huel 

ft/- lo Mn. A. At rreeoitan, KJ 
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2GB Listeners Can 
25.000 Records 

Two Thousand New Discs a Year 

How many gramophone records would you need For on 
adequate library of the world's music? 

The answer ol 2G8 is 25,000, with nearly 2000 new recordings 
arriving each year. 

rrtllESft disci! cover the 
JL whale range ol music, 
from mouth-organ bands to 
great symphonic orchestras, 
Irom the unknown singer of 
old-wurld biillad* to every 



ear 



famous 



_ thanki to our 
bedtime glajs °* 
TOOTH'S SHEAF STOUT. 




recording made by 
voices of to-day. 

Dnnce bands, ehalra, u,. w^rld 
i.-rrntf-fit and lesser-known ln*tnj- 
mcmLalhu und grand opera make a 
ownprehenuJ ve library at niuflle. 

There art* tcvuial thoirimrnl* 
of rccordln^fl on a wide mnue 
ayattttt, deafened sptttally f«r brond- 
ciiit trtuumijudDa rt clarubi a 

m: range of tnnfct nut ;M---i-rn:h:»- 

ill ordinary record Pik; 

In a quiet room on tha top ol 
2QB, Mr Percy Campbell, manager 
of 2C&'« mtudcftJ library, tuut spent 
10 year* mouldinu the muBluul aide 
of SOB* pffittramm* to meet the 
chmjiibitf of public preferencee. tind 
planning the o>v*lopment of hit 
library. 

He believe* lo-da* that hr can 
■ upply, within a few tcrundt, anj 
jimui i* rjinilrrn record nn demand, 

Uutjiiredi of new rorcorda ccuiie to 
?Jlm each month, and in new 
nnnira ami new reputation* there Ik 
■Iwaya a quickened Ihtereat. 

"8f>me day wa will rind utttfac 
KtrHtcn FtaBntnd, or another Bjnr- 
1108," hi' M4J TIk Auutrallfm 
Women's Weekly. "Mr. John i ; 
and I had the pleasure of Imrnduo 
Ihfi tin? Fla«-Htnd voice to Aurrtralta. 

"Wv had read so much of her early 
pmtnine In ovcracQA Journnla thru 
we had rut order .standing Iri London 
for Ihe Unit release of trie ftrni 
recording* which she mad* -and 
Vhat H f loriotJA rolce u proved to be. 

"To-day we have heir evrry 
number njif has produced, but thru, 
of courjic. in imperative with all 
famous, artUU; wc muse have a 
complete file of each our. 

■'Madame PluftiUd'n rise, In fact, 
ahuwffd that only by keeping m touuh 
with all thirittn mualral oversea* dan 
we hap*i to maintain Ihe ■landard 
which we hav« tei at aftfl 

"Swing" Music 

-yowe of Lbe thing* which wirned 
overfieas, of oourac. do hoL alwaya 
meet with the aamr approbation in 
AtutraJla." Mr. Campbell went on. 

*"Ehere ■ lot lrv.tar.co. that 
mumortibtr oecaiton whun wc ln- 
boduord '*win$' muidc to Sydney, 
with n half-hour programme ol the 
Oral 1 1- to roneh Atm Ira] la. 

■America had acclaimed thin latest 
development In Jaaz, but our llatrnert 
rehi-]]ed In nueh no exlcn\ tJzul mid- 
way through thn haJf hour— m ln- 
fiinkht were the telephone protcata 
— wt cancelled the ramalnder ol the 
proKTHmnie, 

"Sydn*y afnee then haa (p-own \a 
accept 'fiwing' In maderutlon, but 
bapptl^ we- have become frt-e of thnt 
erao. uevur-dylnif. <xtr a vacant naU; 
which waa 'itwirnj' when flrat we 
knew 1L Dand leaflera soon rnalined 
thai. Janeer* demand, above gfl 
tUlnffa, miOody In their rhyliun. 

"Th r wh«le trend of popular munlr 
lo-dMy, In fart, t» latrardji nivre and 
more tnetudy and leu ratientiMneM," 
At till? oilier wd of thn mmtlcut 
1 ■ i Mr Caniptjcll flndji In liflttMiera' 
uplrilon a wider and wtilrr npprecla. 
Tlon of [hf bcsl in miiiic. parUeularly 
'anions thoor people to whtrtn great 




MR. PERCY CA.Ktrmj. 
manajftr of 2GB * /»wui'u{ 
library. 

muidc. Uelure thrr advent of -,o 
wan only n name, He puiiitj) iq ^ 
extrnordhinn' rnnne of thr jutljewi 
which Mr. John Deav hiu mlttaid 
for hlM Sunday night aantao grit 

atlH "Wrirld Pamaun Trr.^i, 

"Of all the miiAlc on ihe lis, 
Mr. Campbell went on. "cm 
enoe niiH^cftts that tlie 
voices of Co-day — Tauti-r ai 
FlaRFtnrf. Eflgerth, Craoki. 1 
B}orllnff. and the rut Ui'tntdmSj 
give moat nJcaaure to lhr truto , 
DLunbtrr " 

Not the least Inhere/ ; I :^ mrart j 
of Mr. Campbell'! library La i 
plrfe rrcordod act ctf all thru* 
and ofTecto which make tor icalU ; 
■n brmidntMLnw. 

It the programme rirniwuh fha | 
UJmulUima appUiimr; of in tWpeeplL I 
H I* • ■ e l r>'j;urd. II Llitj . . :|i' txlii 
ror the crybni of an Infant the rtrrr. I 
tng power of a rallwuy LrKtjmfjtiti I 
rhe bloatlnir of ah«rp, or tin nnatl 
of a car colllnlrrn, it lr. ther r>totilri| 
for truttant uae. 

"IL'r not mujdc," Mr Ciini|iMj 
mild, "but Ita mighty EtfOdf-" 



THE AUSTKAIJAN 
WOMEN'S WKEKLY 
RADIO SESSIONS. . 
from STATION 2GB 

Featured by liiirutlien ■ ■ i" 



EllNKSUAV.KnrmliriSIl 
p.m. lo 4.30 h.fti . Scrtitr | 



"Mali 

TlH'ItSOAV. Ilrrrnilur a- 
4 p.m. lo (Id p. in . Krrki It 
mluiiliV Mmic ftDd Iujm 
Mamrtrn, A'ttTqloCT. 

mm a v. Humor sj i 

p m. In 4.30 p jn H Srri*]. uii 
MuiUliI CorkUII. 

SATURDAY, Drfcmbn- * 
* ii.m. io4.J(> p.nu ContmnU 

NlfhU. Wlrth Harur I 

UbmHj. 

SUNDAY. Dwrtl.hrr »: I 
pin in 4J« p.m. Sum Min- 
or.!. Aillrolojrr. .nd ™«lr «J 
Uif Htkn. 

MONDAY, Drrrmlwr JM: I 
p.m. lu 4.10 pm. W»W 
-Wh»l-« Nc»." -Il.inn vm 

Tl'EBDAT. ncrrinlrrl *l\ 1 
p.m lo 4.30 p.n... SrrlJ, Wl"" 1 ' 
niril Junr MBndrn, A»tnilflf«T. 
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1 BETTE DAVIS says a poi«nanl farewell lo her two yuungtr sisters 2 ERROL FLYNN attempts to lump overboard and swim back to his 
when she dopes wilh Errol Flynn. unreliable newspaper man. wife when, in a fit of remorse for drunkenness, he runs away to sea. 




THE SISTERS Belle Davis, Anita Louise and Jane 
Bryan — at the ball where Bettr meets Errul. 



ERROL declarer Ms love 
after a week's courtship. 



IIOVIEDOM GOSSIP 

from JOHN B, DAVfES and BARBARA aOURCHlER, 
New VoHt and Hollywood 



Threw Sis tor* and Love 

THE SISTERS" outlines rile lore attain and marriages of 
ihree sisters, the most beautiful girls m their home town, Silver 
Bow, Montana. Berte Davis ploys Louise, most interesting 
of Ihe small Towfl dtuggisti daughters, and her steadfast lavs 
lights a dramatic story. A Warner Bros, film 



I! RAND A. Punnmua I ft 
r bun or i'jpJ who wan n- 
un The fa.-.r of "ZosT t>e- 
h-T unintelligible Enfrliob, 
'miiy JbpttTMid of ihe 
ha acevnt- for ahe has 
&k on "Hotel Imperial" 
the picture vhlcn was 
1 -a -ti Murlmr Dlfirlcn n 
an ixo. Ijiil vu i«lipJmJ 

1 PCt* ahOOLlfiK brCaUAf Of 

iiher trouble* 



J | INK tip for . flu utocul.tiT.iaxi I"' 
'■* TTui was thr order trivra to 
■every member of the "Thm? Mvlv 
krtrern" L-ntninny. nloyflra and lech- 
nioinrui aUke. on the first day at 
.thootinK. 

Players flu upcLbj la cold wroth* 1 ! 
navr proved. W costly that other 
atudloB will probably wan follow 
Uiui Irftd by 2uth Century -Fox. 

+ + + 

When Cook's Awoy 

\|VHKA LOY and Arthur Horn- 
" 1 IjIpw imw found b ta*w way to 
have fun on Ttuindayii, cant s, night 
(iui. la Hollywood. They Invite a 
group of P*Is up for a "nook you 
own" party. ItoiI thrmi lo the kitchen 
Hnd let them whip up Tiveir favorite 
Olvhm Tfie rrMill may not always 
hr u balanced meal but the ruesta 
iifive fun 

♦ ♦ + 

Flynn Saves His Foce! 

f FHE cables run boL between Errol 
Plynn in Honolulu and hi* 
atuiJlo chiefs In HnllyworKi Klner 
Lfa OT cablrri orrJcriruc htm to grow 
a\ handle -bar mou&iach* for his role 
in "Dodffe City " 

Prrol fttuiwcrrd m no Ufl a WtWO I 
U-nru that he wnu't wear Lhi»L kind 
□I facial inWortunr in any film 
Thr betting la on Errol 



Gable os Best Man 

j *LARK ft ABU! mndr time on a 
recent Saturday Afternoon to 
act its beat man ai the wedding of 
StAMlcy Campbell, who has been his 
mnkt'-up man for the puct three 
yeaia. This 1* i.ypicai of the atti- 
1 1 1 ■ that mokes Gnble ■*> ;*>iiu\nr 
mtionK thr lew uuportunt ■jtLixUu 
workers , 

+ + + 

Ban on Corpses 

I ATESTntUnK al Lhc Ha^olQoB^ 
Ho]]>"wood'A self-OL'rwrehip nr- 
gEuiiAiilksn wilt icive mure head- 
:ti Lo murder' mystery wrttcnL 
There la now n ban on budlrs: Ule 
corpse m«ftt not be shown on the 



ALAS F0« FAME! 

JVUUMJ-S / j n 'j ■' will prnb. 

ablj gwwVFRl her M>vlnc 
j roU- that U one of hrr 
i r jsinni oj»p4ratk»na — thai «I 
loan in Shaw's "Jlmii Jmu " 

(rabrlcl PaAcul. flrat pruda- 
:itt to prnuudr Shaw that hi*, 
wurlu hboald bp lllmed. w£|| 
mmkr "KslnC Ji«n" next 

llr v<rkj» in unknown arlrewt 
for Uir rovrlrd part, rearing 
that any i i :!...( •- - ■.: Nolly - 
wtmhI «-lrr*n would hr linrati- 
kinrliif tu> a praaanl, 



Speedy Comeback 

j KW AYR£2i" ticrHii ramPbark hna 
bet*n made .1 dlazy puce. In 
ThnpF? months at MtlM h-t' hit.- i«ni- 
pleted four pictures, tin: fourih br- 
ine "lne hinks." In which he play* 
with Joan Crawford 

Now he steps Into the trading mle 
oppoiaLe Jvanr.ltr MHcTV-Tiald Ln 
"Kemember To-morrDW." a rleh pttrt, 
for which both Precrric: rfliircti and 
Jimm>- Stewart Were \ 



Cory Grant — Incognito 

{ 'ART GRANT'S ernrrirtire on hla 
trip to Europe! indicates a fltar 
can travel without belna>-tOthrred 
by reportern and fjum if hr rru-lly 
wmnta to I 

Weanmi a mouMnrhe. olid trav- 
elling under hih renl iikmc. Archie 
Leach_ Car* woant rw-u«iiin«J by a 
soui during the enUre trip, 



Very New Arrivals 

t kahy daughter amued In thn 
"* John Oarrirld rattUty and A son 
to Anthony Qulnn and Kathrrlnr d> 
Mille wiLhln cm hour ol enth othrr. 

There'll also be an hetr or heiress 
in Lhr home of Maureen O'SnLUvan 
and hrr AtiFitmlian hiuiband, John 
Parrow. early In Lii* Ne* Year. 



A Dog Story 



lMCTTE DAVIS atmuiUue sister. 

Borbura PiiBntn, will make lier 
movie debut in u hrtcf roU* its. a maid 
in Betie's nrw picnm- "riark Vic- 
buy." The r.tudln wiuilrd itt Ufa? 
Betty's Lwo hiinchjomc M*ttcr« (n u 
.vinf (fir Iht- jiirhiTr unri jJuvr K-iir- 
luru the rult; when ihny dLwovrrrit 
the wat, the only oiw who run til 
make I h etn hrh uw before the 
cbmpra 

♦ + * 

Doting Daddy Dix 

RICHARD DIX hu joined Hrjfij 

wuud>i yrn ti/TJian-faimcr nnlu 
Lo pruvidr robait mncii xurrtttuul- 
ttupi for hlfi Inur- year-old iwlnx 
Hps raidiuc chlck< , iut, turkryi. and 
Oerman nhrnln rd dopn 

When prrssrd h* coyly admlta to 
tmvnur plghtrrm well of home 
mfivtrH ihow/inu thr- proflrpte ol 
Richard and Robert emcf thekr 
btrth 

* + + 

Rumor Was True 

rpHRKE dayi ucforo elopuiK to 
Yurnn director W))Uam Wyinr 
and Mamarrt Ta|l|chfrt, Cuiatr lom~ 
bmrd'n actreMi pmUflw. pmfrwed ln- 
illffnaLJun ovrr iimrrUMjc nimara and 
lnalxted Lhcy "hardly hnr* each 
other' 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5281871 



oJa EE 



Pflgt Two 



mm 



Tti, \u\l.<ilinn Women's Weekly ITJOVIE WORLD 



«X1 



December 24, 1935 




Many New Faces, Few Real 
Film Finds for 1938 



FOR the Aim In- 
dustry In gene- 
ral the year 1938 has 
been s momentous 

one 

In the past twrjw 
month* Hollywood ha.* 
ncvn many changm 
wciLlinrni many rruwft 

n has had K> face the rtrcv serious depression to 
thr film btif,tiims« Si htt» own Hit bnniilDK at 
Kmc of lu nvwt famous tun an "box-office 
poiHon. 1 ' UW brrftk-uji of many til lis most famous 
"happy marriagw ' 

Kul on Ihr discover* side it lirrn an un 
pTPnlfwl period. 

Whereas paat yeui have brought Uj UkIU hull 
a down notable new Taceri for ijiellnr rank. 1036 
hue Oh the whale produced few who uaenaurr up 
to the discoveries, of put years-- to Alice Pave. 
Hoben TnyJor Tyrone Power, and otHer he»d- 
Uaflra 

Fflnngnsrg have scored. The year * mow im- 
portant duoovery t« undoiibtjcrtly French Danielle 
DnrrltiuK, who mnilr hrt 
'Mull 10 "The Hsuff of r 
Purls. rrom 



CHECK-UP ON PR0GRE5S 
IN HOLLYWOOD THIS 
YEAR REVEALS FEW NEW 
STARS FOR THE FUTURE. 



■'i. 



BARBARA 



# Margaret Lock 
wood, new star in 
English films, in 
fesfive mood 



Next Important ]: H^iU 
I* Murr. Viennese jurUrjyi, 
who** recent autrctus in "Algiers" has fimr tirouEfn 
her Into the ItAta of 1038 mnjnr dlAcoverks 

Pivncti oivnipp Brsdm is another foreign a*- 
trw* who Attained itardam tutil-v year but with 
less hope for rutur« auccws 

She plnyed u snml. part in "Saute ni Sea" » 
tellingly that Afir Wsj> rained to itallar nink for 
hrr n**t fllm. "Stnlrti Hr-avon," with Gone Ray- 
mond Her Work In thl* lUtn riawrvrr wow dli~ 

The mrwit imfwriant mole flud of the year la 
an £rigll5hm*ii. Fllchurd Oreerwr. who leaped Lu 
■iUirtlnm. on hit Hirst T.Urtnre. "Pour Mm onil n 
Prayer." with Uirettn Young 
In order tt> brine down cxpenaej. cut 
down ou rUjtn Mlarird >un> and pn>- 
vide new face a tor an impatient public 
thr uiidln* hawr own ruMiina unknown 
youngster* to trtardom uiinruj Lbr pUAt 
twelve month*, Fi-w. howev.rr_ iiftvr 
bc.'p *urth - i;ii . -.1 a , 



Arlcen Wirt ;«i 
JltiuTPd tn her 
pirtarp. K 
is cm 

NrlLher thr 
nor Arlm. s 
Alice, itnwvvn 

U) v - \ >'.-.■ ! I - : 

Andrpji Li.'; 

othrrr 11>3tt difiisivcrj'." ScannR j 
hit iu thr disappointed artrca* who 
miUjiuicide in "Btfteri* Diwr." shr «u 
into filiUTintr roles m "Ujurr 
dui'.r.lou ' "The GoJdwyit FolUt-i, ai. 
TAkci a Flinu" Shi* rcmAlm a plrnaiu 
LUkNiue. but by no ntnuiH ■ smiuauitu .. 

Oihcr youafffttcri who hnve cucnr : u 
this yea j in tbwrjy leu spncUmilar funlii 
Joan FoniAlne, Ollvln rip Hnvtllfti:, 
sifiT.tr; Eiltrn Eh 1 .-*- r«r*ifrifinh1 |ilm< 
Jmpt^rlant roU* In Aniiald Coln.ii: 
Kins 

Louinr CflJujabeii who *M*iarh to ib» 
Unii epic, "TiJefi 
80URCHIER, in Win** " iCarnr* JU 

larul and Fred jfe, 
Murray. Miuii;-.. 
and comic blonde Mini, 1 WUiinn 

Prlwtllu Liinij. who Iuli b«en playEhir trunvl 
insly Importnnl role*, tins year And bu/M !<jttii| 
KreAlrr Blnry with &amt flue dm 
"Four D*uuhU*n' n ; And Flortncr I 
MGM xtMTlr.t tt-hn hits rLsefj la popj.l 
Thr nuinbci' of rnaaculine succir 
polndriii After Rinhard Oi'iwnt* 
on* or two who may b# called roaJ 
Include John Garfield and Jftffry 
whom scared m "Four DnuKhTdi 
btjrti sbfned up ui limv-iarm «ufi& 

IbK Uif n. vuniltlAriiir^ Ihr [hi tif lilra 
tnr Ihiu year — not on imp.iAinir UiUI tnr of 
Industry N whlrh flork thr braiih turj druua 
Ulr-nt uf thr world. 

Fiij'tunntei>, hwevw, thr nexwn 
star Is, ipneihr-nbiK wr,d wr sull h»v, 
Rohcrt Taylur Myrna Ixty. Slilrln- 
o hoit of oiher lujip-wtHbiifiJi-ffl i- 



Hollywood 



year s 

laot movi« diicewpt: | 
Darnell Darrhhin 
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'elebrating 
Christmas in 
Hollywood 




MOVIE STARS, TOO. ARE 
EXCHANGING GIFTS AND 
DECLARING OPEN HOUSE 
TO OLD SANTA CLAUS. 



• Ringleader of fulehde 
cheer, Jem Withen, luiuor 
Fas (tar. who en|cm Christ 
mot as much m any child 
Sh< II ihflwn her* Otter o 
vac-pping sipsditwe. with 
preterits for friend;, family 
ond fellow worsen 



not a spot in the 
Id where Christmas 
rated with more gusto 
. ... the supposedly bias* 
W-t/jiled movie capital, 
feekj before the big day 
>ffinaWtRnt« begin to exude 
I fa Ufe spirit, and a ChrUrt- 
utn Hollywood is something 
at Ions; remembered 
Every night lor weeks be- 
i Cbnsunaa a red-coated 
"ft: tiered Santa Clans rides 
and down the boulevard in 
1 ctariot which is perched 
» huge Boat and drawn by 
learn of reindeer. 

^esCy h* la accompanied by a 
■sir ■ ' movie people -who ekl htm 
nun oT * microphone tn Idling 
I OaUusstuOe yourigltterii rslh- 
»x Jir sidewalks Hon good 
" be If lArr want to and 
: rtnrcngs oo Chrt*im« morn 

r.. u tree In the m»' 
■*• sonlav a besatifui rtgtu 
Mn> h» iu tree sod there'" 
»"»ii:trn la« lbs* trees slweld 
_ Saved oy a targe window where 
f < - OTK by those ?»"iT>« 

I*"- - weeks beforehand the 
P«mio> la decorated from top to 
f»» from fcretoo to Los An- 



gelas, from HoUvwcod to Sam* 
Monica— rrery available nook *nd 
corner Is decked out -with gay trees. 
Christmas wreaths, colored lights 
too festoon* 

Holrrvmod Boulevard becomes a 
ihunawTj fairyland — the stoop win- 
dows take cd a festive dress, ute 
mundane lamp-potts are twined 
with greenery, end on every comer 
dtands a huge Christmas tree, 
covered with brilliant colored ililhls 

Christmas time Li reunion time 
among the stars Many of them 
cake the opportunity of ■ few day s' 
respite to visit their bora* towns 

Others mrtf thr iU fnlk n> iPovt 
ibe Mvlrflar, with them In Hollj- 
wood. 

Hsrlorle Weaver. Lynn Bart sod 
Brian Demlevy are some who 
regularly spend Crrrtstrrau wttn 
their pimtli out 

r^ ;^ By JO V\ McLEOD from Hollywood 

gala occasions for 



mdudea ber listen sod their respec- 
ttit hnsbtnd*. Sally Kane and her 
husband, fforman Poster. Polly Ann 
Young sod h utljaii :i Carter Her 
mas. and stepsister Qeorylha Bei~ 
ner who is now making nor first 
screen sppearuw under the name 
of Ann Roys: 

Many of the stars Snug cheer 
to those las loruinare Marion 
Darter has been providing; Chrtst- 
mas drnners for several hundred 
Inmates of a local orphanage Tor 
csany rears 

Warner Baxter gives a special 
Christmas party each year to the 
peuente. of ibe local children's boa- 
pltaL when every cbild Is siren a 
present from a huer Christmas tree 



their home towns 

Others, lise Normo Shearer 
and Otcaer Aearrs. entertain tnelr 
reiatitea tn Holtywond AWot ns* 
always Baa a eta house partr si 
Cbrtstmas. indwtins her mother srul 
hrother sod parenu and slater of 
Hm aa at irf Tony asarttn. 

Loretta Ye-jnr who IWea vrtthher 
mother, slaae* a Ms family ^•^T T ~ 
inn at her Bevwrlr HlUs home ttij 



which Is wheeled from ear ward to 
snmher 

PTednc March. Tyrone Power, 
Irene Dunns, and Sonjs Henle dis- 
tribute drams of Chrtitmai baskets 
to needs famluea 

Amone the otoest crowd. Cbrvtmaa 
Is so unportHBi occasion, cailtns 
for hundreds of personal preaenu 
lavish decoration* In seeplne With 



ihetr homes, and 
a peal deal of en- 
tertaining 

The gift Situation 
presents the worst problem for a 
movie star is obliged to provide 
•rrmethtaa; for everyone, from the 
Studio president down thrtmsh miles 
or vice- president* maie-up girls 
and hairtfressers lo the bootblack 
and Che policeman at the gate 

3 hopping Tor Christmas presents, 
however is jenerall; done by sn 
efficient ascrelarj. who not only 
knows the lutes snd dislikes of all 
chose who are tn receive gifts, bat 
can shop more cheaply When a 
storekeeper spots s star prices soar 

There's very little formal 
entertaining In 
Hollywood at any 
time, and Christ- 
mas parties are 
mostly "come-as- 
jeu- please' affair* 

Tile popular idea Is to declare 
"open bouse" on s certain day. and 
invite ones friends to drop in at 
any horn- m any attire I hey eiVntf 
for any meal they prefer 

Guests trail tn all day. freer, early 
rnognnag until [ate at night clutter 
up the tennis court fill the swim- 
ming pool, congregate in the bar. 




the ballroom, the gymnavlum. the 
^bedrooms and every nook and corner 
Of the house 

Anita Lmnse, leader of Hollywood's 
Taonger Set, always turns on a 
special Cnrsstrnas party, complete 
with tree, presents, and popular 
party games 

its caps add to the festive ah> 
while guevt* >»itB in hunt thr *ijpr-T. 
udideywinai. and outer MasallSsH- 
esi**' revels. 

Jane Withers gjres a big party for 
the 'sub-dabs.' of Hollywood. 
Each guest gets a present, a large 
helping of plum podding. Christ- 
mas cake. J or -cream — and other 
favorites of cWldhond 

One of the big toctal events of 
Christmas week is the Great Har- 
dtctp at the Santa Anita race crack. 
Us* most Important race of the 
season, wtnrh takes place on Cbrist- 
sias Day. 

On ihls seeaaien row may tee half 
the movie great In the stands, yctl- 
rns far their partleslar favsntr. 

Com* the Hew Tear's oslebratmcs 
which are gay. often hectic, and 
then Bollywood prepares for another 
year 
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ivnnviir Mae: Hon a Id 

in "Swe**ilieuriw ' 

Jeonette Mar.rjonaM oral Nelson Erkly aie teamed rogerhLi 
fur the fitth time in "Sweethearts. * which will he release: 
in Australia early m the New Yeor 
Like their first great success, "Naughty Marietta 
"Sweethearts" is a Victor Herbert piece, this hrt* 
Aim ihe- attractions ot technicolor odded lo the 
lovely Herbert melodies 

Arid "Sweethearts" Is the tirsl picture 
which Nelson and Jeanelte appi 
together m urclinciry iirest 
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Utcnlum iif Marm Polo (jury 
OniiMT .:•*»'. in pasteboard nprcuwilr 
w?t in medieval Chinn 

ADVENTURES OF ROBIN 
HOOD — Smashing action 
drama trt technically Errol 
Flynn. Olivia dc Havillttnd. 

*-* Alexander^ RafUnr Hand — 

f'viiui Berlin i, tunea rtiiare nUirdnm 
with A llw Pave Tyrone Power and 
00a Ameche In orchestra story. 

Atrjrn — Brilliant and VKOfSlitM 
hriJUl drama m| Frrmrh mm trim in 
African liide-ouL wilh Charles Boyrrr 
itiK) beautiful Hi-dv r^Marr 

U1- Imenean i-neethearl *i dlf «Tt- 

row* u> vittory. 

Vlwayt IUiod-byp ..■] i 

drama for Barbara Stanwyck. 

Imaxina Ifr, LlitterhtitUr — & O. 

ItobUiwii tulm jdcnoE and crimp. 

■» Had Man nl Rrtmrvtviie ROLUUtlg 

Weaiorn, ulan, Wallace Beery. 



irjr Tiro ftiars — 

■it«> i > ■ average 

Jr-frfr Three Afar*— 
excel tent 



is.irnnr.is .mil thr Roller Annnoetla 
itUiippoinLLmr in plushy iiory ot 
HunKarinn |*dltlra Powell i:r mil 

Bar iO J untie* H< ip« hi riK Coamdy 

SttVea Koid-nHnC 

Ketweeu I »o VVnrnrn — Krahr:hrj1 
I'mTi- . n--r .r- rv-l wr, n Uiiunv-n 
• : i li ■ and Virginia Bruce. 

4-frRt* rttj-^iH-niair Tnwy, i«xi- 
driver. and wife Lube RAtnrr Rvi 
tough spin from raiUwteerv 

■>■;■ Blockade Vivid eerie af 
Spanish war iiir.-nm-. iiiu:, routine 
npy dnnna with Madeleine Carroll 




Ul »« * ► >*«•*' « »*" -""l -I"-- ,.,,)..!]• *<lb 

• ff***7. rt'liiMr fjhilWV IhU r*««lr*a A« fffoH tn 
*|#»H lir Mint «Md liafri«4ir •!#»•* xtfl Ul'trft- rrawl 
>- If*" »»llin -lm#F* W*Ut H ul 
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Blundc- t hrat Good comedy Uit 
Cecil Kelluway. 

Bluiidei fur Dauger -Ucrctiin Mar- 
ker cannot aiv*- uddlrcl liirlllrr 

B]i>lta Laurt I Liiir] lliurdy rrijisUP. 

rknluti — Uuiikryrj and mrkidrnma 

s>4 Bov tram Barrurdn h » Freddie 
HarLhuLuinti*' Line u spoilt brnl 
Mickey Roorwy rrtornu him 

OO Hay or ihe Slrrel*— Jackie 
Cnoper as ndtUt. seiuriuvr actor in 
tcUlOK mekKtramn of stum lite. 

HrPAk Ihc V''»v Minirii;c Chev- 
uLlt nnd Jncfc BucimDati in comedy 
lit puLmeity-sceklnK chfirua m*-n 

Breaking the lor- — Aiiotiu-r for 
Bdufcir Breen'ii fiuu 

Brtde tnw ilcnry— « ll«h t :- '![<<■• J y 
rcunojice Willi Wurun Hull, 

Kride Wore Red Stilted Conti- 
aanUd ftitnaiu*. with Crawfnrd. 
Tone, ami Kobrri Toun». 
Brin^init I'p Baby Cary CJf jtnt. 
Hrpbum. and IhHjp&rd AIL rm/y 

tltvmOwhy Matkrtr cm.— Three ht- 
phAmse girl a mwt oii'lrnirum,. 

Buci-anrcr -S'*aiJ-i buckJ ln« 

|iint*» ftdi-rhLtirp m aid New Orleans, 
tor Predric Miirch. Akim TnmiroB. 
Aiul newatmer Pronctslca Gaul 

Builds t 1 ■ nr.. li. i.iii in \[ti' < 

Barely nvr.rntiv Mn\p]iz at vcrl£&. 

full uf ihe VuXdij IXkti t rwrLhtrr <i> 

CaunUly ut Bar '£0 F'oorrnl .jI -.i*rlL*:. 

t 'lulknjEr — Athlne .ul k-ui urr- 
based on firsL Mal.tcrrbom a-scenl 
MuHiiifUJtJiL iltrllU and photography 
rhaacr Ncwmmer Ltcuiiii o Krrlr 
la racket drum, 

*4 {'iM-uannt 'ir.nr AuraeUvc 
vtunedy ut a dance-bund Hollywuod- 
tKnmd Fred UacMurmy with baton 

Collrjcr Swmit Medincre musical for 
J. Curjuim tuitl rral-llfr wUf 

t 'nmma nil Frrf urmuat — "Rtfeel 
Stnftvr" in.> Well uj bad aim. 

i'tindrm rx-d Woman. Fro rdt. ruidt. 
and cffetitivr mat nirlucjimmn 

<-H"o»boj from HrtMiklyn -Rowdy 
itiUHical fun far a Mimic Dtck Ptwell. 
ft it krrjA-rh An furrd tfin SVflllr. n* 
inu>fJern iCdbln UiHKl-r.utn liJLiHi ■. 
f.rime uf Ur lUIU>tL Mi -Iuk iv 
melndramft ot Lropicul medkLne. 
rrimr Kin^— Expaaurr of ruckeiew 
meiltada in the tortmu'-LvlUTiff «amt 

f'r*wd Roar* Tfiugh. rxrlUmt 
borlnK drama llob Taykir u n 
ntrhter from the ah-tnu. 

DMI and Ihtre t T omr lo T«wiv— 

Ben B*llry iioea to Kiwn 111 mndrrti. 
i.irramUned plut lo mix cILy Imalriew 
with tiiA avn rich brand of humnr 

Uanxrr »n Ihe \iw — A inunttr 10 

him 

PeriTa l*arty- ii«ii{jiT,i'r phtt fiw Vlr 
MciAjtion. 



IHwi»a «n Lad* X — Bauer 

imiietJy'd Lutidim .-cajldlil. inVCilvUlH 
aliVlf (XXrfnh and ljiuren«! Olivier 

+++DRUB&—Tnnn*ng frontier 
• :<<}■(■ nl urr. iDltfi Indian star 
Sabu. excellent English cast, 
and A. E. W Mtt-ioH plot. 

Efveape liy Sirht— Country lllr re- 
■ ,rni cnxjki; 

■:-o i irriu ■■: ■ KuuTiorcua. Luoeful 
operetta for JeanetW Mocl>onald and 
Allan Jonn- 

Kli«hL lain Nvwbere-^ack Holt 
ronU-QlB ululir. 

Fnol* for SeandLaJ— Pouitleas Par- 
lshtn rtimnncr for Carote Lcimbnfd 

»F«ar l^aiuFtainv— Idle and loves 
of a ebarmiiiR hotlwhojd, with the 
Lane itatem and two ijewcomerfc— 
i-ngagu^j Jettry Lynn; brilliant John 
Ciarneld. 

KonrS a <:rowd Uproarious 
romedy spires n rnrnaiiUr rhanijc oi 
iiartnern mvolvini; impudent Krrol 
tnynn. HcihhIIiuI fiitswii Olhria rte 
iruviliund. and PaLrlc Mjirjwlr& 

CUHaal iN-fender— hein-r tiianaver- 
fiRe Western. h»n P B. Kyne plot 
fiorden of the Maun — Kriwdy musi- 
cal wt m luxury hotel. 
GatentAj — J in i rn-d iminJtfnLnta. pro- 
vide M-vcrnl iiiLerwaveu drama*. 

ffirl «f thr (ioJden H<-1 'A'-. . " 
Invuth Mnrrkmnld'f&lriy mivilciii, 

(.irk «ui I'robaUuti TXfrerreni tyw 

Ed ttfUnia melodrarA*. 

■Wt.nW >iehool SentlmnntRl, 
rharminu romnnce involvtuK tho 
in^r-alTalrs of Anne Shirley nnd 
Anne Orey irlps to tearfully happy 
cndinR, 

•» <rluillaUir — Funny Joe E Hmwn 
in funnier fnrre. with Man afOQn- 
iflin I3ean 

4;tanniroaa Night* — Muuacnl romance 
with iMpsy beturig. 

Qg (bate VoutmII - Joe Pmiier. 

morr or ie*a comic 

< DiRtterrt In I'jn- lii,«:v V »!■ ,• 
m& Hirw hit timea. nhd Hufih 
TTerberL io&l££ in rtoim oiu fi^illiiy 

■W<;oiiJ Where You Find It— 

SUrrlnjt na«a of ranctiem. nflauint 
Hulri * m omrs in old California 
•w>t:.>idwyn f-'«llira - r l>chnlcolor 
rnu'ifcnl with brilliant fooling hy 
Hit*. BrothprB, dancing uy Zniina, 

(ktwd-hyr rlriicutway %¥V<flUg& 
rcimrdy drama ilru^trdi between 
Lnuffiiter aivd teaxa 

(ireat Okliwfc TWi century aaUti- 
caj comody. fetiUir.^ Brian Aheme 

Uovd lo (iel — Putehr madnap com- 
rdy of helresa ami Knrar[e-mechanb> 

llradln' KoaL Liuik Jinn t inpli.v: 
WMtorn tarltcii on racketeer*. 
Her JonrU- i.--. - Itny Millund. 
Dorothy La%mutir and a chlmpaiuwe 
in trcniiurolar. 

fluzbway Patrol Amenrn't rnntor- 
cyclr pullt'e nait tiieiodmina 



Hold Thai ro~F.d.— Prdji; um 
college foutball Orimly un'.;;i!r r 
Hntrt l hat Khw.— PlMuanl rutUaBBi 
Wkb comedy irlmminus 
4-» Hobday FUtmance ioTouinE no 
wealthy sinter?, and one pxnu jooaj 
man. Cory Orani and KiiUiortae 
Kepboxit hJceable ■■■■■■ 

«-» HURRICANE — Excttfy 
and tender story oj a Smdh 
Sea island fugitive culir.inatei 
in the screen's biyyrzt antf 
mitst breath-taking atttrm 

1 An the Law- Edward G. 1-; huim 
pntertntnliuily i)marcial& aliat 

fli Off* a iHUiiim — CjockI tana aba 
ronrnm-i a KlTlerxa Mnrrh «■ 
llonalre in tramp dlsicuif^ 

Inrlsibb- tttctny — Beauufu ; . ifif. 

uirbfi pnace of risdiK^ imiiv 

Ifm a (.rand Old Wuthl — Bl 'jberaH 

l.juiLwJurf.' cumi'dutn Sand» prj#ifi 
makes poor aim panaabb- 

Cr»Jriehel — Bette r>avu ayperQ w 
Uie cnlloub belle in old arirJ .urrl) 
Nrw Orieana, who la conqui fM taiif 
by yellow fever. 

Jnwtte — .Si i none aimoj in 
Hollywood picture, and [Mj 

J « rtfc Harrlr*K Children -Utr- 
.iblc conteiiy from well-known stm 

Jury * Serrel-Not worth hiMnn« 
■X* Krntwrky Mnonnhiur iJltajtii 
and lunacy rtiim Kltr. BtnOxn. *t» 
hnrlesque e%'i'rythjnK. from billMto 
to Snow wi <.).- 

Kidnairprd — Frrddlr Hur . i:, » 

in #ilirary travesty of StrvoiuiOB. 

Lady in the .Hnrcur — afttdd - id » 
murder 

•lN> LADY VANISHES SBfM 
thriller with Ugkt-rop$ tn- 
yiim covered by a funntant 
n ppie of luuah ter i ."rift 
icitty dialogue combxi. 
a plot of wizard it. 
Michael Redgrave is thegnwt 
new star. 

lam! UiuiapEter-- Edward <■ '• I'fmirton 
a|raaii pbxy» Kunnun 

<^-> ur< of vwur 7MLA- 

Vaul Muni's penatTdUnQ nu& 
brilliant btoyraphy of t '■ "J' 
French novelist and Drtypa 
case. 

Litlle MLs* 1'harftUKllhrril Sri:" 

:m<t>ud story introdunn^ rira dlM 

star, Janci Cltapntnii. 

Utile Tuueh <;u ? — Fair drain* m 

New York alumi. 

0-> Live. Love, and Learn W 1,1 ' 

aetuiK by Roaalind Kuu^-tl , 

Hob Moutftoinrry in oormtly in** 

**l^>ve Find* Andy Hardi UW' 

and best In Judfttt Hard' 
Saltikry rlfHiney UUi«lrd in :inasD* 
*<-Lr,,r, Mniinr, And !U-hair-W» 

Da»i» and Ladle BCrWard lake 
a.1 conceited «u*ge-*Lars 
Madrm<itM*lle l>oeteor — H** * 
drama Krie van Slrohelin tirMl 

**W»Tllme U.vt'l; »n. 

JeanelLe MacDotmld and ^ |,| " in 
Kddy tn nheer romance biiir: rjuhU 
rated love ot famous uptrn '■U | * rT ' 

Meet The Cilria^ Unuilrrraliiil *■ 
t rod uc Lion Lo new comedy utrHkt 

Men Are Kneh F a ala CUuJt * 

mre#rTR ul newly-wed iwnr 
Merrily Wr Live— Another n rl.t.** 
hoiLueludil wliiiu.il too tunny 
Mlaa Fi» It— Jane Withera with iff* 
j.unar than ti^unl Plot r^rak* 

My I hear Mk<. AJdrinb— Kdn* W 

Oliver uctira. In feeble Dim 

• Conlimieil on N»\t Past' 
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SCREEN ODDITIES 



V, Bill -K*y ftimls In ginghams 

10J ajo'.hrr love drama 

♦♦Mr IjiiXt Star— Sonja Btmle i 

ilnnsei] dre-nni In eny, tuneful men 
Grind holiday ejiuertairujicnl. In 
AAvr:i^n college Belting. 

Nil Wanted on Vojagr— Return ol 
Fas I.jon ml Be be Daniels tn 
Isbnnpu, thrillnr. 

VBrv Kinm KruoMvn— Sally KUdfj 

ejxieiu m tolerable ineUKtrama. 

Ob! Mr. rorter — Broad British force 
(a H.-IU1I1 Will Bay. 

WOU'D BOB — England's 
tat /or some time, fftis 
ito«r«'.':(i human sheep-dog 
tin u i<f <7i the Cumber- 
toiii* B f i/J FvSe outstanding 
(I a u>f'v Srufs shepherd. 

Wain) Itcstrt— George O'Brien am) 
l HTslern gold-mine. 

Psaamint'i Had Man— Smltu Baj- 
lnrs bent WrAtrm. 

Firnliic for Two— English muiicul 
Mic mlLh J. Knloif I and Pat tails, 
rsinrll — Unfortunate attrmpt tfl 
rmtojblr and Loy in period Oram* 

flnnm gf the Platna— FifteenU; el 
'Sojalung' series, and a aood ana. 

riuporl [fnsbnnd — Stuart Erwiii 

plain, but story does not. 

Hi o My Heart— Revival of one el 

Virus Dsvles' mccessful pictures 

Pmvi ( rime— Du: r>nt a perfect 

SSjS. 

♦♦Perfect Speclmra — Joyful tale of 
ssstiered nelr wl'_!i Errol Ilynn and 

Jtaa Blnndett. 

»P«rt of Seven rkss — Human 

tar, or Marseilles waterfront. Un- 
na! eu: tuuuled by Wallace Beery. 
fmlilcNt's Mystery — Henry Wil- 
BBEH] scores, in tnirenloua story, 

HTiiiir of the West — Pine ettnmple 
it CmUy Krhat rlvea new twiit to 
U Born-robbery theme. 
rnJnw 11. wait — Harold Lloyd In 
AjBtict farce, funny in spots. 

HTUcr of Parte — Introduce:! can- 
tiat.r.. French Danielle Darrleuit In 
ni flomndy, supported by Douglas 
riilfcardss Jun H and Mlscha. Alier. 
H Rivals — An Irreprextible Jane 
WSfaera plus Elpsy band. 

Mica Uvlng— Fa.q. fKe-lnct 

lrfin:t'd r>fisstni— Aeroplane an- 
'aii.-» for WUllam Oargan. 
Bca Man, Poor Girl — AJmlesa 
■Only romance; Lew Ayres aeores- 

lad :.. Kens — L A U WyEn'i 
•Wit drama becomes comedy. 

*♦ ROMANCE FOR THREE 
-Might fu.1 earned!/ set in Al- 
We reject, with mistaken 
USenfttji the plot, and Frank 
Utrgtsn the genial lead. Robert 
Ioliw and Florence nTlte 
tallilf the romance. 

> of Limbarliwt — Crude 
.ma, a Itb Jean Parker. 
01 Service— Marx Brother. 
■Per Ui.Tjufih rousingly fanny farce 
mta on New York atage hit. Tin* 
rtsrrie-d iltuationA. frank, snappy 

Wl>f -Lavish but heavily -moving 
zmr.*i. witn tome compenaaUona 

Him of the Rio Grande — 

Nuli!^r.kllnK musical, with John 
OjmOl u Uexlean Bobln Hood. 

blur irk Number* — Jones Famijj 
■»1U rlatlinf iwindlerB, 

Hailiiof Alone — Attractive muifl- 
4J alLn EdbIuJi river bar aground 

m. "nt-wr danrrj afruli. 
•vealni in Jfew ¥nrk— f*ow type of 
*!«ct:ir thrlilor, baaed on tile Leille 
OwUTIi boota. 



By CHARLES 
BRUMO 




J.Carrol uakw 
wear's 4- inch 
heels to appear 
a5 tall as anna 
may wong in 

'KING OF CUllOA- 
TOWM* 





AMTHOUV 

RECEIVES A 4— LEAF CLOVER 
IN A SCENTED ENVELOPE 
6VERV WEEK FROM An 
ANONYMOUS FAN 'WHO 
WRITES ONLV-^fO A\V 
LUCKY LOVE r . 



^•-FILMING OF THE HITCH- 
HIKING SCENE IN *(30ING PLACES' 
WAS INTERRUPTED A DOZEN TIME5 
6V TOURISTS WHO THOUGHT HAROLD 
HUBER AND ALLEN JEHK1WS REAU-V 
WANTED A LIFT- 



llll I 



Scrapper — allekel' Hoonrj' slnireTe 
In lentnncntal amoll-town drama. 

Shadnir — Second-rate murder In 
sLi'.li rare ciroua. 

Shr Married an %rtint — Comedy eon- 
cemiriE BxtiAfj and art of loving 
tttem. 

•J-C- shopworn Angel — Poignant 
drama ol actress and Ickalistlr ori- 
rate In 1P17 Vrv. York. Jmimy 
Stevait. baarirarct SuUnvan fine. 

4-+ Sing, You Sinners — Pleasantly 
mad tale about pleasantly mad 
family of Pred MacMurray, Blng 
Crosby, and Elizabeth Patusmik 
Sky'i the Limit— So s this mudiad. 

<-!> Blight Cue of Murdrr— Br.jji.L;. 

funny burlesque of gangsters. £. G 
ftobineou uiu> of! hiniHlf. 



-J^-Jf. 7'irn sturs — 

a(*ot'« average 
Three stars — 

excellent 



Smaihlng the Rackets — Cbestei 
Mum cleans up tile big city. 

♦** SNOW WHITE AND THE 
SEVEN DWARFS - Walt Dfu- 
nev's first /cature-'ength car- 
loon, biwcd on the leell-knoten 
fairf/ tale, is sheer enchant- 
ment — and a neio milestone In 
screen history- 

** Sooth Riding— Slnrere drama 
of EngltVI provinrijitl life make> 
Ralph Blcliordscn new star. 
*"» Spawn of the North — Friend- 
iklv olid feud in the flailing industry 
tn Alafka provide lusty adventure 
Mm wltii iup«rb nliotofrr»Phy. 
♦4 Stolen fleaven— Novel drsma se! 
to claBelcal muale has Jewel-thleyeJi 
reformed by an old concert pianist 
♦* Straus? Doarden — Tom Wall* 
blends Impudent eotertnlnmeiit with 
thrlllj ol etolen pollllcal documents 
Bweel Devil— Feeble Engtk.ll comedy 

SwLm Mi-ra— Eat Laurel, wlttt one 
gnrgeotudy funny jicene, 

*** TEST PILOT — Clark 
Gable. Myrna Von. Spencer 
Tracy in drama which sooms 
from romanee on ground to 
thrill.1 tr. the air. Fine shots 
nf plane adventure. 



frt> TenanH — StniEBles of Southern 
cattle-ranchers after the Aroerlcur- 
Civil War on grand, exciting ocal£ 

<>♦ There's Alwavi a Woman — Jcfin 
Blondcli and Mclvyn Douglas enter- 
tain in olick OMBady tluilltr. 

Thoroughbred; Don't Cty — 

Voutbful comedy pltu raeu- track 
drama. Judy Garland and Mickey 
Roonsy Uft rdetnra. 
C-C- Three Blind Mice — Syntlmtl . 
cally uparkling oomedy of three glrb 
stalking a millionaire- Bmnie Bames 
takes show from LoretUt Young 

frfr» THREE COMRADES — 
Beautifully haunting per- 
formance by Margaret Sul- 
lavan in heart-shaking drama 
of youth lost in a post-war 
world. 

«■» Three ljnes lljui Nancy —Brersj 
comedy of two New Vork men and 
erne country girl Gaynor Korea 

fr*Time Ihit for Mnrder—Pirat ot 

"Hovlr.g fteporuir" serlea with crhip. 
tnrilling action 

♦"♦Too Hut to Handle — Also tw 
long, too loud, and too Improbable, 
though entertaining. Gable grand 
as newCTeel cameraman, but plot I* 
fractured. 

Toichy Gets Het Man— Qiri re- 
porter gets less plausible— but gels 

by- 

Touchdown Army — Young lovr 
and fast football 

frfrTovarlrh — Suave comedy of Hili- 
sian exiles in Paris, starring Clall- 
dettc Colbert and Churles Boyer. 
**Toy Wl/e — Lulae Ralner a* 
frivolous belle of old New Orleans, 
who coquettes herself into tragedy. 
Tearful entertainment. 

Trader Hum Tlevlral of African 
adventure fUm 

fr* Tropic nollday— Gay Mexican 
tunei ami settings for romance. Add 
riotous comedy. 

Typhoon Treasure— Australian ad- 
venture filmed on Barrier Reef by 
Noel Koriknuifl. with fine back- 
grounds and easy acting. 
tv» Valley of the Giants— Peter B. 
Kyne's story adapted to red-Wooded 
drama of tlmber-suallng, 
frfrVlvsrfous Lady — Comedy of 
young marriedj wine new fans for 
Ginger Itciecns and dames Stewart, 
♦♦We're doing to be Rteh— Robust 
dnuna with .wrji, set In Australian 
and African itoldflrldi. with Grade 
Fields and Victor McLaglen. 



1 tivoli 1 

funk niH-X oounom TAWfOUBKM 

"A I A nnl kl" AND HIS WONDERFUL LAMP 

ALA LrUin .It* t^cr, »d sll «■ «■'"■ "' 



THEATRE ROYAL 

- v i#h<:? ■« L ksUtlnr*9L WifwL, stl t 

Cofrnt «Ant*a Riunian Bitlrt 

-l-ralft^rt! ft,T»*rt*tT«- r»tl iT.finap, 

'M.hr.i/* .„,, a, titpmjM/uami 

nanpinT .if .rvirii inim 

mmm Iumi! NuWI C«.|d.«rl n^Urb-'. 



New This Week 



Pygmalion 

i tte.st Release of thv Week) 

'^►YGIUALTO*." us Hcr«n enter- 
Utnmoiit ml 11a benx, Fim film 
made tram a CI B. Shaw play, this 
Ktmrlcllng satirical coi»«ly Iff m 
modern version ai tile oWrj- ot the 
myinltfll sculptur who mpd*?lj£?d hte 
Ideal W'-miu'i and prn,yi'ii It Is godA 
to give life to Hit- £tntuo. 

Hie pint with its dcJlcktiiui £hi.»Lan 
quirtrj and tU brilliant frit Use been 
Bitcred onty u Shirs iiimscll 
up;)ror«l. 

The octlng' ia or time subtle ordr-r 
'!>..! tmiiE.e£ iv ralsi*d {tyehfov?, a 
flicker of the lip, anil cho tuilpncc 
o( a word do even, more Uiun too 
brilliant dliilnriie-. 

Prom a tupa-b cunt, :iur two leads, 
Leslie Howard and Wendj HJIlcr, 
ALnnd out h> cioyuiflL^iii artifU. 

They you llv \>:-,\ ■ - .•: ot 

phonetlcLb &nd his flower-jirl, \\n< 
".uiuivried caWumf leaves'* i)p vawa 
to trBtwrorm inLo a duchnz* within 
sdx mcLtitrix And 30 Axicces&luUy 
diH-5 he urootn her that atKl«%y tnli- 
uxke* Uic giiLttjrvnlpe for the blood 
rnyAl 

Wendy Hllkr mabt* ihl* nrdlbl? 
by sheer dramnttc ability. You 
fetl her chana?. ahude by nhade, 
under tbtr suiaahlns tuieltifie ct tho 
[irofessor. 

Her flr&t dbtafttroua pre5enta.ion Is 
at a poUte HiA-party, vhc.u her can- 
vrrsaUon bt*inn «Hh vowel-train- 
lug remarks audi aa. H tn spaia tnu 
rain utaya mainly in the phOnM," 
and ends by inciudiit^ the rtft*«6 
Autftralian adjuiive tn a crescendo 
nt laugh i« from cvtrelea to robujii. 
roam. 

"P>im«4lon" Id not riighhTow . 
stufT. It It jolly good fun to rock 
you In ynur iu?ftt. onri the Lciuirnter 
doe* not die down even when *you 
are a little bit wrung by the 
pulhctlc spectacle nX the flower- 
girl torned lady with no place 10 tro. 

This Giiuiconi-Brili3h-i>iiiiJntrmji 
reltiouc pnunises tu product: An 
irchuiR impatience for more Shnw 7 
■alms. 



tike tawwtia m be ppst. Loire Ralnea- 
Uif athej- Atar. 

Hitrhway PaLrflf — Cnmr? thrltter 
with peLrul prico-cuititig l)ic causa 
or crime. Robert Paige an aJp.Lw 
wny ameer uvea oil plant and wing 
oil kiu£'e daughter, 
tfollvwnad Stadium Myxirry — 
Hooded Shutf.?, a e/juple of murders, 
and a wrongful arret,*: — all tb* 
\moX intrriu5ie«i t& oompeien Uy 
mjxed. 

fl-*>ft'« In the Air— Comi'd'an 
Ceorae Formby Jain* the RoyaJ. Air 
Force by militate, and nearly 
wrecks the aexvlct! — and a new plane 
- before hia Identity La diBrovered. 
Fine, boisterous fun, Bplced by. 
FnTmby'i f>nf ti' ukulele. broacRy 
comic 50EUT5. and t>te Itrud lauehier 
Df the aiid,cz*ce. 

•WM™ With vVino— Moat ambl1,l- 
M.i*. AVjatmrt plcturv yet inadr wlUi 
jiljtnnc wwnilnfT a^kitnst a tcobnt- 
tJOlor sfey that a breatn'UUlrigljr 
beaiitlfnL It la a pity that the 
thrillhiE sava or winged pfORrMa la 
so often ouBoiirtid by the sentimental 
and not entirely ennTjnelnR 
romannu Ray Mi Hi and is Rood. 
Fntri UucUurray Tair. and LouLba 
Caiiupbr]] bountiful and adequate. 
Oi-erland Eapreaa— Buck Jot»i as 
plotrFrM" rider of the pony expreajt In 
laei Culifutnia. 




LATEST RELEASES 

Boy 1 Town — Sppncwr Trucy 
ilvf n. heart.- waTmins perLirtn- 
anno a* Uie padre who e^abliihhs 
a AttUleoicni where homelesa boy* 
con grow Into good eirlipnn. Mickey 
Roonry, as tho Icugh kid, overacts. 
Sinccricy and sound ttiitiinent make . 
an ah^orbLng' nim. 
<-*t;ilee of thn World— Heiirt- 
hrf nting iy beautiful Him ctinwlng 
the »truffnle of a ahnple community I 
on one ol the Shetland Ldts to live 
the life of tJ.nlf fa Uiera in a world 
niarchlng put thorn. The auperb 
piwtogriiphy. ahorr human rallies, 
and simple realLwn of thl* Aim put it 
beyond hanal prulm 

44 Great Walti— A. trtiUL aLtlMUW 
musical moves to the hftuntlriK lilt 
of the famous wn-lUr* by Johann 
BuauAii. of "Blue Danube" fume. 
Younu. French, and eaiter Fertiond 
Omvet pbtyA the composer in a 
more or ka bJographlcal story, and 
Fnllah newcomer Mlliya Korjui. 
Rloricjuj cnEnrntura soprano, thares 



LION'S ROAR 



(A column of gtmip 
devottri te tht dn*i\ 
motion pJctumi] 



While 1 Now Yorll BIrtps— Second of 
popuiur "ftovin^ P^ptirter'' aerlri 

Whitr Bannrn— Uplift drama b> 
author of "CJre«n LiKht." 

04 Who c.nr» NtaJ — Finely actnd, 
grimly incrlting drama of British 
□fllceris' eseape from German con- 
centration camp. 

Who Killed Oafl Prw-an*— Nobody 
wants to ItiiDw. 

Wfvca Under Smplriaii — Merita! 
drama piui murder trial. 

Woman Afaliut Womai. — Mary 
Aeior as »nalte In dumeatlc eraas. 

Wrtmg Road— Imjirobnble fairy tale 
of youth and sto'jn mont'y. 

<-tr Yank a. Oaford - Bubbling 
rnmedy modf tn Englnnd with Boh 
Taylor. 

4+ Vrllow Jack — Bow they coo- , 
qudthJ yn.tow fever down In Cuba 
with Iriah oomedy from Robert 
Montgomery, 

You're Only Youm Onre— Judfle 
Hardy family nn twlldaj. 

4* Youth Take* a Flint— Jwd Mc- 
Crea enlivens charnilnc romance of 
girl who gor* mooing- hor man. 



To the readers ai the* 
psgea Leo ol Motro - Gold- 
wyn - Ma»or :oinfi ih« fol- 
lowing Kreen fivGunteo in 
htetrty wishes far ft 

fflfrMl) XiflAe> 

UONEL BARKYMORE 

(tvjw in Tc/r Fr/o/") 
IRrTDrjlE B*JtlHOI.OMKwT 

(now in frore Bjtwjo/o'i")'" 
WAf.LAWi BEERY 

(njiw in "/fcrt of Strtn S/jj") 
JOAN CRAWIORD 

(»D(H1 in "TA* H OSr 1 ' ) 

ROBERT DONAT 

(soon In "2*4v CilaJil",) 
NEI50N EDi IV 

(J>™ lr. o) IS, GuUim 

ITejt"; suua in "Jwrvi&otMr".) 
CLARK GABLE 

(oott in "Ten Pilar" and Too 

fiU To lUtMt".) 
GRETA GARBO 

fniv* ir, tF*!rv>liJ°.} 
FERNAND GRAVET 

( lenii in "TAr Gcasr W*li4'.} 
HE1£N HAYES 

I now under M-G'M cuiursct.) 
MYRNA LOY' 

(now in Ten Pilot' and 'Tor 

/».•» Ci- It jr. J!,' 1 
JEANETTE M.cDONALD 

( now in "Urri cf fAr GoUrx 

tTttf'; soon in "Stet^tbr-rtt".) 
MARX BROTHERS 

(soon ip "A CUy At Tie 

CrifSIf".) 
ROBERT MONTGOMERY 

(now in "Tim L,-rvi ffjr 

Niwci~. ) 
ELEANOR POU'EU. 

(mhhi li] "ffoaatmlm") 
V. It I [ \M l>C* r EU. 

(now in "Doiiti, ffftMrs*-''.) 
LflSE RATNER 

( oo» in "7'Ar T^r KTtfi^; soon 

in "7"A, CTfral B-'jfrj") 

kOSM ISl. m.'&snj 

(loon in 'Tec Climir*.) 
NORMA SHEARER 

(now tn "Stfrit : . 
MARGARET SULLA VAN 

(now In "3^M>nvrv A*ttl') 
ROBERT TAYLOR 

(now in "Ti* Ct-iwd Rcw") 
SPENCT-IR TRACY' 

(niw in 'T*rr Pjlvt" nr.,: "Siiii' 

Te«w".) 

And all your other friend, who 
ap[xsr ifi Mtlra^MiUwjt-Mjffr y 

Pictures! / 
^A/^r^r^V\N\J^^.^M^^M^^S^.^^V/' 
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Hit Auitfolion Womtn't Weefcrf 



Ptcttnbcr 24. igi 





The Christmas of the Richest Little Girl 




CHRISTMAS EVE will find Shirley Temple hanging her longest stocking 
over che fireplace In her home in Hollywood. Like all other little girls, she 
delight] la visiting city phops at Chru-tmas-tlme. admiring the new dolls 



IN HER PRAYERS at bedtime she will ask for a sale Journey for Sana OG 
his way to her chimney. Shirley, the highest-paid little girt In the world, 
receives prestnts all the year from admirers But she likes Santa's hat 





EXERCISES must no: be missed. Eted on Christmas morning, Shirley 
must not forget that she Is a film-star. Correct food, exercises, sun 
mod fresh air are studio rules for her health— and she always obeys. 



HER CHRISTMAS TREE and present! delight her. She gives some 
of her toys to children who have none. Australians can iwlot on 

Chnjtmas Day. but Shirley Temple eats her dinner beside a big fire 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5281 876 
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FAMOUS for their singing oi Christmas carols arc the Boy PJayeri. | greatest days were In the relffn or Queai Elizabeth, when the boys played all 
*Uai&on— one of the oldest choirs in the world. It was rounded in 1418 ' women'! parts in Shakespeare's plays . . . Alter a lap«e of centuries Boy 
i tUn K H»nry V when Oleic Whittmgton was Lord Mayor of London. Its | Players choir wns revived In IMP. The th,ys wear traditional Tudor costumes. 



National Library of Australia 
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'There cdes 
a girl who uses 



•ft No roauer where ynii so — 
you « i!i fell [he wumcu nhu un 
M^-nt/l — their mouth* arc so 
eert and youog— ihe color of 
their Upl Ki iiiYitiunh frcih! 

Michel help* more women 
kre p their beauty th*a any other 
lipnick. k't uKd the world omr 
because mi Ilia as huefouod it"* 
a bilinecdlffiitEckthitipreuH 
mealy— give* * feeling of frcib- 
ne»s tct the mouth. So Join the 
•ocicty of lovely— attarioa; wo- 
men— try MICH EL- 




SIE ENTRANCING 
SHADES 

Blonde : Cherry 
Vivid : Capucino 
Raspberry : Scoria! 

ALL CHEMISTS 
AND STORES 




T 

L» vr found quick and laiting relief 
from ibia djntreaiina' affliction by 
tine use of Re* on* Ointment. The 
aoothtoc m#rli;at™ reduce the in- 
daminJitiofi and provided a course of 
faufivr a tilea with the Reaonj 
exeafmeot a ccropJcTe cure will result 
except in tuch rare raej aj require 
aurtpdJ treatment. The regular use of 
JteHonj Soap, containing the umi 
rnHd but effective med&atiefta as ibe 
Ointmtnr.i'a mnmiriemtrd' fr»i bathing. 



BUT REXONA AT YOUR 
CHEMISTS' OR STORE NOWI 



DEAF? 

"Chico" InviMible 
Earphones, 21/- pr. 

Wlltn iMtil* WW t*r», no rontt « b*U 
IrrLfi LtuuriNir-otf for ri'ur UltllM*. W: lie 
J Or trw DWkkt 

U1U lAHrlltfM CO.. II SUU HL.vbIhi 
BJncfc. «*iktl II-. nVlt.VKT. 




In fifi t^l my*. T-jujk*! ot a . 
Il i'r'ifrnt" C»r™W« M1 ■pr^^ij 

|i /a — .PotTm Non<* id 5t*miw. r 
IvviuAito Novnrv itnviy 

I C P Hoi '801 W*. hj*»«.g. 



Praised by Queen for 
Her Piano-playing 

JJEOARDED by Loudon 
critics a-» the "brilliant 
Australian woman pianist," 
Miss Eunice 
Gardiner, of 
Sydney, re- 
cently had 

■ the honor of 

■ playing before 
the Queen at 

' an afternoon 
reception 
; arranged by 
■ ™ Lftdy Frances 
MtaG.rdl»er Kj , der and Migj 

Maedonald of the Isles, at 
Seaford House, London. When 
the young pianist was pre- 
sented to her after the recital, 
the Queen said, "I have 
greatly enjoyed your playing. 
You chose delightful piecca." 

Mlas Dardincr. who went 10 
London on an L.A. B. scholar- 
ship, has met with great suc- 
cess in her musical career. 
She has received a concert 
engagement at the Palladium, 
and at Christmas will leave 
for Paris to study with the 
noted teacher, Orloff. 



They oil Belong 
To Pioneer Families 

\T least four council mem- 
bers of the Queensland 
Country Women's Association, 
which recently had a big con- 
ference in Charlevllle, are 
country women In every sense. 
Mrs. Bailey Flowers, of Bluck- 
water. Is the sixth generation 
of an Australia n-born family. 
Mrs. A. E. Moore is the grand- 
daughter of the surveyor, Mc- 
Dowall. who surveyed the 
town of Charlcvtlle and named 
It after his wife, whose name 
was Charlotte. 

Mrs. Mullet, of Gin Gin, is 
the daughter of Robert Jack- 
son, police magistrate, who 
discovered the Johnston 
River In North Queensland, 
and Mrs. Atherton la the 
daughter-in-law of John 
Atherton, after whom the 
tableland township was 
named, and whose bridle 
tracks from Herberton to 
Atherton are now main roads. 
+ * + 

Interested in Many 
Women's Organisations 

j^S an executive officer for 
several organisations, Miss 
E. Steele, of Brisbane, is In 
touch with the 
work of many 
women's move- 
ments. She La 
vice - president 
of the Wllston 
branch of the 
Women's 
Christian 
Temper- 
ance Union, 
one of the 
thirty branches of the union 
in Queensland. For eight 
yean she was officer-record- 
ing secretary and correspond- 
ing secretary of the educa- 
tional department of the 
W.C.T.U. 

Miss Steele Is also recording 
secretary for the Queensland 
National Council of Women; 
and secretary of the World 
Fellowship committee of the 
Y.W.C.A., which keeps up a 
correspondence with girls In 
other lands. 




World Secretory of Y.W.C.A. 

TiyriSS RUTH WOODSMALL world general wscretary ol 
1*1 the Y.W.C.fl.. is planning a visit to Australia in April 
of next year, A) present she Is in India at a dalsgat* tn 
the International Missionary Council, which Is being halt! 
In Madras during December. 

Miss WoodsmaU. who is In* author of widely-read 
books dealing with its status of women, especially tn the 
East has travelled axtensivoly. but she has not bean £>ul 
hers before. 

li is rarely Australia has a visit from a world official 
ol the Y.W-C-A. 




Directing Schoolgirl 
Vacation Tour 
'J*WO very busy Melbourne 
women these days are 
Mrs. M. A. McColl and Mrs. 
E. M. Lording. Mrs. McColl Is 
honorary secretary of the 
Victorian Federation of 
Mothers' Clubs, and with Mrs. 
Lording as organiser Is direc- 
tor of the schoolgirl vacation 
tour to Tasmania arranged 
by the federation during the 
Christmas holidays. 

These tours have proved 
very popular with both 
teachera and pupils. Their 
object Is to afford an oppor- 
tunity to Victorians to learn 
more of the Commonwealth, 
and to advertise their home 
State. 



Inspected Hospitals 
Abroad 

JJURINQ a recent ten 
months' tour abroad, Miss 
Jean Nilscn, who is a dis- 
penser at the 
C h I 1 d r e n's 
Hospital. Mel- 
bourne, I D - 
spected many 
hospitals with 
a keenly pro- 
fessional eye. 
She considers 
Australian hos- 
pitals c o m - 
pare favor- 
ably with those she saw over- 
seas. 

Most modem of all she 
visited was the Henry Ford 
Hospital In Detroit, an Inter- 
mediate hospital, which was 
well endowed and lacked 
nothing In equipment. 

Travelling with Miss Nil- 
sen, who is the daughter of 
Councillor and Mrs. O. J. Nil- 
sen, of Melbourne, was Miss 
Betty Donaldson, of West 
Australia. 



They Are Ail 
Masters of Science 
JiJIX Adelaide women have ub- 
talned their Master of 
Science degrees during the 
present University year, They 
are Mrs. Allan Walkley, Misses 
Ruth Watson, Beryl Barrlen, 
Patricia Mawson, Margaret 
McKay and Madeleine Angel. 
Of these, the first three men- 
tioned specialised In botany — 
Miss Watson and Mrs. Walk- 
ley have been engaged In to- 
bacco research. 

Miss McKay has been in the 
Department of Human Physi- 
ology and Pharmacology. 

Miss Mawson, the elder 
daughter of Professor Sir 
Douglas Mawson. the explerer, 
and Lady Mawson, wrote her 
thesis ubout a special variety 
of parasitic worms. 



Wrote Book on Australian 
Wild Flowers 

^N attractive addition to 
literature on Australian 
flora Is the lust published 
"Wild Flowers of Australia," 
by Miss Thistle T. Harris, 
B.Sc. Miss Harris Is a gradu- 
ate of Sydney University, and 
lecturer In Biological Science 
at the Teachers' College. Syd- 
ney. 

This Is her first book, and it 
was written to meet the grow- 
ing popular demand for a 
guide book on Australian bush 
flowers. 

It Is delightfully Illustrated 
with many plates of wild 
flowers in natural color from 
paintings by the late Adam 
Forster. 

+ ♦ • 

Interested in Work 
Of Victoria League 

T T Is the ambition of Miss 
Evelyn Murray, honorary 
secretary of the Victoria 
League Young Contingent In 
Toowoomba, Queensland, to 
make the membership of this 
branch of the league the 
largest In the Commonwealth. 

It has been in existence for 
only a few months and already 
the membership numbers 61. 

There are various sub-corn- I 
mittees dealing with different 
activities, such as overseas 
correspondence, debating and 
entertaining. 

Miss Murray is on the staff 
of Glennie School, Too- 
woomba, where she teaches 
commercial art. 

* + 

Pioneer in Occupational 
Therapy Work 

SUCCESS has rewarded 
the efforts of Miss Llllie 
Fairway, of Melbourne. In her 
task ol train- 
ing In hand- 
work the men- 
tally sick, as a 
means of 
brighten 1 n g 
their lives. 
Miss Fairway 
was one of the 
pioneers a f 
this work In sn« FiUrw.u 
Victoria when, a" 1 ". 
11 years ago. she started a 
needlework class at Mont 
Park hospital. 

A member of the nursing 
stall when occupational 
therapy for patients was In- 
troduced at the hospital, she 
was asked to take up this 
special work, Her nursing ex- 
perience and wide knowledge 
of needlework and crafts 
enabled her to make It a suc- 
cess, 

Much of the work is done 
on order, and proceeds go to 
provide further material for 
the work of the class. 



Matron of Hospital 
For 24 Years 

\S interesting visitor touriru; 

Australia is Miss S. lieardo, 
who has recently retired iron 
the position of matron or the 
Bethlem Royal Hospital Em- 
land, after having held that 
office for 44 years. 

This hospital for nmoui 
and mental diseases dittm 
to be the oldest in the tnjrtf, 
and traces Its origin back to 
1Z4U A D The names of Henry 
VTH and Edward VI art' ayo- 
ciated with its early lustny, 

• + T 

Aims to Secure 
Better Housing 

]\£UCH pioneer work lor Int. 

ter housing conditions ti 
America has been done Mia 
Dorothy Schaffter, Asajcta 
Professor of Political Srltna 
at Vassar College, and whit- 
man of the New York Wommi 
Committee ol the National 
Public Housing Conlerencs; 

She was instrumental li 
having the study it hoiulDi 
Included in the eurrtalun u 
Vassar. This was cnmilitot) 
a revolutionary move when In- 
troduced about etrtiteo 
months ago, but the tieamnd 
for research workers tralnif 
In housing problems proved II 
a wise Innovation. 

Under a Carnegie sward Mis 
Schaffter Is preparing n boot 
on American State li-.-i^itruj 
Boards. 




LOTTERY LUCK 



HOW TO WIN 



Thert 1* luck tn lotter.*? boras 
ivopic win many times, omen aci$ 
once. Some win the flr«l llt:ir tun, 
tt&e n tit&ctt, otliCT uke a hiLQdnrJ 
Urtcetd baforc Vhrty wlri 
Kcadrm who want lii kiitr* lui'i) 
day* and numben are itivltrd In 
write to Pundit rYsr&h, tb# ni'ifd 
Avlrulojerr, wb nni> m imiiwfcjJ 
kiiuwlrdeje tau ftlread; belpaf 
thngsnntLh 

Some pccnJe W0Mh aL li-.L *ciran 
of A-iiTulogy, but sciential* wan 
Itvjftlied at when they ilrst ^akj Utc 
mrxin affected the tiik- Todv 
this is a repealled fact, to ■ 

Write your full noine find adirt« 
on « sheet ol paper, tivuit :!:• 2nv 
and year gi your birth, rnvl sni * 
with a postal note far 1 - and * 
; lamped addrewd enveluew H-l 
ttwbed to thin clipping io 
The Antraloger, link \WWIl, 1 
Ft.it fijfc GJ O. Hnbarl Ta*- 



Within %ttn days Pundit Asruh tE, 
haTt? *ent lo you the day* and fflf*- 
turrt which, ocnordlng la Utt VtOT 
ore lucky. 

He will also Bend you ten NbtDp 
rule*, "How to be Lucky." and »H 
monlaU from readers vi\a 
proved that the Pundit Aarah .}*», 
Payrj. You can have your mKtff 
back if you arc noi aaatfted- 
Your lucky dayn may be vrry ton 1 ' 
au p.eoae act quickly,**' 



HELP STOMACH I 
DIGEST FOOD 

Willi Triplif- Ar-lion Rrtunl* 
and You'll F.ftl Like a 

Vd« irmra ihonlj JlfMt twr T^fji . 
fpod iliiir aj.4 In ibl* irnrk aJanW i*. 

iJi mnuitlt, •idfTwch, lim aiul P't T **^| 1 

nHttt - 1 Ah IrtOsttt, m whwM f"V"JJ I 
nerTDUAlr thmugti ftm RMjU. ,vtil I 
b*cim>«e RpMC and allhrf <*• **J I 
**■ tttv lillli nt ibvia nrat ■!■■*•">• "" " 
fJUtwd Mit. TUb iuur f(K«t 4s*m **" 
and you Ssv* fat, rumnluJrTV '" a '* M, S^i 
after Imrf — in 'ki -ran Inl »f|[:iirJ'f P. 



JmrstAuts irt ,-ltin miIih, 
pacpt* Iikvt fiiHnd Mtstria* Sal|*>'i 
gnu* ralltf *nd com Port. M*n-i" 
•nyna is m rorat>irwii»B ol rwriwil •»* w j 
•tlicfc .rir.ul.ta \<hm mUtwt, 5 I 

!!■•» cUn.U I* ttuenul talut «"■'- " |h ' j I 
ti ...itru^li.h.J latinj (tonunti a r>****JJ I 
*hw sxriir, «4fi + <tipoaa.il tdi«lnn>n >- ,w, * — . ] 
thing mt iba put. Aja bar »"•< "■** I 
i'-lling sraauiaa M^tfaar SrigiTt !vi - W*- | I 
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TWINKLING GIFT HANDBAGS 

Evening gift accessories to thine like the stars. 

Pearly beads, gold jnd silver sequins, brilliant diimenre ... to jjleam like stars in scented dusks, to 
wink knowingly from the folds of gauzy cloaks, to be lovingly fingered by white, soft hands. The frivolous 
little bags of the eternal feminine, destined for a long rnd 3 joyous life, assured of in ecstatic welcome 
when they glitter from the tissue papers on Christrrus mom. You'd guess their prices shillings higher! 
IljaJbip em fjrmefi Aj*<fJ>un%tl Ground ft'ew. 



MAIL ORDERS TO P.O. BOX 497 AA, SYDNEY. PHONE: M 2405. REMEMBER FARMER'S IS AIR-CONDITIONED TO 1Y 




Complete comfort 
in lastex panties 

Trot yourself (o some teal undrmeuh 
fjomfen . . in (unties that giv* freedom, 
together with i ttrm (upport. Weir (hero 
under slacks, slwrti ... for all otraaiont 
whilst hohdaytnjL Sties 24, 26, 29 inch 
wii5U Light, tailored, tm-nj dL.t. .. 
irrrtfh latter. Prior is only O' I I 
EitMstt to tin Fcmflb Ffovr. 




BRETON OR SAILOR 



M 18/tl. Slick as m whistle is this 
town, ww selling at six shilling* 
< usual price, featuring a new type 
atV in smut hcetom of < A t 
*^ Veil and nbbon trim \ jC II 
£.-««■» t* 4*r Third tU>*t. 




TERRY 
OUTFITS 

Wear a Ebftwt jrferv lurry 
trot fit to the IxAffe llMm 
hcii.laTx Tailofm. -fiorin, 
fi,ll. ' Crew-ties*k trailer. 
S/II Bench root - lit-, rut- 
brulalcrad poekirt. I0/I|, In 
«*», omvj, (pjfej ,,r while. 



k^iti^ Ik* <h*lojr*R t<j ' Sotntn 
Clam Coptur*d by 5r j l*_ 
<*■«».' Furmtr'l b+fj Z— * 
ma, : - 'v *,"■.;. 

Mfl « iff tJBrf, 





ate warn 



CRYSTAL THAT SPARKLES 

Ma^nificenr as the sunset . . • crystal and cue gbss OirisfmAS 
gifts thai glisten in the light . . . ever a reflection of your good 
Give away sal id bowls or flower vases, or pepper and 
salt shakers . . , vharever yovf choice it won't fail to plciStf. 



'~ i trympvi-iktrp* fo-ft 

'an in an Ek^IuJi cr»-.iol dtornand 
drag*. loWel trxuiMOB <J«ft_ Co. IZ/4. 

f- -r ;. - ' . eni-qlnti .-.-a; r- orrvd 
tfjlt thal-#n tp a* iiraqw* dei.^ji A 
«*r«i RttU ffft. Potr cer!i*g 4/-, 



oVauti-fullf-cut flaw** vqh in an •»■ 
1m lot?* liw, lt> irtci^i K<gti. 7 
inch** wrd*. r ..- : , „ 35^ 



gjovo-IeeiDaif, d*sm4nd-cut 
tryrtol ta\aH bcm\, 7 indwi vsdi. A 



Grated Floor, Canrrj Czrtugr £i;rj. 




HANDY FOR KITCHENS 

BLKJEfi f« ftlttiaf trrmminr* nr potiloo*. 
Alw»ya with »a nveft illet 1/ , nuw fld. 

WAftEI SIOl^, TomI Mir-cU* mnp 
k—ip* hud* owl *f Vulmi) Jimb. Vri r 1/ , 
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r A HATS the way I 
rame in." she ■. ^xplalni :i "Whan I 
t my ivH in 1 re I pretty well 
fv-i'ged out. Then waa i tit He 
Uriunhl from the Hwr th«t to J 
fetched a hammer and broke a 
window Then I turned the light 
on and I *aw yato, X reckon ynu 
didn't know what you were up 
OKiiirtst when you came here to 
tarktr the aid man." 

"Who is hr? Whal'a he up to?" 

"Not my bualncu. Ill tell ynu 
this, though He** ft killer. I don't 
tTwvr why irr didn't flnUh you out* 
right* tame a* the bloke tn the nor. 
Now try standing" 

He stood with net-trot cams. 

-Qood," 5I10 nut-tend. "Now como 
cm. It you on climb the stalra 
I will let you out Here * * whintlc 
That will bring a und" 

They stumbled up the staira, 
Cheshire tcauing upon his com- 
panions •honteJei She left him on 
> chair In the liuil add wandered 
round the place Presently the. re- 
■fil^-urrtl wll.b & large sheet of paper 
frank which she rev]: 

"Mr njid Mm. Florentan art called 

hum owing tn the sudden lllneaa 

of UM-ii do tighter Nothing Ia to 

be touched They will be back 

ti>-rnrjrruw ■ 

"All mc eyel" she pronounced. 
"Everything Mm tricky m possible 
Chain pushed away from the lab"e 

telephone receiver off— diet rafted 
at their meal, eh? TUdcj of the 
daughter You come right along, 
old Qtnt." ihe went on. with a change 
at voii v. "This place aeares me 
They're a bad Tot thaw two Tm 
ecttliiR the lilt hem my*elTl M 

They paseed out on to tlie steps. 
Rose nlohvd the door behind them 
They tTBverwwJ the few yard* ol Ulrd 
way Uj the gate, pushed It open and 
they wen: in the street The rain 
■tw coniiikg dawn now steadily. 

"Hlow this." the enjoined, Vj und- 
ine, him the whloLle. 

He rtMfl It to hie bps and blew 
feebly Stir snatched it from him 
and Its thrill smmuolui rang down 
the deserted read. 

There were no Klunn or any re- 
sponse to her aumtnnna, 

"I'll »ip duwn to High Street," the 
proposed "111 find ft iasi quick 
enotiffh once I eel then" 



The Spy master 



He opened hbi Jipy and closed them 
again, Shame wo* overpowering 
hint. Hi* was afraid to be lt*fi She 
Palled him on the shoulder with one 
hund. ux thmigh he w*-r* a child, 
and picked up bar. skirt* with thr 
other 

"I'm uoing to run.'* she onuilded 
TO be back in no time. I'll find 
a taxi and well Bet away from tliis 

place ■ 

"All right,*- he assented 

"Yon bold on to Uie ralllngB there 
Keep tinder thai little tree as much 
»a you can. ill be back in a sec,- 

Chftshire watched her In aniaae. 
ment as vrte covered the eround 
with long, unrven «tr|d«. A tasi 
turned a corner. Ctushlre itas- 
arred out. waving his hand. The 
driver IooIlcJ -.tr^lv.tn ahead. Hi* 
hag wtv3 down, und with a linkicu; 
heart Cheahlre rtaUwd that Him* 
Were pftswn gcra 1 tiaide. ixtnii 
before it hud dlflappeaH'd he heari] 
Uib Ktfl pnddirur of roouttcpu along 
tlie dttmiJ pavemenu Cn the light Of 
the ntanilnrd he saw the Hjjure of n 
man coining toward* him, a nonde- 

•.;<•■- ■. p*n»n tn ft dark 
overooat and bowler hat. holding up 
an umbrella whlnh complied his 
face. Cheshire watclied and llafr- 
fliu»d_ Trio roan wai drawiiiB nearer 
all the time. A spore or y«rd& nwny 
hr* paused, rabtrd the umweJlft 
shstitiy and looked orotuid him 
There was no coin else in airiht. 
CherdUre aqueewd htmsptf back 
a ga inst the railings. The pedes' 
trtan conif* alowiy on. Aa he 
reached the gate of Numbnr 13T, 
throutfh wiilidi rjhK>-.hire and hU 
componLoii hnd issued, he panned 
Suddenly he lowurvd hU lunhrella. 
SU hand wbj upon the gate and 
Cheshire realised with n llttlfi shiver 
thnt they had h=rt it open. He 
looked UP at tbo houae— unlit, drub, 
Ugly. There viwi ruit a light Tronj 
the basemertt to tlu- Lup floor, no 
light ■""■'I thruu«h the chink of the 
curtainii- Ttir hiah stood Lhere 
wfth ilia foment tiiKm the hnndlr of 
thfl (jnU' >vt=emcd on tiie point 
Of entering when, at the last tno~ 
inuut, he caught stRht of the otrt- 
liiu- of Cheahire's .ilnlned figure 



Cnntinjed from Focje 6 

He cjtroc eluwb' towards- him. He 
thrust his hand intra his packet 
When It came out the flooli of a 
torch daiuk'd C1te*hlre. An exela- 
QUUtoq brokr from his Up*. The 
torch Wan almost Immediately ex- 
tinguish*! but the man sriU nd- 
vanccd. 

■'What are you doing there— walt- 
uii? Tor anybody? Where did you 
come from 7" lir nitbed fiercely, 

"la that any businenn of jouriV 
Clidwhire retorted 

Ther? was an Ihstont'i pAusr 
CliciJtire. -r.Ul « Ntth- blinded frdrh 
the effect* of tii* torchlight, could 
see itathinff of (he other'* far*. HU 
voice- was not unpleasant, except 
Ulbi It »aa b trifle raeping and 
portentoualy, hideoualy, funiiuar. 

"Newer mind what It has to do 
With me," ho oMd. "I have friendu 
that live hire— thftt'i all I wai 
tlunking uf pftytng them » call." 

**You have businei at thl* rl£lUie? , 
Cheahire ook^d. 

"A friend of mine Uvea here." w&i 
the guarded mply. "^eep youi 
mouth nhut for a moment. I am 
aoing to liave another look at you." 



the 



NCS more 
light flsfliied nut nnd Cliei'hlre knew 
thnt he wax recognlwsl. 

"How the devil did yon get got or 
that ceHar?" tiie roan demanded. 
"Mtnd your own bijAlnees." 
Tha other looked around. The 
driving rnln was llkr a barrier from 
tbu outside world. Nevorthalesj, lie 
lowered hi* voice 

"We rut: going back again to- 
neUirT. you and t To tell ymj r.he 
trutlu I wo* going there to have a 
took round, even thuiteh I furred 
my way in, Jiiat as well, I thould 
think. Come 

Cheshire nruck out at the arm 
which gripped hi* lh milder, but the 
other laughed ah he evaded the 
feeble blow. 

"I'm hanged tf I can understand 
how you escaped from that lionac." 
he dmuared with a most unpleasant 
m*ia. "I think that you want uh- 
otluT whiff at tJu.' old lady, eh? We 



BEST WISHES FOR 
A JOLLY CHRISTMAS 
AND THE GRANDEST 
NEW YEAR OF ALL 

from the makers of 

SOLVOL 



Hiking,. 
Camping 




Touring in a caravan 



or the 




We wish you happy holidays 
and give this helpful tip— 
I To clean your hands, however black, 
take SOLVOL on the trip! 




Biking, Fishing too- 
by the river 



family flivver. 



will go bnck together and have a 
little: latk." 

Cheshire put out all his (until 
store of strength and struggled far 
every foot along the pavement. He 
shouted tor help but a rough hand 
■ - 1 . - - — -_ j ore* hi* lipa. Ttay had 
reached the gate. The man with 
wham be was wrestling p*used for 
aa instant for hi* final eHorl Sud- 
denly, the moat amazing, the most 
wonderful recollection crept into 
Cheshire's Drain. H^ gave a very 
excellent representation of a man 
about Uj collapse. 

•'Let tne loan here for a moment, *" 
ne faltered. 1 feel II!.* 

Hrt caught hold of a poet. Hie 
captor looked at him xwipielouftly 
Cheshire had all the appearance nf 
having spoken the truth. He wait 
ghaaUy pale and the wards came 
feebly from hi* 11ns, 

"I will be all right If you let me 
urea the for a tear second*." he 
yanped. 

The man's rough hand won grud- 
gingly withdrawn from Uie collar 
he waa Eratiulna, Chr&hire Uu-t-w 
back liia head and drew a long 
breath. Hin ftiigen wnre IravelilrLg 
alOWly downwards. The man Waa 
watching the windowa of the hou« 
intently. Cheshire hid found tiie 
button and miiastened it. He 
ieaned nuddenly away and Apranp 
cloiir. There was blt« enough 
ttbour his votoe now as Jua ctretched 
out Ills httnd. 

■■u you move an inch towards the 
I'll ahool you dead," he Ihri^terud 
'"I am not strong enontdi to struggle 
but I om stronif enough to tell you 
that, and t ara ntrung enough to 
pull the trigger. You will die like 
a dog if you even Iwlrrh." 

'Tut It uwiiy " the man tfmnted 
"I'm not dolna you any harm." 

Cheshire took anoLher ntrp Imck- 
warda He wu sale now frum any- 
thing In the shape of a midden 
spring. Not only that, but 
wis n pl^aiiaut sound in lu* rjr.i— 
the hooting of a taxlcab close ui 
hand Hr could fthnoit catch the 
reflection of 1U lights. 

"rricrui n taxi here." he an- 
nounced, his voire beuwning evrry 
moment firiwr. 'Oct ready, You're 
coming along; with me." 

"Not V wan the prompt reply 
"Put. thai, gun down/' 

"You're coming along with me,' 
. Cheshire repeated. 
I The cab slopped. Cheahire heord 
the woman's cry but his eye nev^r 
lefr tike fijiure a few yarn* from 
him. Hosa ran across the Tare- 
mait. and stfjcid by hia side 
"Who la It?" she atked." 
"r 7 lorc?it.nn'3 friend who helped de 
me up," he anewered. "I'm taking 
him to the police station. What 
■art of a driver have you got?" 
"Usual sort." 

"Tell him to etep down. I want 
to apeak to him." 
The man lumbered from hi* seat 
'Listen,*' ChuHhire aaid- "f'ra 
connected with Scotland Yard. I've 
caiiRht n burglar here, t want to 
take him to the police nUtlon." 

■Tliiit's nil right, th." the driver 
answered. "If* in Crocltham Strout 
Ju?t around ttie corner. Bring blm 

dluOff." 

"Not an easy, 1 * Cheahue re;jUeo 
J He'* planning a getaway already. 
I'm going to put liim on Hi? front 
With you. Let your glass down so 
Mini I r : 1 1 i .•.IilkjL hlio from Snuidf 
If he movps." p 

Trie driver ^eemad ui consider the 
question. 

"All Very well, gUV'not," he Said 
tlotibtftilty, **hut what IX he Buns ?or 

me?" 

"I ll 5hooi him before he can hurt 
yon," Cheshire promised, 

A» soon the man wa* MtUed 
In his place, and the window had 
bwb lowered. Cheshire crept cau- 
tloitaly Into the back of the cab. Tiie 
girl took her place by his aide. Tm?y 
drove oH. In live minutes they had 
arrlred at their destination. The 
tajclcnb driver blew hi* hrjrn. A 
police constable came out 

' ' tnspoctoi Douglas there ') " 
Oh nth Ire oik«L 

"He* Inside, atr." the man re- 
plied. 

"Say that Cheahlre of XTZ U here 
with ti urt«on*r. Fellows rfftngeinua. 
Will ytiu TiBk hlrn to step Out?" 

They tiled into the station. In- 
»pretor IXiuulfl*. who waa wntfrt at 
a de^k, roae to hla feet and saluted. 
Chwhlr* drew htni on one side. 

InnpecMir," he conflded. "I wob 
wrong to 00 In that filthy house 
without you. Ring up the Yard at 
onret. The Demity-Commlfisloner 
won t be Ihere. but Orcville wUl be 
on duty. Tell iilrn that it's Cheshire 
and that I am oil right I hav e 



Jacarand-a Tree 

£v*ry imjrninp, ratn or ihttn, 
ft grttu mt joytualv. 
Thr fragrant purptt bhsum 
Of the JcKvrandu tetil 



When tht cirro ifay r'a o'er 
It ting* "Gnodbyi" fa ff», ; 
Tht \9n4«t fiaopgi ^4 

Of tht ..r frr** 

And now iff riof bttUf| j 

fada — 
ft ivjv*i "FartiMU" 10 rta- 

Tht drooping* dying frfouotjj.j 
Of tht Jacarantta trtt [ 

— Jennifer Gay, 



Admiral," ilu? Inapector repllrt cn 
tag at the latter m afitfmMnaaan 
"You've hod a rough time. la 
afraid, sir Take the man d-m tn 
No. 3 cell. corMtable." 

Tiie constable And his eharjf Cs- 
appeared Cheshirt'si tight iutd ei. 
Up^od and he sank trdo ^ rats 

' I've been Itad far a mint," b* MM 
tiie fnspcrtor, "Tied up an -J rii^Jt 
formed by that man and KoTrnui' 

Insperlor Douglas shook hu head. 

'Are you going to make a rti^, 
bir?" he asked drawing the sbst 
Cownrds him. 

"Mot at Um* momont. l tont wmd 
ro rome into thia Lf I Can heh> it 
Inspector. He ran be held sale 
the new regulation^ fair Icntfltta 
with (he intenLian to ran.mLt 1 
felony will do, If you hnv u> fnau 
him. You'll hear from Ui lOj ddtt 
in the morning 

Tiis Innpcctor, bare-hcaiied, «r> 
dueled hli distinguished - 1 \'^v Ivx 
to the taxi. ChE^&hire gar.* i]&[a £ 
empty Interior blankly. 

"What 1 * become of the efl?" U 
asked the drirw, 

"Klipped out. I reekor,. whea w 
was tnaide," the man npUod TSdt 
way no aian of hnr when 1 cut 
back." 

Cheddre looked up and rixws da 
street helplessly, Th Bre vol h , I 
doubt Dbout It that Rosa und db- 
appeared. He Rave hi* adorm la 
the driver. 

"Ou slowly." he enjoined "knd 
iceep your eye* open. If pott iet- 
thing of the Voung wrunun pull X) 
and tell tne." 

"Right, iir. M 

But although they dnvc iioafj, 
and atopped twice on fn;._ iusrb, 
they tiaw no more of Rom 

It was eluiracteristtc of Chtxhrnrt 
unique ponUlOh that he antcrH bit 
private roam at the Adtnimh; at 
the following mom In? wit born com- 
ment or remark from aiiyri* Sf 
glanced through aevernl n mtnuni' 
rations ol varying interest dleUttf. 
a few letters to his typbi: - ocrexr, | 
put one or two other mailers curat , 
side for further conEioVirittlria ml 
asm for Htncka. The youni aat 
pri^cnted himself ttlmoat at 1 
with a roll of plana under ha «nt 
Cheahlre leaned bnek in hi* da 
and studied tdx appearance tot 
few momenta 

Please turn to Poge 34 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE 

WribMii C*l«nd — Am* Tea'U aW 
BcJ in tbi Mnrninc Fall (if Via 

TTifl 1ITT1T t 



M lMfir wit - 
llll'llrt hllu intuynm IVfcWrLS 



:■ 1101 ri(iwiitKt(TKiriy*niTfiK»i'i' 

rt.ii mi -Ir 1 11 vp. iij 1 Im Tf.itti'K ^ 
)imr tituuuuih. Yo-i gnt 

wtnj" HVNleni li polwriwi 

Uri'J drill iviZLij Aii'J tl.n 

I. ii. ■ iiKut in only n«i 
how, l uibVfliii*mtil.mn L J, 
M l.' i If|i'nn«ir!ni<jJiH 'nfN 
I a Wl Umwji t fHtUa ria l i 
limit* yon fool " no « 
(pinrtn.Ti^tiimaitjrj hi tml! 

A»k fur 1 'AllTRHtt t. 
nani*. SLulilWimly refnas 



fT P6YS IS 

% 



MASK YOUR UNFHWI" 1 

JOHN BONK 

MARKING !»' 

I Htm rt,. [c h„ ih. 
O* &U si.ihxHt,. Sim 



i. KftCKCM . ?ON£ FTr. LTD, 



CORNS 

the nwmiziit. I armt you to put' fS 1 ?™ Dun " p «!" '"f 1 " 1 



KKOVCD <2 

CASTOR t*. 



him In » ciKI stralshl awsj. Don't I 
aivt him a chasiee." 
"Anything son mt goes, at com K 



111. rotitmioi jmrr rvui mi, t -. - ■ . i>j " , 

I/a buttle um uumti oxh*tf. TVn j¥ 
*^lMkd» T'lW Hhmmj if NO X A* 1 s * 
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>UM»KAKK: Maalrr Iriailcian. „llh 

LOT HA R: Hit ilitnt Nubian tenant, uolwiti a d/« hr.net 
film romp*n> In Hollywood, which IHcd In mafcr turn 
'■ i C ' i a fraudulent contract lie al^n* up with Grulle 
vtddioi, innJtei m film tot with the >ur, Marilyn Dmwo, 
In rr-ip*.n.e to * renuc-st In perform nnf nl hit 
ITKfct, pr-Mjur-r-v m hone and nw> « n U It The flfll' rai 
rrrnrd Hot actually hi merely ulls i rhalr. which 



prove* hl» pnual that he Made the herfte appear with 
the aid (If hj-pnolHm. 
Leanria the eludlci, he and Lothar tec a man fllne himself 
In thr p..lh nf Marilyn i'.itrn - car- The ear doe* nut 
bit him, hut two confederate! appear who lay be 
h Injured and they have *enl for a doctor and >ni- 
hulanre. Mandrake realise* It b a frame -op VOW 
READ OS. 



HKJIT kft£ YOU GETTING AT? 
Ht vm HER CAR. Mrf THIS 
KJCO (Hi.' JUST BECAUSE 
* MOVIE STAR DON'T 
«ys SUE CAN GET AWAY 

«™n*r y 



I 



i poubtt if rro 

HAPPEN —IF 
SHE HADN'T BEEN 
A MOVIE STAR. 





e 




HOU FELLOWS ARE ALL IN ON THIS. THE 
ACCIDENT WAS FRAMED. YOU KNOW 
MISS DAWN'S STUDIO WILL PAY A 
POlTUNE TD Avcto 9A0 PUSliOTy 
OF THIS SORT. 





IF THE STUDIO 010 FIGHT 70U IN 
COURT, YOU'D HAVE YOUR OWN DOCTOR, 
WITH HIS OWN FAKED X-RAY PLATES. 
REALLY, YOU SHOULD BE ASHAMED. 
THE TRICK IS SO OLD ' 




LOOKS LIKE v/fLl HAVE 

TO MAKE SURE YOU , 
OON'T ROB THAT POOR 
WAN Of WHAT'S 
COMIN' TO 
HIM. 




HMNUrJ REVEALS THAT 
mfii>»i , 5 ACCIDENT WAJ 

|t. w£o,8uT.7. - n y 



r 1 VOU SAID IT. ED. 
1 WE'RE CQING TO 
BUTTON UPSlUfrrtfrt 
LIP--WIT* A PADLOCK 






gjAT THIS POINT- LOTHAR SUOOEHLr WAP6S IN- 



WHO GOING BUTTON UP-- WHO? 





«Ow-,yOu 
GOING HAVE 

REAL 
ACCIOENT f 




z 



Awo"viriEri "eVctim'juii^lipto 



H15 CRONIES . 





NOW-- WHEN YOUR 
PHONY DOCTOR 
ARRIVES, HE'LL 
REALLY HAVE 
SOME WORK 
— | TO DO. 



YOU UNDERSTAND, 
MARILYN, THAT ^ 
THESE MEN FRAMEC 
THE ACCIDENT- 
HOPING TO COLLECT 
HUGE DAM A6ES 
FROM YOU OR THE 
STUDIO 



IF MY CAR I 
SCRATCHES 
THE FENDER 
OF ANOTHER 
CAR, THE OWN- 
ER SUES ME 
FOR TWICE THE 
VALUE OF THE 





tP A DELIVERY SOY STUBS HIS 
TOE ON MY 5TAIRS, I'M SUED I 
FOR A YEAR'S HOSPITAL BILL. 

MENTAL SHOCK 
AND CRIMINAL 
NEGLIGENCE. I'M 
NOT STINGY 
ABOUT MONEY. 



I 



YOU'RE A GREAT STAR, MARILYN, THAT'S 
THE PENALTY , 



11 — )) THE 



THAT'S ONE REASON 
_ WHY I WEAR TWO FACES 



1CZ 



T 




Mtt.Y*,YOU SAID 
~t WUQ TWO FAC£S. 
WT DO YOU MEAN 

WTTlUiT 




OH, JUST A UTTLE 
EXPRESSION OF 
MINE.-OOESti' 
REALLY MEAN 
ANYTHING 




km 



FLEMING HAS G3EA7 
HOPES FOR YOU. MAN- 
DRAKE. HE SAID THAT 
» YOUR FIRST PICTURE 
IS WELL-RECEIVED. 
YOU'LL B£ MY LEADING 
MAN IN MY NEXT 

piciuse. 



m Af RA10 THAT'S 
THE WRONG END 
OF THE LADDER. 
I DON'T WANT TO 
START AT THE TOP 
AND CLIMB 
DOWN 




NO DANGER OF S 
THAT, MANDRAKE. 
I CAN'T THANK 
YOU ENOUGH FOR 
ETT1NG ME OUT 
OF THAT FRAMED 
ACCIDENT MESS. 



I WAS LUCKY TO 66 ON 
THE SPOT. SEE YOU AT 
THE STUDIO TOMORROW 
AND THANKS FOR THE 
I LIFT. 






HAVEN'T THE SLIGHT- 
EST IDEA, LOTH AR; 
I 




'4 



PSWaiLYN DAWN 
"i 10 THE STUDIOS 

UY? 



! THINK SHE'S 
SOME STILLS 




HELLO, MARILYN 





WELL. HOW ( ^tunnin I MEAN , HAVE YOU GOT 

ARE YOU r-i HCW ?r9if?. 0VER THAT UNPLEASANT 

PEELING I f/M — nTFEEL ? BUSINESS OF YESTERDAY? 





WHAT ^ 
UNPLEASANT 
BUSINESS?^. 




CONTINUED 



The befit i hristtmts present for the family (Ji«* /If (indraft*? ifonlt. 72 pages for //-. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5281 881 



31 



TTw AMStrqlion Women's Wsettty 



December 24, IV -<j 



AOC are working 
too hud, vni.hK fit- ob- 

'It's the only way I cm make 
tip. sir." 

H Yuu are still In touch, I suppose, 
Wtlh. R4**nr* park?" 
"Yta, air." 

•Cm you MrnntR an appointment 
iur fljfVen-lMny Ihia evening.'" 

"Yea. sir* 

Cheshire nodded. 

"I would rathrr wait. I hare ft 
buxy day before mo and I don't want 
to be di*tr»cu , d, I mtiit see Mel- 
Tllle and the General Melville tirivt, 
tl possible." 

"The Or no ml hn-s bemi the pri- 
rate wire twice this mnmltlg, air." 

V iu hud l>etUr axk him 10 came 
round. theft. 1 don't wstit !«M>..Ur 
iwrre. I KkW a liali-dnaen of tlioae 
journalists Imrnrlng around u I 
came tn_ You gave my itir&aage to 
LprH Faaentiam?" 

I *a« Jilm m>*«lf, air," KincJca 
f#pUrd "He- assured me that mine 
of hla people- are con itemed. 11 
li the lrrryulars_ ihe mm who hang 
round on the chance of netting a 
paragraph or l*o out or something 
they see. or fancy they tec who are 
Uk trouble luxe." 

"Daresay he** rights" Cheshire uh 
■t&tad, "I waa lajty myacll lhii 
morning and J used the private 
entrance, but we ought all ol ua to 
corne IN thrcUtfh the main buildlrLic. 
Take* a quarter of an hour, I know, 
but ri'l neoeMory. What in the 
trttrhUu. report from the hospital?" 

TTw operation will bfl this alter - 
noon, sir-" 

• t would lute to nee Attmiral Mad- 
do x, during the day. some time when 
be in dLU'iigaged." 

"Brerythmg shall br Attended to, 
ftlr, 1- HuDOka proroLsed as he loot: his 

Cl-.h : :i::r. iim-*- mnrr uionr, touched 
the XTory knob of una of the belli 
upon hia rffssfc. His tj-ptst- secretary, 
a young woman of early middle age 
and very capable appearance, re- 
entered the room almost, Imrne- 
dthtely. She was carrying her note- 
book nnd pencil In iter hand and 
iJie fated herself upon a stool near 
the drsfc. 

"Deputy Commissi uner Sir Her- 
bert Melville to lunch wlrh ran at 
Uie St. George's. Club at one o'clock. 
Heady?" 

"Yea. sir." 

^Express note Lo the EVrgfant-ln- 
Charse. Wart KenalriPioti Folic* sta- 
tion 

"The prisoner brought jn hut 
nlaht by a representative ot XYZ 
la to bn charred witli loitering and 
rom untied. Rrmaln in cell. No 
cuii-Liuunlcatlon. on any pretext, with 
anyone outride 

"Heprewntattve of XYZ will be 
down prewtitly and la to be per- 
mitted access." 

A formal communication, also 
Esprev.. on Admiralty notepnper to 
f f-~r~- Brown. Shipman and Co, 
Hulbora. 

"The undenilsned requests that 
Mr. Horace FloriiElan be Instructed 
to call here on re ceipt of this note. 
S> br to Aik for XYZ room. If Mr. 
Florfotiin la unavailable 11 li de- 
sired that a. director of Hie firm 
should present liLuiuell." 

"Go yourself to General Malilruon 
a* toon aa yoti have attended to these 
mattera. See him perton ally. Ask 
him to come direct to me. The let- 
ters can be turned by whoever U In 
cJ.-nre tit the general office and 
any nrnlles brought to me 

"Commander Filbriok 1* In charge 
tills n»^mlruL air." 

"Ejccellnnt." 



Freckles 

TVUt Uant io Crt Rid of Ttu-M Lffh> 
SpPU and liave ■ Beanllfal 
t ^»mp|r.\io B. 

There'* no tamrt?r the ili^hcett need 
of feci! uif aMianird of your freckles 
as KUitho— double jtrorigtli— Ib euar- 
anteed to remove iheae unuabtly 
ajxiu 

SUnplV jl'I an ounce of KlnLho from 
any chemist and apply ■ ilttie or it 
sugbl nnd morning and ycu should 
toon we thai even tlw worst frecklea 
have beitun Lo dlaappem^ while th* 
lichter onea have vauU-hed enttrrty. 
it Is tcldcau ttiat more than an ounco 
b needed to completely clear trie ekm 
and ifain a beatitifLiJ romploxlcnt. 

Be aure lo oak lor the doubte- 
atrsngth KlnLhD, as mm U sold under 
ei/arnntee of money back If It falls To 
remove yrjur irrcltttA. 



The Spyinawter 
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C«nl/Lh«l*ri Hi ftHlil*? HsnsuMpik 
.b4 fttimtrt will «iniii*«irf. Tlrjf 

ITT *i infra*- rsja> i««t i( ft»»H •*■ 

dwnwfd fJtr»IupT l« MMMaSl «Mf tmr* 

rrtM- a>»<m art '»■»'*» Imt 

ki-m. uniMi ib'r *• rfto* s*?- 

.tun.' «u, fc.i..-u. .1 Jat* ut wvt 



He waved her away. 'WILh a doien 
bocks of reference around him, 
Chuhfre worked for an hour upon 
what acemed to be an inramptete 
chart By the end of that time 
Malhn&on had arrived. Cheahlrv 
abandoned his work and swung 
round In hia chair to face ttir nuw- 

COttlVT. 

"You're looking peaky," the latter 
remarked curioualy. 

"So would you, li you had been 
through what 2 hare." 

"flmiill of disinfectant, too," the 
Generol oonunu*d, miffln«. 

"Chlorolorm. T waa had for a 
muc but night, MoUirwon." 

The General frowned. 

"Why the devil you take liiese 
}ob* on alone I cannot imagine, 
Clieahire." he remonstrated. "You 
know quite well II anything hap- 
pened to you the whole of your de- 
pajtment would ro phut, with 
Ryum KEinii there would be no one 
elae to loak to." 

"Look here." Cheshire tnld, ~vc'vt 
gnt to put our heada together. You 
know that firm of shippta* 1 tner- 
rhanta we've hod our eyou on far 
some Urue— Brown, Shipman and 
Co.r* 

The other nodded. 

"I was looking through my re- 
port* oh them the other day," he 
aaid. "Apparently Uiey do a coioasal 
buaineua" 

"Tlirre la a myoterEout sort of fel- 
low connected with the Arm," 
Cheahtre went on, "Floreatan ta his 
name. They keep him ELlto^ther tn 
the background, pretend he juvt bu>'s 
and seha for them here and there, 
but J bollrvr he i: one of the t ■ r i n : ■ i - 
pal ngurcB In Lhe whole utBanisa- 
tlon He bt a& clever at they make 
"em. too. Although," Cheahire added 
nuKhtaiively. "lie makes mUtakej 
some time a," 

"As for liiil arise?" 

"Well, he and a confederate loft 
mr last nlnjhl tl^d up and chloro- 
formed in n cellar- Of course the 
uauol younE lady came and cut the 
cords and opened Utc window and 
here I ami Evpn then. I got away 
from his mouldy suburban house 
wilh difficulty." 

'-Plecusant sort of chap ia bsm 
anything to do with," the General 
grunted. 

''I alfiO believe,." Cheahire con- 
tuiund. "that this An me house la a 
blind and that he ho* a mute on 
the other aida of the Milan Hotel 
leading out on to the Embankment, 
where he Uvea like a prince . How- 
ever, here's the point. I've cot him 
already In two places. I've got Idm 
on last night's little affair, and al- 
though there's sUll wms mystery 
about that I feel ronrinced thsl he 
was at. the bock or the attack Upon 
Meldlcott. The motor car outaide 
the hospital waa bit, anyway, and I 
don't for a moment believe hit £tory 
that U wis, fitolen In the street whilst 
he was paying a call-" 

"Bright fellow, arent you?" Mnl- 
IhiAOn declared with a Bmlle. 

"FoTsret it" the Admiral Hiapped 
"I'm riot touching Morestnn for the 
moment Its my belief there art 
bigger things behbid that man than 
anything we have run up against 
yet. There is no doubt that h» Is 
enarmouali' involved with one of the 
European countries with whom we 
are in dlfflcultUB- Ho U working 
on a. aclieme which, tf only we can 
get the hang of It might put XYZ 
on the top of the world." 
' When are you bringing him la? 
■That's the point. I don't wont 

, to bring him in Just yet. Hit ran- 

[ federate was guarding the house 
where I We* las: night. By a fluke 
I got the iJcat of him and I look 

] Mm lo the pottos station I am 

' gouig down there this nf ternoon to 
put him through lU I want to And 
out exactly where Florestan le, with- 
out putting the wind op. I want 1dm 
to go an with his scheme*, whatever 
they may be. I hop* to be In a 
position to put my hands on him to- 
night, if necessary. If he has left 
the country he t« clever. I don't 
think he will try to Ifet «w*y. His 
Job is here and he Is the sort of man 

j to stick to U until tiie end." 

-Well, you are tcp-di^ In this," 

| the General sighed. "You take a 
darn lot of rlaltn. though, Cheshire, 

j I am afraid I should hand over the 
tracking down of this fellow Flor- 

| ratan to Melville. It's hltv Job, any- 

• Way." 

I "I have gone so far with It that 
! I dmVt feel like quitting, mynelf, al- 
j together," Cheshire declared, "f 
have only seen him once In my life 
j but X linte got him bummed up. The 
j whole of this business connected 
with turn la clear enough to me ex- 
cept why h i: left Meliiiroct olive and 
how in< got hold of Hyiwn as he 
did, whlnh ta a matter T won't dlarunn 
with you, even, at the moment, and 
certain details about thbt so heme 



Continued from Page 32 

he is at work upon. I am sending 
a dosen men to follow particular 
traits. That la betne done through 
Melville, of course. They are going 
to watch the rooms E Kuspect he baa 
under the name of Hcnn- Ci>;trl«nd 
in the Milan. They are going to 
watch for Uri. Florestan, who la In 
it, too. They are going to lay a net- 
work round all his haunts, but leave 
htm alone until f gave the word " 
-Risky, risky!" 

"Weil, anyhow, you know the 

paniucm now." Cheahtre wound up. 
"Tlie next ihing I have u. tell you 
Is thai I have aent for either Flores- 
tan or one of the partner? In Brown. 
Bhipm&n nnd Co. to come up here 
to-day, Florestan won t come, of 
courta. but T m hoping to set n clue as 
to tho lAitsn buaUteaii fratn the per- 
wn who docs came up I would like 
you to stay here when he arrive? I 
am gains to meet the Deputy Cnm- 
muvdurinr at thsclub for lunch after- 
wards, I shall hare to have htm 
working with us. Then onej ot us 
mtwi go round to Downing Street 
I don't want to outstrip my authority 
bat we must gel even more latitude 
frein the Chief. X don't warn Flor- 
esLBJi or his wife or his accomplice 
of last night— in fort, anyone con- 
nected with him — brought into the 
police court for the moment, even if 
they collect enough evidence to bring 
the Mcldirott affair home to him " 

"Arvn*t you putting rather a hea vy 
burden upon the shoulders of XYZ?" 
Uallinaon ojked seriously. 

"Maybe,** Cheehlre wwented. "I 
have to do it Hfire you seen any 
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'You can send him in at cince." 
Oheshire rcpUeo- 

Mr- Leonard Shipman. a Jaunty 
young man In tweeds, was presently 
announced and shown into the 
bureau. Cheshire greeted him with 
marked aCfablliiy. presented htm to 
Mallm-'-on, and saw thai he was in- 
stalled In a chair 

♦'Very kind of you to come round, 
Mr. ShlpmiuV he began "We have 
had some b-iuiineos transactions with 
your firm which have been quite 
satisfactory-** 

■ Glad to hear that, ah"." the vtaiwr 
replied, setting down his hat by the 
.side of the chair, and leaning a little 
forward. "We like Government aual- 
naas when we can get 1l The money 
la good, and naturally we are tn- 
terented in dtrinr. our best for the 
country " 

"A very pleasant spirit," Clieahire 
observed. "Tell me, you have a 
liuyer In your Una, a very shrewd 
man. I should think— a Mr. Florre- 
Un?" 

"Finrrutan U a wonderful chap." 
8liipman confided, enlhuslaetirally. 
"Hca like quicksilver, loo. It takes 
any of the others about s week to 
make up their minds before rhev 
Atari off on a business trip Fture&tan 
ll m Hamburg to-day. Newcastle the 
day after, and on hi* way to the 
states at an hour's notlre Re 
doesn't care where he &ocn He's 
an expensive fellow, but txfl 'iiake- 
prolits " 

"Where is he, 1 wonder, junt a: 
l h* present moment*" 

"Couldn't say, I'm sure He was 
in Newcastle some time yesterday. 
We put hi a tender for a large quan- 
tity of steel plates for the two ne* 
battlenntps they're building tbere 
He went up to try and get a recom- 
mendation to purchase." 

"Wonderfully enterprtAing fellow,' 
Cheshire remarked "I should like 
to meet him some day." 

"He would come in and aee you, 
I'm sure," Shipman declared with a 
slight air of condescension "He's 
terribly busy but he would rather do 
business with the navy than anyone. 
Mr —let me eee. what was the 



-AFT Kit a ra/fdul cheek on beach 
wrar. we nnd the bathing -.nil-, are 
•till larce mub£li lu earry a manu- 
racturer's labeL" 

ot lhr. reports thl* momliig frntu 
the Forfi^fn Office? r had Lhflm at 
in; rooms. You had them. Coo. I 

alippose?" 
"Pretty dfoarr," JWUnian 

"Th* eom'ersftttorm mte bHng ron- 
llliurrl wlUl the gmtett dlltlcultr. 
tn ixe told (ram both wntrer. There 
itt no real eameitn«« In tti, auHefta- 
tlnrw put forwtrd. One or t*o of 
them ire utt^riy iirrri;<i«)nis!ft" 

"I know," ths Qcnenl aequiesvd 
umlously. "No progrra hu been 
made ac all. Duniurle;, tn his code 
menage, wt ptamiy Oiat trie unelj 
ol war 1j in the air. There »[ re fifty 
thousand people outujde tlie Rreal 
man'i oiiarwra lait night ■hnuttnn 
for him. Cooreraathmil They've 
had enough of them, Cheshire 
They're Retting ready lor a move 
The frontiers are already more dlf- 
ftnulL Tiierr'n a cordon of guardi 
twenty nulea la drcutnfrrenre round 
thetr great flying baae." 

"I quite agree with you," Cheshire 
aranowledged. "At the prnaent 
manient they mean war, and Uat- 
Uiwcn, we may as well lace the truth. 
It's chiefly our doing. Wr utarted on 
certain lines, though, and we've gat 
to go through with 11 Thal> rat} 
i aw taking rtaka Thrre's one more 
Umridrriwn they're forcing for u» 
winch I wiint to get tlic hmig of and 
(here's one more final chapter la 
our ir.tietne of ttm last three months 
to be let loose an them. /Uterwards 
we hand over to Paaenham and let 
the Press do Uvrir bft." 

One of thr teleptmnei upon the 
deafc buaaed out a gettlie nummoiu 
The Admiral took up the receiver. 

"A reprefteutaUrc of Brown, aiUP- 
man and Co in here, air," his typist, 
secretary announced. 



"Chc.vlllrc," (N the smlluui reply 
sly frlcndi name la Hnlunson." 
"Bolh sailarj?" 

"I mkilit venture to call myarlt 
that." Chfijitun? acanowleilgpd. "M) 
friend Is er a serai-retired army 
roan " 

"Cities yau somettilnu to do when 
there's talk of war In the air, I 
unastine," the visitor Qbaervrd, 

"Ket'jw ua ausy. of cottrae." the 
Admiral assented "All the same, 
there's not going to hr any war " 

The young man looked very wise. 
He pulled Iho "Daily Mail" from 
hbt pocket, but put it back again 

"1 dai'r.-.uy you havr seen the 
papers" he remarked "These con- 
versations we wrrc going Co have 
with the- two rriL'latore dou't seern 
lo he getting much further." 

"Slow work, diplomacy." Cheshire 
niglted, "Mow, supposing we had 
another cuntract to offer Mr. Plor- 
estan, how long do you think it would 
he before wc could get hold of him?" 

"Hard to nay." Shipman reflected 
"If you will Rive me some portlrobirs 
1 could sneak to him about ft when 
lie rlngi up. Ploreetan. you know. 
Is k man of very etraogo habits. He 
ieiephonen from the most unex- 
pected place:, but he very seldom 
Scares an address." 

Cheshire was thoughtful for a 
moment 

"I ilioukl like u> ask yoti a Ques- 
tion cunfldentiaily, l£r. abipman," 
he said. 

"Go ahead." was tlie generous In- 
vitation. 

"I take II thai In view of the toot 
that the Admiralty have plarod sortie 
very large contracts in your liarula 
you are not doing business just now 
with any foreign country?" 

The young man shook his head. 

"Nol a ha'p'orth." he assured his 
nueaUonn. "Plorestan saw io that. 
1 won't say we've not had offers 
because we have. We are known as 
one of the largest dealers in metals 
in the world, and naturally we are 
constantly belcf sviked fur tenders 
Nothing doing, except with England 
and the Cokmlea We axe holding 
almost the largest Block of nickel 
of anyone In the United Kingdom 
to-day, That was Ptomtan's Idea, 
We hiLVe been buying steadUy far 
■la months" 

"Thai nickel Is one of the things 
I wauled to talk to you about." 

"I couldn't an offer In nil 
absence." 

It." Cheshire went on, leaning a 
little forward, "you could possibly 
ortruj Mr. Ploreslan Into this office 
wliliiii the luwi, few days, I Uilnk I 
could gel a contract ulgncd for ytui 
far a large, a very huge amount. 
We want nickel." 

Tlur young man looked tluiught- 
futly at the toes ol tua shoes 



ooasnt like any of ui others inter, 
ferliui with hit busineus." be eoa. 
fessed "I doubt whether he would 
come even with me. Of course. Hi 
try. if you like, aa soon as we bsar 
from him - 

Cheshire frowned for a trioroent g, 
two in thoughtful silence. 

"What would happen to your taaV 
ness, Mr ahlpmsn." he asketl sb- 
ruptlv, "if this wonderful rertreren. 
tative of yours were not to .v..irfi 
rrom one of Uie* mytterloiis ]wr- 
oeys?" 

The visitor was taken shark 

"Vou have not heard euitnb, 
about hun youritrlveaT" be susa 
suepicimisly THere has not tan 
any trouble we don't know stejtr 

"Not exactly trouble." Cht;iat 
reflected. "No. 1 cannot as> ^st 
SOU. I dnnt mind telling sou. Hi, 
Slitpmsn. It would be a greaL ■mu- 
factlon to me to have five mlnaief 
convsrMUou Willi PJorettsn 

"About the nickel?" 
'Yes, and also another mittsr 
jIloeeLhirr." 

Wont I do? I am a dirceunof 
the firm, which, up to the tKovat, 
Florestan is not." 

Tilt Admiral shook Ills head 

"Your being a director ui Hip unit 
1 am arratd. would not heip in tbjt 
matter. Tou ace. Mr rtttpmsl i 
rather queer thine has happenei 
which came to my tnowledge ay to 
cldent. and which seems to suova 
that Ploreatan has concerns cot* 
ulde ths busincaa of Brown s.-.ls- 
man St Co." 

The youns man met Chesiunri 
keen gas* alUiout any Hem ',! cm- 
oarrassmenL 

" I don't know what you ar* till- 
ing about," he declared "Prickly, 
1 don't " 

Cheshire stroked his chin thrngst. 
fully- 

"Yon may have read In the paps 
yesterday," lie said, "about s sont. 
what singular happening A rsss 
was discovered tn a dying ststr m i 
motor car outside St. oeorw-v list 
Dltal." 

"I read thst all right." Sliipmsa 
admitted, "and Mr. Srown wsi say- 
lng something about It this m:,ra- 
ing One paper hinted that tbs orr- 
son in a dying atste was wjmsaol 
nf importance " 

ChesiUre nodded. 

"Well, tfai or. sdtliouiilj 'turi 
were name false numbers upon It 
belonged to Tloreslin " 

Tlwre was no longer any dnaM 
whgtevBT but that the visitor wsi u 
lonorenl as he spi)esred Tim 
was nuthun; feigned about his lauga 
of derlHlan 

The young man rose lo hi? feel 
and picked up tils hat. 

"Til do what I can obo: 
promised, "but as to thsl cat bciag 
Flarestan't and the man hsnni 
been shot In II— that's all rubslstt 
\ [.14 know. It simply could not hart 
happened." 

"It seems improbable, doesn't it*' 
Cheshire remarked, with t.b ili^n 
rm the bell, 

Shipman hesitated for ■ morses! 
nn hia way to the door Hr re- 
lumed a few paces, 

-Say, who was the iktmw in tat 
rarT" be asked truriousty 

"There li no certauuy auoui u* 1 
out it's just possible, from wtist 1 
havr hesrd, that he mich: hsn 
been a very large customer nf yuur 
Dim's," 

The other grinned as tlifiKh rrafik 
relieved, 

"One ihirur I can tell yon ia» 
Plorestan." he said as he turned n 
follow the orderly from thr rooat 
"ho wss not the man to go sblll 
the world shooting our cuslcesenl 
Oood-mornlruf. gentlflmen." 

Continued Next Week 



Good Looks 
Disappear 

I'NDEK LAYERS t>F rsFLl>s I At 

Good Looks can never be resJf 
Btlractive and Inviting tf your tost 
tract ta constipated. Accumulated « 
poisonous matter contacuitu'.c tk* 
blood itream. spoil the skin with so* 
and pimples, dull lhe cj'», f»ns 
unheal thv fat tissue and makr psa 
feal despondent and depresvect 

Never he careless or neglectful 
constipation and congested line 
Health and atmctivenr^a are Kg) 
preclude, to be an endangered TUJ 
pinkettw, which are sclentlilctW 
compountlfd n( tngi'edk'nL. t-.-wnnvwi 
as the best for the treatment ril :nrr 
sUiMllon and torplrl iivet Thfsr plw 
nncourage tl« bowels to ex«rtl» 
properly sud dUptrse the diiinilw 
ws.«(te.s rpgularir. See what a wnnaef* 
fui dUference rinkettes will inskf tl 
your eyas, skin, her* l,' l looks, and bt* 
Uhhrnltliy fat and dc«]>o"d'W' 
vnnlsli At chemists and «nre< M 
oott«»."« 



■1 ' I 
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Betty's "Racey" Narratives 

punters earn small profits and 
quick returns at Rosehill races 

By BETTY GEE 

faces.* racing results are forcing the bootmakers to the 
iqcegaett' wailing vail, and all you need to succeed as a 
[paten! the courage to take short odds on farm-fancies. 

Arraktfrj are safeguarding themselves by beMing thorter 
Iffearftr oddi, and frequently demanding odd* on. 



»TJT (lie punter or pan tress 
) will Lake courage In 
i or r^r hands and back 
pc horses, despite these 
art odd*, wilt smile the ring 
pud thigh. 

form *»s the flair to foi- 
f it RooehUI races on Satur- 
a but who is to know thlA 
itti Lht' day's rcsuJks are un- 
Bfed before your gaze, it's 
rprjod being wise after the 

: - 1 inwjtd to fUaehltl to thn 
it Urc biare of Sydnry'i hottest, 

dt- rnrviowd chat I could 
Zjocr imwa bin I rxrrrr bor- 
utirt fcK the contempt tble odojj of 

Ho* Favorite 

V&e for trTtfwx* woutd feitv 
■mi rainap 6 10 4 «bouf 
j*-;- W ■< toe a Hurdle/ 
9nt try prizt it a good one fue 

sixf hr uron n,'«?lt. 
taijjic du dt second "CkOtj 
Urn.* mil Urt. frrordnn Ltwomb* 
gtnr.l my nplimitun. Vi4 "bo 
[ftnM kfl"* betlVr btrjiave her bos- 

h»M kaUwt hi Uh tram*? 
m thr ponton wer* brnrli- 
moirni book* feci 3 

"lU.uii) Miuimin d»Hrd him to 
fc>tr>m to win all Ibr 
Ebt- uknt ■ fjLOrr to McMen*- 

l'-.k*» I -r. ' Hip.t r.(Jl 

r * >ndr*r IF anrbodT h*» rtrr 
n kirn iTnilf* Bui he ft-ta lh* ne- 
ll Hf « unn 10 r»«-.rt« pJmdy this 

nr books AatMkvAtA 8 to 4 
t* in th»* »t»nd Nursery, 
-Han't deter me. t brniM 
■thrr rail? and laid O tn c nn. 
Then to a>7 oOMtemadon 
I :JL»t ifce hid brcn reported 

]«Ba 10 the iUjsS TuH of fc;e- 
ontr to ■« >mbra cJrur 
i m; from her field *nd win 
~3. nm-'ufcuB ra*e. 

! tiff XI to find out that 
RwrVon wasn't the good thing 
declared uthen he Uortfd 
n4 failed to qt: a plat* in 



And Fakenham. thi farm favor- 
n> for tht FktrxJat Handicap, ecu 
d Uht amavnt. ftui J rrr'ff htxt, 
Ht uji» ridden fry on appttntiit. and 
in roang oi in bridge it n /ufif# fo 
urnJ a child on a man* rmtrni. 

\ h»d bkrHrd fruFniid fnr tkr D*< 
rember HAndirap ilA Lo tl | »h»-a 1 
bjtd tht- f ikkJ f'if ii f r t .- lo run im* i 
fnrnit ni \tr. lUtfhir. > t... OrrUrrd 
Iful the doetof a harar. Itrlslol. 
ruoldn't l'*w. and hr'd win thr Ham- 
mrr ( up at RanaVInk, too. 

ivo I aarnl £3/10/ to 10/ oo Rrt*- 
tol. and hi mnn, with t'nairalrf only 
a rvrrk %*ti»nd. 

Nat hid PffeiftK Vfinll admll (it 
ft OirT, but IT it had Urra (lie ntJifr 
mmy rtrand 1 would haie been 

prui»drr imT ll — Anil rlrl|«r. 

Mr las'. roc« txi wiu £1 on SaH- 
makrr at 2t tn 1 and CJ on Tray at 
S to 2, Dtr-kto taid. "Vouta mad 
Y<n{ cant win monry l*tt> th*t." 

But whut do iw#!n l»ow aboot It? 
Ttiev run first and wcnr.d TiTh! I 
rtiowrd a profit of fl 10 wftirh I 
tooie pMlua to poini out to turn aJtcr 
Uw race. 

Tfrfrr orr rdtfrt rff Vuiorts Park 
on Wednftttay and t hjw a whttptf 
for Podita fot C dtriuan at* tht 
Htttdm Tu>>V«dr*-tifil. 

And ihr* p-npr^ who nwn bin op 
W irlalda w»f • i . that U'fM'Hf-sman h 
a food thine far thr Vlrtorta Tark 
Itandtcapt. 

Randwick Fancies 



YuJetldo Bttm. 

Bntliard I* boosted u » eeruint* 
far the vmieo Statces and T nif** 
tMwe he will be hard to beat, but don l 
farjnrt aboui one of oar own sec m 
the race. Early Bird. 

t tuon handi&rmltf on het in tu:o 
roitt at Plttrnngion at tht Afe/* 
bourne Cup camitiet. and I'm told 
that th* it evrrj fatter nou,' than nh* 
umt then, and htf oivrtfT'traintt 
Jack Jarmttun ctaardt her at a err- 
taints foe the Viltitn. 

The Rortat'i r*rl that Marrnco 
la tht bluwim for the Itecember Nar- 



Bon I Id a ff/emish 
mm i/mir Appearance 



SEE HOW QUICKLY AND EASILY YOU 
CAN CONCEAL ANY SKIN BLEMISH I 



■ni iriTIltitenT *** 

I'm tt%* *■ arainBrf '»»»- 
in »a* f'»- 

a«Fr,r " *pao«a» 

"«'m M« Mil «rr>Mfa>»*a « 1 
"r «a4 Ml jx^J » 

" ftf w*4***i mmmt f \ - 

■ «*y TH»r« wnT 

■ ibt— I arr«f 
| 

' 4 Ik. 



r P>rp a aar W ctJTmrciT aaUt «■ mr 

Cmirxf IkM* f 'm"t' •■-!> M 

«u»b pi*r*w*. <r«i«- *u- to va as POT 

u rrftrl f«t ill **«r a». *»«' 

Jei*i a>>fra«st«rlr«f. 
fJP* MMJTUJf UAJOXtti f MrrcHJW Ce^ U4. 
M rarl a*(. XX«t 




"T/Y£ BAKER tells th* Ocer- 
bold jdZf win tfe^ Dec^ ber 
Slakes/' says Betty. 



vrj. ind lhAl will volt m-T bonk only 
If Overbold dnr«n 't atari 

Hat If he. rtoem. I'm tarkinr him .'n 
r^rrrthlAf hr rarn In, I ttnn't rJKV If 
h la eren I he r>eeernher Stakes on 
yihtHjxj .ifAtntt Sydney'* best t«ru- 
y»ar-»Idv I'm (aid that Overbold 
<■ artheaiabfr in every 

Rl|rt Dividend ta a real «tah(e Up 
lor the Novice 

And FJal Valstlte hiu been fAved qp 
fnr a kHUny tn the KoUday Handi- 
cap. 

On ' f - . tht tng thoT it BtnTol 
if* the -Sunr/wr Cup, 

Tht torrjei tsraighr from W.« • 
*]ujeit Stteit. whetw hit uu/ner. £>. 
Haeotii Rn<hU, 

The bakrr advfara enr tn hare a 
hrl on Oirrbuld In Lhe \trrrtn bcr 
Stake*, but I mar advi*« » UlUr 
«»rr 'in U i r ■■i j 

Bonheur de Pure la Uie tasty hora- 
.: r-yi re ft-arjtl Ptteo mm ntfvd ;p 
.'r.T tJwr Wi»t on Par* iriir.l.rap Aj? 
swirt. u JJithinlnn ihf la. and thlf 
rv* Is mado to order for her, 

There \x a rare railed the Chrl.it- 
rriM Trial, and the Head Walter ha* 
a very special Up lor U etflonve 

H* adll be loftff oddi too, be pTO- 
miaea. Well, maybe we **>all need It 
trtbuhulona of Chrjatma* 



Day. 




Ho rot liea 
Van tier for 
Hollywood 

DnroHieo Vouhi«r. The Aus- 
tralian Wonwn't Weekly special 
radio announcer al 2GB, (oiti far 
i Hollywood an January 6. 

I In Hollymsod lhe will make re- 
cording* fqf The Australian 
Women's Weekly and for KG 
Radio Pictures of her irnpreuictii 
of the film world 

MIS8 VADTTER will vUJt 
Hollywood stars and ln- 
,temew them in their own 
homes Special fuciluies for 
I seeing the aim colony, which 
very It* visitor* are able to 
obtain, have beers arranged 
for her. 

Thoionknd. ot women will mint 
Ulu i Voutiw. winn. oleaaini truce 
on u* ™jlo, she h41 mt<J , 
.n-r. ( ,r imr.. sr.- MtM Use .•,.;;„ 
•w^era for The AurtnUUui Wamen i 
Wrekljr are yrara ifo 

World Tour 

J-JESIDEg The Auttr»li„ Women-, 
WiMkly smuionii. Mo vmrtw hu 
eMUMOM T«rk,ui Olhrr te»tnrt» at 
1GB. Including * moraWf woolen'i 
"•bob. and > London letter. 

She h*i toterrlewed biuulr«a» oT 
»UJUtyt MlebriOei_n- 1 i Rir.hnriJ 
Crookj. MAiiie E^iiou, un Cyril 
RJlrhafd, and other lute turn. 

"Inlenrlew, ha« (en, m , 
«p»cHJIy. end I ihan nuu ihern- 
. uld Uuu Vautler. -aj , nailer of 
J 1 lent, thmieti IV« never been away 
rl - I from Aii»tn«laala he/ore, r almail 
feel rte been rmrntl the world, 
becniue I've IMerrlewpd n mu , T 
■ world traTriiera." 

Dorothea VatrUer went saraurht to 
radio wot* from school when ahe 
'on* over the children • leoton r<ir 
3VA Wciliroruwj 

Before aalrur to JOB, the frro- 
durted srnaum'i and chlVrmB'a ae»- I 
•lorn at 3 US OTW. and 1BU 

After irmie mnntfis m Ajtirrtca. 
u i«o Vautler plana to TUft sgngWwei j 
and Cnrope. 




dlwoSe a Cjift VUorthy 
lief $3eauty 

id tier talent 



am 



For the one person in oil the world — choose a 
gift that will go on giving through the years^ — 
that will become richer and mellower with lime 
— a world-famous piano! At Nicholson's, the 78- 
years-old musical firm, there are pianos of every 
type and make — new and used. A lew pounds 
down secures delivery before Christmas, and 
the balance can he paid in easy weekly Instal- 
ments. Call— or write — to-day ior a Christmas 
catalogue. 



Nicholson's are tole agents fori 
STENWAY. 7HURMER. MIGNON, 
SOLER. FEimiCH, CROWN, BRINS- 
MEAD, ZIMMERMAN, DANEMANN, 
CONCORD. GEO. ROGERS. 

In Nicholson's Used Plane Shcn*- 
roomB «ro also to b« iourai many 
excellent instrument which havs 
been Ihoioughly recondiucried by 
expert aiHsnGffn. 



* * **-H-« + -p + -S«**-»!-|«* 
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LTD. 



NICHOLSON'S 

"For Every thing Musical" 
416-418 George Street. Sydney 
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Winners of 2nd Vegemite Competition 

The Kraft Walker Cheese Co. Ply. Ltd. lake* 
pli-juiurt in aniumnrlnc Hi* finflortlhe Prize* ilium 
of Ihr rrrrnt ?lld \>|jfmiVr (ompfl'tmn. 
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wiNvta or iui* roviuc 

Vie Winning Enifi Tfrmicmj 

tIM »(.tl)V|) Jul 

"H»- Car : fl-ii^p^i: KiaivtU. 

.cue third mnti Hum t 

ninff jj.t, 1 ' !■* ■ CuliJnf liu i 

J>«ll Ulrl>« fttlf) luutOjs II 
K B W WiUULLi KiUft Tl>ll 

r*U*. Zi MUffifl luywuno. IT 
H!u« Enin 1i*f|; iri IL;. f.-iii 

berlind Sr. rvvu> fiawcaalU 
II* ■ f «r H<* » Ttp# - tnd M 
ri:'v "Hi ?*■»'» Tli'f H*'.if 
If .0 W Win Minn Bntrj: "WlU : 
mm 



Ion. 1MB Btmrrn Swwi. MfCr-nl. 

stLl.D Wt AtatkLQ." 

n-i tt ii "i *i 1V W.i.iili'M Knit ■ 

i ii-iiivi t VQUthi to r.ii • 
Bi|r»t. OTtrtnrjfl. Vicuna Wln- 

i. in V <.- 1 «.,!.« u M»Lhuur> I' 'J 



III flAOti be Our v 
Vie; WrnnmR 

1.1 Lit HI! Tiw.i l 



H>*1 f.fltff Co»«t M ymit lit Triif, lit; Mr Dir* William* HI]] BE , 
wiigof S.8W. WiimiHa ttruri >I» i (tuli ilakmn Dm T0ek.it »(. tht Ji*b." 
3nJ m.r. 13 H ■ . : I^:.r. 2 BJittn*fafL StrtBl UllllttU VWBtil VlinUQI 

Hemp. -J'liI » Urup Itim Oo-od Nljrtit " art fiin, 0: Mis. K, A. HV4y, 

C»l]ylf Flail flRLldtlMlfl atrtrl. Dn:jdL SI a VT Winning Knlry "A CacUm! W:irk*f, 

Wmwn of the IWi C#in«uljilJ[PTi Mm M IX Euh: 
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KT COrani.'* Beadon. 
L 3UM War neat IfcsaO 

c a. irr 
. E II Vie M. T»yicr. 
Imatn, M J Vf- k ft. 

.11. liriil K.i.ul lit... 

X. I Wftj.k»r. 1KB t 
Itlddlr DihIiIlu VLc 
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WaW K Jiti.lami, w ;miiu! f.trr-; s-.n. 
tei Ml* K E A tiii i 41 X\z~\:a\w.\ 
Hiirrt je«: riitiiujl Vlr w «. Kyi*, HI 
Wralnmh A»r. Syinwi. HAW. MU« 1 
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■4 Rum 

W.4.W ]A'. 
Kunivu i 

!!!n . !... 
Cutltuj 'A' 
« L. AUW 
VK. A. W 

A.- T-Lr 

■ Qtrr* 
Del- ho » n 



j « a w 

iKiiaw.ti>d 
VSi'Nivriiar*. 



fttfi C FnJnut. I Jfeeahd Arfriun Uur- 
ruiiLb^aiis. Vic- Prank Cb>tl«i, ]0 pi't 
Bf.rrn. Oouliurii NEW Hurnld Locie 
:OHw!*nl*LiL Ctml MnliLti'ar. X.EYi Mn 
t 0-BDU.ri.ri. CflBipljtiU AtrtEL Bnn EcilJ. 

Urunimo^ti* K.8W' iJitl L- Hnwinu, 'U 
Ui:*iiH Bftdn ftomd Bt NUii. S-SW 
T- Jolirwifju. 3|| tThHrclL s;it«, n.fr;rirnmJ. 
VLr. A. U.'tdjf. |K Ud-ditH ftirtfi nj*n- 

!■ > i' -v. ■ I -i-i; l| Willis 
Bintr;, WM Tunwanh, HIV, A. P 
'■'.--■■i ■* <SiS .N ■ »- i :...-Tn:iri H'l.nl i! 

J, Jamni 3BB LJvt:rpui*l 
i w -u ti Klll|( 

Vie. 
_ ^iiirr* 

BcmUKg. Vic. Hit S WUUtt. J 
W»4iralr."r*ir 6irH*il. Biii-rr* null. Vif Mri 
H. McOulxuieii. T RbiiUt Sirctr Km 
nn|1ii(rn. rut bin I- U CMtnb» 11 
KAiriLfriih Rntd. AutHim, H3'« J. (faLt> 
^ird I T'iiomiii atrKt rntKOt. H ]fl ¥3 



burn, Vie. 4 

;i Att , I 

8 Thnminn. 



lime 

it J F1fl3T5« 31 DuJtl^ 

'rf-iwn. rf.iB vie uii 
oilman '" Hr j jufth»m !l . 
A Willi-:: II OiiEtil'ir. 
njiuiVT-iTdc Xuiir. »i t.iIi yaw. c Cn- 
USiiflL I3D Waftuit.lii'i-tij Kjjdc JU . i — uni 
t:rfi.« Vir U Bcnriiia. 1H HLfh 8t.(»rl. 
Winrintlf. HI. Vic Mti. A. Mprilaou. 7[| 
? j » m : Li Jl Bi.recL Y il: tji .m- v." L3 .Xfi- 
tmii/Un. Vic M:» K. A. Slh)lH T3 atu»ri 
firtn»L HSW Jraii rhlUtpi Mpr«- 

I den airen. CToui^riL >* D.-W r. B Coustr 
J*itLLj:u. PbIiA. Caler«;ut, VLn. T Huw*rtii 

34 MHn ButeA. Liirncr-Hon. T*f. H Eil- 
;ri.:inc.! h-Jr.- Slrwt HilW lr!i. B 8,0 

, Vie K w neat ml Bxinlira lUad. ^xul- 
di'ld Vli. lirn A. UhDAVd. 14 NtwMurt 
, S+*r*l. C«UinT3«t, VIel mat. M*vn. ntruii- 
. dnT7 MiTMst thnffltLm, H.fl W. ICri. 14 
f"l| f*m 4,11 tmrvrrVi Wnm, Havihnrr. 
Vi- Vti J U 9i*wnrt 32 Clnnmiiirmn 
I fl-tr-rL I hnlswand HB W Uiqi P IT 

via Rui tv-T- | ClMc-r. "AnrundAiRi" *f*rfltaua Btr#*L 
in Ahtjo'.irui-d 1 Howt»1 NSW H 7*u|hM, 4 P»rt Atb. 



* AW. fcCri An.na 
*»■ BUml-Tord V;r 
" fttre*1 Nr-acairll 



AJuijitiyicn Mn IL Hrri»rn r Cf m J p»I- 
rTmplMt PrlMir Hiu: W^^rs.^fclal^bf■l vni 
M Maii-rrnr. H*Q*»7 BlaUun UlcHuiCUld 
VU. Mn 5t« r.-.ixrnr. K"*r f ojiil. V 1 
Mrr Qull'lf 17< LiniTlill*' Strrtt. Coilitir- 
n,-n.iJ ytt MJ« W V, Bwth*4 Hon P 
WtilUIMM Tir. J P I>aiiitAn "'HH'-Tnii 
I FjKtIcIc B:rmrl Bimtl^o VIS E Brawn 
Un 



Vic 



Mr. 



Korm*n Wmjiion- H) CHndcouftt Hum! 
FranbLan Vie J B Monj«. ] UTrrl 
CrrsfTiil. VTirrJiimkuo^ vie S T ArtiKT, 
IT Mam Alport Bou|. DO^Vn. XI. Vie. 



fl»ir now mn a K«oar >3 Lduib 
Rlinl K;nnnt CtiKi Vic fcfn a nflflu- 
Ilbii 1J Brillthtt Btrfit. Wn! hvlr M.aw 

U T. Wrsi l| YaucsTT BU*ti ta=i 

GoSriirf Vlr O W WUlUau 13 Atrixl* 
Hoiid. Ciiwtflrtd- All VJe Ufi D Ccun- 
fliTT. 331 WAterilili Ri). lnnbiM H .31 vie 




You will enjoy it! 



2GB 



Mondoy 
Wednesday 



8.30 p.m. 



YYw Ulan From flic linst 



J_*» EAVE II, to me," 
tald Miai LAixusaii anterfir&liiBly. 
Well pact it up ii. . II It zjtxac by 
Indian mall, ihtn III dip K im bcr 
L&blr on Ohrbtmas ulshL." 

They JifUl all come in: the tJOlonei 
and his wife, mud sofnrntic eiMr with 
a wile, ami the %maS\ old prof«&or 
with hlj white- iirsitf. !tnd aomr «nrt 
of Anglo- Indian people In a itflect 
bunch, and tiae- retlrrd Civil Sft- 
vonta and famtllts And five old 
ladlpa. and Mra. WWiicr 
Aa uwifli. fctri. Widner eaI apart 
fitw had givim no order to Gcarse. 

Li-Jil'-.' ,ti. L-OUld r.ul .iJ-fi.l d II 

WhLle the gucsU wrrr enffroefied 
In drinking their vritw it vonruf man 
entered the room — a nlim. = term y 
young man. railed by hki (rtends 

"Ujltir." 

And 1mm her ooKiirp earner Mrs, 
Winner ciaJd U» iivrtc'A 1 Tlmi'6 the 
vs'ii.i' [rlUiw who uimr hsrs Ln Uw 
■umoicr when that drtre: Htrl woa h*re 
fur 'wo days and '.he mother c.ntnt 
afCcrvarda In a hurry, I thought 
then that he'd fallowed her And 
I didn't think (.be mother lifcrd 
W 

She remembcTed the v*«rmy vnunjr 
man. loo. aa havinn fnund that lost 
diary of lier&— and huw uu»ly h*f 
had returned it 

"Oh. yoii?" cried Clore softly. 
■Imulatmg omasfrmeni badly Pot 
Rhr nnd urtlp had arranged tbij 
fcndezvDiin by Iftve lettur — outwlt- 
imt; mn-thpr, whn would he unable 
to think of any last-minute elrruui- 
veul>lous 

"All you boya and ilrla have? a 
drink on me now." laid Liiftl(? r 
' ujtf hlA handa Into hU etupty 
pocketa. "Book it," ha would nay. 
To- morrow marhhig he'd be ■'one. 
with Clare and Ihr penrls But 
nftrrwardft lie would he rbl« to send 
: he money for lila bill "One on 
Irw." he repeali-d 

"Mm Fare-tn-rht-WaJl in looking 
I abaoluvty mmanitc over there;." mid 
Mie rider hoy ctjiisin Td like to 
Mand her a nip, too. Elm the atten- 
tion might look a hit spj.tpidoiLs. 
*hat?" 

"Shea prut on a new dreaa, I do 
ii- !!■■----.-■ em.13 BeUy 

And Ijoftle had a tf)f>k ;ii ttfefit 
Mra widncr ovlt there, apart. Hp 
couldn': help It. Small a*, aho waa. 
ahe was a terrifying and fn^rirvnUnv 
dfturo to him to-nbtht 

' A r-r-rominrr," natd Mlia Lam- 
son alawly, and inking car?- o1 pat 
enunciation, having aurprlned Betty 
winkiiiK at her elder rouain. "fllie 
bju a n-new dreah — dresa — every 
Ch . Ihla time of year, because 
or old aaao — ahonhl . . Vcauw? 
9J1* retnembera f<imr f.hinjt " ft*- 
rnverintr perfoct ladyhood with an 
effort of wQl, Mln^ Lam*uii lurned 
To LoriJp "She hna an old flame 
«hr hnm't wn f 0f thirty-rire 



"Tt won't fBSKtBkt Loitie H said 
Betty qulnkly, for she didn't think 
aither Loftie or Oiarr would Join In 
the same to-nlsM. 

"All rffc-ht, dear," said lvtia» l*m- 
•fiti, nodding; and winking na girl tn 
flrl "T'tn only tetunn him thai Mra 
Wldnet haa an old beau— out Rut, 
you know: and he'* eutleetinH r*t\rU 
tar her— ono a year— for a necklaee 
which hell a;lve her when h*> eomea 
buck to claim her. you know- There'll 
be Ihirty-rlve p-p-pearLi now"— fifflsn 
Ltunwrn slaaled "T wan trllinp the 
Oth^ra about it yraberday." 

"How thrltUngt" paW Clare "You 
didn't tell me. Oa an 1 LhJnk it 'a 
lovely— a thing tike thin " 

"Tfeah ..." nald Mlisa Tjtraaan. 
making another aood recovery 
"Isn't Ia lovelyV" fate eazrrd: at Hetty 
with the conscious htandneaa of a 
eonEplrfltor. and with cmuwjmu 
hiandneaa Betty gazed book 

'I know aU about It." raid Mb* 
lamson, "befiauw Mrs Widner told 
nie laat summer, r expwt ah r raw I 
am Hympathetic." 

"Well, iet'a all be eympathatle." 
Clare called suddenly 

Loftle said In a cuddenly hours** 
voice, "I've Juit «ot to illp tome- 
IhlnK on a cerladn dinner-table If 
youll all tactfully i;i ■< not m 
mbjd me for a moment." and then he 
coughed, u If to clear hl» voice; 
nnd went out to do the mo*t danger- 
ous tlilnn he had r*vcr done in hla » 
life: a cruel and dangerous thing 
that wUrht coat him all hi% future 
if he bungled it— while a*«tty and 
tht cnuatns looked at Clare, far nf 
course, they knew that he *n«. put- 
ting a gift beside her plnrr 

Yea, Ijoftle waa putting a liny 
packet— fast the amall handfcorchlel ' 
—beside Clare'* plate, and Uta evea j 
w-rr fverywliem nruun I tho dining- j 
rodtn to see who obnervod But there 
wera only George and an extra- 1 
urdinarily pretty young waitress at 
the far end, and when he entered 



Continued from Fogg 5 

they slipped behind the service 
irrnen. on private Chriatmaa buii- 
nei» of ihelr awn. Hp slipped down 
the aide of the room. hU eyes rind- 
ing, ax he passed, the name on oh5 
or other of the several p«jcels which 
were ranged on <sach And he came 
to the laat liitle table for one. with 
the solitary parcel on It; a parcel 
that had apparently come by regis* 
tered pout and woa addrcseod boldly 
to Mra Widner 

Be remembered (hat the big Man 
from the East had instructed the 
Jewellers to have It BttH by hand, 
but nicer all it had come by pwt. 
WelJ, no difference LofUe alilip«l 
hi* other parcel suewsssf oily atmllar, 
on the table, and when he had 
pftrard on there waa aUll only one 
package Lhere. 

A gong wounded crashing 3y and 
(leoji)r .milled. 

ChrLitmoi dinner in the Esplan- 
ade Hotel; facing Uw Bea. 

Mra. Widner sat with her face to 
thr wall. >Vwe«nned with tier know- 
ledge ftatending aver a gotfd many 
Christmas Days, Mra. Widner was 
ultru coiuacJoUA that there would be 
no tclft for her to-night 

A aldewaya (ticker of her very 
bright eyes nhnwed her the raw of 
her rohtemporancrt, each at a '.uble 
for one. dawn the length of a wall: 
with the half bottles of champ^ne 
In the lee paili. 

Bustle! Rustle! 

Innumerable paper parrelri being 
opened. Smll&s on facn. Parade of 
lovn. Tliat waa wlui: It aiwayi 
ceemed to Mrn Wldner—Uila post- 
poning the opening, ami then the 
grand opening, of parrels at the 
Christmas dinncr. 

"I wish I could look." thought Mra, 
Widner. 

But --it nirver had looked: and 
liablt cil reticence was hard to break. 



fcJUIlDENLY Mra. 

Widner became aware that, lo, on 
her table, between the flower vase 
and the menu holder lay an oblong 
Flat pared. 

Behind the servine screen the 
anntched moment— George faking 
thence the professor'* empty bottle, 
and Dorothy, the new waitress slip- 
ping round Tor tonal. "How are you, 
tweetie? When the [mddlng eomea 
in. look at the old gentleman over 
there.** 

"Yes , , . Oh, nweeUe, I wish the 
time urt pa**." 

-So do I." 

It was wmethlng to be together— 
if you could call this together, 
thougiit George — for OhrlEtmas. 
Man and wife — If only Just newly 
bride and biide^rroom: and the num. 
ogement here putting their foot 
down on married servants- Bo, gut- 
ting her litre, right from Manchrc- 
tkT like this, directly the peruuiTicnt 
waUreeui went down wim Innueiua 
-It wu not Ui be realsteu. 

Wedding ring had been alipped off 
in the nick of time , . . They'd 
□early lorgotten that touch. 

Sufldrrily George saw xomething 
unprecedented. He war. on the 
other side of thp dining-room, Mn. 
TT-irtner rising, and replacing her 
ohalT LO face the room, 

Mra Widner wt facing the room; 
and about her smalt thin neck hung 
a necklace of pearls. 

Thirty-five pearls. Tlurty-nve 
ycara. But they had allpped Irom 
Mrs. Widner, tnone ihirty-nve years. 

And dreamily, arBBmliy, ail over 
the room, people seomed to be Kmll- 
InC and waving to her. and calling 
out, though itill deeorouslv, "lant 
ll tun? H 

And ihen suddenly Mrs. Widner 
heard a hush which was more im- 
parl nut ihnn laughter and shouting, 
so that It -reemed louder. Thla was 
because all at once the centre table 
had fallen quiet. 

Across xhe room at Clare Mra. 
Widner looked, and smiled. And 
not knowing why— lor no one had 
dared to tell her about the Joke- 
Clare milled back. Two women deep 
in love looked into each other'! 
heaxto. And, caresiung the pearls, 



V ll't 



Mr Winner made her lltllp 
easily heard, so sustained Wc 
lull m the noise "Look it rnj 
sent." colled Mra Wldiur u I 
were a dim> cooing', soft anri it- 
"A — a :tit'L-.\ — has sent ine pel 

There wa* u mutter Ui the i 
-Isn't it a scream?" But Mi-i 
uer did not hear it 

"How lovely," called Mil uriiast 
Clare. "And will your friend Ue 
to-niaht?" 

Mrs Widner, knowing Mtliu* 
about that, receiving mereh thfj 
dumb promifcc from the pwnc*.. u$ 
bojteving It, cooed bock. "A UtUt 
later on. I i-xpcct him," 

And a rustle round the cenui 
table; and someone muttering ti 
aomeone else, with eTpbarra^imflM, 
"X amy, lt d be a bit awkward if uj 
old bean dtrl prnnre Inn" 

But Mra. Widner did nut lu ^ \\m 
either. 

Light? dimmed. 

Enter the flaming pudding, yoraa 
hhth on Uir upraised arms ol & 
immensely utalwart figure in wtijit 

When the Man from t.h<- E>4 
arrived by hired ear at the Es- 
planade Hotel, he wan bu« Ear 
dinner. 

Thorp had been a prnirimefl tyrr: 
and ihr roads were bud, lor it tii i 
real, proper tTihrLttmas; bta)t-boand 
and now, mow falttng. H» 
I maenifteenr tip on the blrri rnacf- 
feur. and told him to eat aim mint 
genrrtfuaiy in the aervanu' room 
at Uie Esplanade Hotel. Then lu 
hinwli humed In 

How he hurried I 

For he had waited far iwc t&fc 
moment for thirty-five year Uih 
impHtlKjit man. 

liiipuLieiice had eaiiedited ill tot 
bujilnesn; ao, after all, here he *u 
on Chrutnut" nigiit Itaclf. Tn tae 
hip pocket of his dress-icctu^m i 
fiat oblong package — not thai tat 
package showed aa yet. 

Be hod contrived ihia turprlat 
advent out of all the hot ?vm£-u:v\ 
eagerncas in his middle- aged iieut; 
out of the romance that still hurr.Hl 
in him. out of his first anil lut 
great Icive. and out of all irartoJ 
aense or the high drama ql Chilli* 
mas — hud Mr. John Mf rt hint- 
No t a word of warning, not i 
letter, not a table; taking all tbt 
rUka nf iL And how glad he wai 
that he had reeoriddered nil De- 
cision that the London jeweller who 
provided Lhp clasp for Uir [mrti 
liiauld also dupatcti thpio. 

Yea. He had countered Urn or- 
der ; D_nd, telephoning to the Bcrrnt 
Street ahop jtiot ten minuH after 
giving the Uwtructlon, had uld, Tl| 
pick the neck Lane up in an tour, so 
have it ready. After oil. Tit pretfinl 
it myoelf." 

The managfT was Juat jenvirnr Uu 
dimng-ruarn after aeemir the Chrlit- 
maa pudding served; and enratrtf 
out into the warm red nr.ibuk 
he saw the entrance of the noralilt 
stranger. 

" 1.5- >nd-*"v im] n±: ^Jr 

"A Merry ChrUlmaii," said 1 1 ic atia 
from tlie Baal 

Although the manager eould spot 
a returning Ajujlo-alasurn, aeV- 
ewer perfect the dlsgulle of red fsra 
shining eyes, Jolly laugh ht an 
aware that this Was a different tyjit 
from his aaturnine QoloaaU, hi* 
dried, retired Civil Servanrj. uni 
their family appeiidagee, so tnuca 
like thuouidves. 

This was not a man who urBt a 
bottle of aherry on his ruble tit 1 
fortnight, and marked th. ; label 
every time he rune from a mttl * 
who offered his ladles only a rhnta 
In the clieitpef wjft drinks 

No. This waa a rJuampagne dud 
as far as Jadies were roncrrafffl 
Thlj waa an caster -and -ruoiP'«iaak 
man. with tomclhing in hK 
for the servanta. 

•Thank you. air; I trust rW M 
having the lame. I thin* * sda 
Use manager, receiving tlM* Ritao' - ' 
overcoat and hat himself, while the 
hall-boy stood reverently bj, '1 * 
think we are ail enjoytn/ taa 
occaslan hom," 

And a long and happy nur be*< 
from tlie unilnii-room. surtiia; 
into the hall. 

Pleaie turn to Page 3S 
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DID YOU KNOW— 

Thai Joan SpUler Brandon hwi a 
taik-nn part in thr Voctnt Garden 
I Rmtian Ballet? 

| A Politician Needed 

"\Y* have en Admiral and » 
General no the platform. 

I H> only need a politician to coodurt a 
eeeraiune meeting.- remarked Jolit sfar.i- 
geld * I I !r yropoiing e vute of thanks to 

| Bear-Admiral cuataneo and other ipakcn 

\ s: Cranbroott's annua] prbae-gtvtng. 

Thr General, of course. **s Headmaster 
tret, Wa^tsy «hcne report on the acnolastic 
sod Athletic tdUmDwnli of his charges 

I mealed a fine Jiu'l work done. 

I Ewiy birds dklhl get the cream r the 
vxr^j, "> to Speslt. at till) pftxe-glving 

| lai'-uh irrlnlj found the Gnat Bail packed 
ta rt.t eoora but tbey were scenrarnocltted 
on tbe lively cool tdm» and. with mtero- 
pfuioes 10 guide them, were able ta follow 
fa* jjrrieeedings under the starry ikr w:'-.n 
He K'.urtcMB harbor panorama, complete with 
lUumitisied bridge, ret oat before them 
Wl. ..'■!-. may. or ma; not. have mmpennated 
Uts far m i ntin g the dm*- tin of bmhl ledji 
mi ■•> ir twit behaviour for the laat time thin 



Lcrin Can be so Useful 

WKAR-AOMIRAL CUSTAHCE 
1« one of those rare, v.tty 
speakeri. who can hold the attention of ever 
Die most rattiest schoolboy, and ho kept his 
Cnnmook audlenoc chuckling. 

"About Latin." said he. "von lad* might 
OA K'a hard, bat raD; It I* a mast useful 
ftzi'itft The first Ubie I proved this waa 
thrr. I try a sUteen-year-ald cadet at 
kilts 

'I m introduced to a lovely Ultie Italian 
pri. We floor, round that the only language 
v* bmh knew waa Latin, and via gat on 
I ccnUrntly In thnt 

I *T>mt think I'm hrairelng about my 
| ncalniiary. though Practically all the wards 
I av seeded wore 'Ama, uw. amlt ' " 
I Then the Admiral, who Li In command af 
I tie Australian Navy, practically had them all 
I psttng the quarter -Oefk with him as he 
I irvidjy described the work done by Ibt air 
I farce to hetp the nary In time of war. Be 

'L .'.. ■ forget the army, either. 
I fia in spite of the absence of a politician. 
I tn» .-rerullinn flaior managed to get qiltte 
fbeirtlly Into the proceedings. 
I Amonx fillhiul Old Soya present, was 
[avri&tr; Stephen White, whew great- uncle 

foroer ly owned Cmnbrceik- 
p-eud parents included Dr. and lln 

i.-.-.r. Hmh. whose con David topped the 

tebeol- 

Mas Mansfield, by the way. keeps on add- 
le*, laortls la hie tune, as an architect 
inctig Cut recent Jobg wm the rvnvrrMori 
«f Lojvnrtli Into the new maternity depart- 



Christmas at Terrigal 

ERRKiAL will be gay this 
Christmas with lots of well- 
known vouritf people, whost- 
ramflies have I alien collages there for 
Hie summer. I hear, loo, that the 
ratwret which starter) last year will 
ajjain exist. Alison and Unite 
MrWhannell, of Rose Bay, will leave 
with their parents on Derember 2S. 
They have taken the Jim Whites* cot- 
lafie for a nionth, and when they 
return to town Mrs. Fred Moses 
I formerly .loan While) will takeover 
the cottage to entertain a house party. 
MosalimJ Macartbur Owdbw, Lucy 
Taylor, <>l Arniidalc. and Balietle an<l 
Dell White also will lie Ihere. 




Bridge in Old Home 

rrO aay "Merry Chrtstmaa'" to 
her frieniU Girlie MJchaeUil 
of VauduM uiually Uvea a Urse cocktail 
party. nu» year the InvitM so f rlenla to play 
bridge at EUmoelh Bay House, which wu 
once the home of the MlchacUs family. 
Thoac playing Included DuLcnle and Auui 
Rcblnmn, Heel* McCoy, doe Por.u! EdiBi 
tlUe, Vld* Ron, May belle Markcll. Meadamea 
Oerald RolllilgdalJ!. John Ttttoeby. OrweE 
PhllltlM, Jit'.un MaTk'll. TT- vnr Hardy 

* » * 

Charming Young Guesfs 

I OOE1KG arrrnnd the ballroom 
at Mary Mlnter'l dance at 
ISIxabeth Bay Rome llut week It aeenwd 
Hull Mary had Invited every attractive git] 
•be knew in the State £*en Mra RaU. 
ohaieiaine of the hlitonc old home, re- 
marked: "It U a long time Usee I have seen 
ao many churmlng jqudj people at a pnrty." 

Manmt end Trm Kelrali motored from 
Oun. out Watrga way, on the day of the 
party, and arrived In town not long before 
It ttATtetL Other country guesta were Pam 
Hlviioii ivValcha). Margaret Human Mut- 
wellbrooki. Join Kelly and Pat MUaon 
iThssi. Phillppa Whife, llciuna MacPl.Ulamy 
and Joyce Perry 

Kary'a parent*— the Bruce Miniera. of 
Gundagal— came to Syttney to receive the 
eoau. Mri umter, who ttayetl at the 
queen't Oub, returned home on Friday, but 
Mary U not going home until this week. 



Smart in All Black 

CAW Mm Argle Kitchen 
lunching with Beryl Stanton 
at Prince"* one day lart week, 
wearing a -mart unrelieved 
black ensemble which she ha* 
jrut brought back from abroad. 
Her I rock waa draped and a 
«aocy little hat war. worn on 
one side of her brad. On the 
name day Mr. and Mm Dudley 
Hardy lunched there, too. Mrs 
Hardy alao wu In a black frock, 
and she added contrast with > 
small white straw hat swathed In whiEe 
veiling. 

• * Ir 

Parking Space at Premium 

e|"HEHE 



warn t 
space within 



lam: of St. Luke's Hospital ewe 
Home from Abroad 

CVDNEV bmveBeri who returned from 
abroad Last week were Ulas Jean 
afdlroith and DT and Mrs Hffl ChenhaiL Mis* Mrllrstth 
arrived in the Orford from England and the Chenslls 
returned from Areertca ' 
in Ihe Aoraiull. acenm- 
panted by two children 
and ntrrse. 



any parking 

cooee of the 

noyai Prlnre Alfred Yacht Club's new boat- 
house at Newport laat Saturday. Hundreds 
of members and friends went down by car 
and some railed rhelr yachts down The late- 
comers by car found they had the beet psrl 
of a oik to Walk before they could gat to 
-n. bca'.hrmie. Tlit Ooveroai ihanarars 
Commodore or the club! perfonnrd the open- 
ing ceremony He was aeoompanied by 
Lady Wakrhimt. Commodore Freddie 
McKHSop and Mn McKillop were host and 
hosteas. 

Later on the club Intends bulldlnit a 
spacious clubhouse adjacent to the boet- 
noiise 



Brought Her Bridal Gown 

■tlTIEN Err.llj Martenli arnted 
from America In Die 
Aorangl last Priclav >he brought with ner 
a .,.v"li -xt :•' Miir. - . j. r i la aysaj IbJi WnS- 
roiadsy, when slie marries Dr. MaicQlm 
Earlam at St. John's □arUsahunt. Mra. 
Duties la Teurhe will be autron of honor 
at Ihe weddlnc, and Dr. Dines is Tourhe will 
ctvr uk bride aws; Emily met Dr Earlam 
when she rsme to Sydney early this year 
on a visit from her home In Spokane. 

WftflhUurtno. 
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Parties lor Physicians' Wives 

pVEJtr day last sjeet them 
J were parties for the wl ves of 
physlotans visiting Sydney for the tnau (jura- 
tion oeremonies of the Royal Austnlmelan 
Colle«rt One of the brtahtest wan the afceT- 
ooon tea given at Kllzabeth Bay House to 
welcome the wives During tills party. Or. a 
A. Smith saee his speech on The Physician 
In Relation to the Community," which 
attracted so much attention. I've often 
suspected men of betnz superstitious, but 
I was a bit surprised to get it on the doctors 
authority that many of them still go around 
bound witn red cords to keep sickness as bay. 

Mra Smith got as dose as possible to the 
radio, but the chatter and clatter of the 
large assemblage rather defeated her effurts 
to catch every word of her hushaiul'i speech. 

Mrs O. V. Port us. of Adelaide, was wel- 
comed by many old friends She and Pro- 
fessor Ports* forswly lived la Sydney. 



Sleep, My Little One! 

| {ABIES born at the newly* 
opened maternity depart- 
ment of 8t Lake's Hmpltai *U1 he. literally. 
In a glass case When away from their 
mothers they will be placed each In his or 
her own little crib, and can enly be seen 
throtKh s (laat wall, such a* Is Ihe style 
tn overseas hotpiuii A reason lot this out 
be seen In those words of that sweet old 
lullaby vhtch arc printed on the class: 
'Sleep my little one. 
Hlerp my pretty one. 
Sleep." 

» s> * 

Roast Oysters for Supper 

[{OAST oysters were a popular 
part of the menu at the 
elpny tea-party given out of doors by Babette 
and Dell White last Friday at their Rumba 
Palrjt home The young hostesses, woo an 
dauahlert of Ur and Mis P.. K, White, are 
on holidays from NEGB , Amudaje They 
are leaving this week to spend Christmas at 
the family < TerrUral cottage. 

* a * 

I LIKE— 

Joan Wnntworth'a pattel ■ pink 
nirair hat, it* ftaurer brim fitted inth 
omo// bfite /lowers in front. 



fo -sy good-bye to her sister. Norma 
* Pyfe-Hendemon, Mrs John Baker, of 



!J«w Psrm. Brbbane came to Sydney last ' 
.jdletl In the Thamlstocln for a Uiree-mo: 
. visit to Irl 



Mr. and Mn. Johe 
IVIndeyer, of !>*. [i 
wsler. and the,r -mall 
children Janet and 
I . . i ; will "pr-nrf 
Chrlssms'. with Mrs 
Wlnderev*! roetber 
Mrs. W. Walker, al bet 
hnmr in Rurns It- .,! 
Wahroonga. 

• * • 

Silver Wedding 

Xt R. AND MRS MTI- 
TON JOHNSON 
celebiated their sllvet 
wedding aniilv«r»n - 
last week by giving .1 
party at their Rote Bav 
home 

* • - • 

Christmos Porry 

I >ETTY BtSOTrS.-. 
"cocktail porty at ih» 
Macnuarle Club hsil 
week was the first she 
has given since) her re- 



Panno Angus -novrs- 
aUIl tcoktng s little 
rhaky after her recent 
Illness 

Another ituent at the 
parte was R-»»t> 
Lnurr of New Zealand 
brother of Mrs Beg 
Betting ton. 




ban. soui 

Another Osseena- 
lander In 8ydney It 
Loll Oeary. tit Oal- 
Dean. who Is vuitlng 
her aunt. Mra. W P. 
Pallhlnll, nt Neutral 
Day. 

» » . 

Outdoor Buffet 

IJAlJd BEACH tart 

S- . i _ _ _ 





r flnr wrathrr 




4 iNlifiii ar.il 



£eV/D RLQhiFtEU). of Cooma, whu it ro St/rfnrv 
'ir..^'tjr;,j vrtanwrnrftU fc* tin w/Jdmu lt> I iruf • 
Cnfomt (.harlt\ Goer, of India, whifh wtt taht p/mr 
mi St. Alary c, Lhtriing Point, on Dntmfrcr 28. 

- UsUlt« lata* 



tart Buranffetl duMTPt 
nt Uu? Piclflc Ciuh Inr 
those tuehtji, and. if 
there if no riln. * con- 
tinuctu buffet, nipper 
will be tervad rxa uit 
l&wos nwTOtiiuiLng ihe 
r.uhbouw. 

* # * 
yftuj Mulln Ana- 
John Tsylqr «rv the 
li.dpa.rrnu or ttr- 
«reJM^»kt rjnmilij 
Kir h art. Ho«ikln*. inn 
and hrlr ttt Ihr Rrcli.t/d 
HosJalni'. who « > > 
cJ.rbitened an Sunday, 

• • * 

Brunette Bride 

|.T f» S EiVMOOHTNO 
h. Sr^ney iuw 
ncrx are the Hovitrd 
Michel.ii. wJio were 
married in Adelaide 
laat veetc They are en 
roiJLe lo New Zealand 
Mra Mkhell an or- 
traetiire 6nin#ne who 
fr*«7t*cnt!y vtillecj thin 
Biau . was (nrmvrt> 
CTiriiUne Ttpptni. 




HN M*iU: 

rf*iT»t» 



A m u s */•*>*'#• 
thrvtty h «t u t 
(In* f/tntr . . 

flit. iH. wmUij n-itgptirl.rrir, 
it,M*-^wrr«vt. m v v n>j)i*ii<w 

m* i.t*( watarl tin JU.j TrCNI 

NICHOLSON'S 

•Thr l/rcficrif firm" 

tn lift (IKORtiR b'TRECT. SVDNBT 
S-i. King a Sljrk.l I — TUmH, afsacsl 
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J E have some 
young people here,* said the mail* 
■vKnr RfTutily, heaping the handsome 
overcoat and hat upon the h»ll- 
boy. 

-A lady — Mrs. Wldfler-fllir u here, 
tooT" 

"Oh, ye*. sir," the BaSMM wnj 
reply mo. 

"A very valued client of our*. Is 
Mrs. Wldoef. The lady resides 
here, nr. Bdyl" 

"No," said Wr. Merchant. "Get 
away. buy. I-l'tl announce myself. 
Hr— old friend, ta thai the door?" 

bo he marrhrd fnrwsrd. and this 
Is whal he looked like to Llir watcli- 
ItiiC munntrer and boy: like a lover 
bearing hi.* bouquet of flowers 10 the 
adored one Only, of course, they 
could me that he hod no (lowers 

Naturally they could rot tuna at 
trx • precious uecklace tn ula hip 
pocket. 

So John Merchant stood on toe 
Uircsliold, looking In upon Urn 
Christinas dinner: cigarette smoke 
wafted up In clouds, and balloons 
Boated, and streamers of endless 
paper ribbon colled about end about 
rjutiv Trutji utie in*rwjri !o the other. 

And oa hli eyes swept over the 
room, they encountered, before they 
found Kn Wlrtner. the gar* of a 
stormy dark fellow at the centre 
tabic. And John Merchant would 
have said to himself, observantly: 
"W|iere>e 1 wen that boy bclnroT" 
iiad he been in a mind to observe 
anynne save bis lady. 

And he »» her. irnchnnged. 
Fnill. Small, Sweet. 

Bile nine. Straight across the 



The M 

room she looked at hlru. Straight 
across the room he wont to her. 

"Crikey r islil George to him- 
self, darting iwurdb him: and ob- 
serving the uune signs nuted by tile 
manager and hull-boy. 

This great, terrible, and lovely 
moment passed In silence between 
John Merchant and Mr?., widner. 

Over her heart lay a string of 
pearls. 

"John." 

-Bile." 

How long since anyone had culled 
Mn. Winner "FHnle"? Many yean, 
for pile War. alt unfortunately rela- 
•i- :. -I " - lady. 

"At laul" be xrud. 

And she said, "It tu only half 
an hour ago that I knew you would 
be eomlms lo-night" 

"You knew I would tie coming to- 
Djghtl 

She touched the pearls: cnreKsed 
them "You sent theae to tell inc. 
Thn: was what I knew they told 
me . . . bi.'uul.lful. beautiful pearl*. " 

Mr. John M '.reliant left that 
Jewel cuss deep In hli hip pocket 
as he looked at the interloping 
lr,i ■-■ Man of action lie might 
be: but he was also a man of 
tboughl awtft and accurate. 

She wore pearls? False! A 
mockery 1 

Who mocked llietii— hlin anil his 
Li-le? 

George was behind ulm, Insinu- 
ating a chair. 

The splendid guest sat down on 
Mrs Wlditer'i. right hand. "Give 
me the turkey; and the pudding— 
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tl»\>p+ tnlulion U> ijir en ni.-.l 
problem of tollttl la n'tsr hurl 
Tlrji>.sicri.'« hi i:l'iiiii(n| tiliu. and 
luv»?l» Infra, I.. .I'li.lulK riil jintt 
r i*| uliltr J * tiin-ln«l. In -li.ij.e" 
jmh| *irrm In «■■■■■ rvrrnnu , and 
a( prim lo ■nit eVe-rr pockc-l. 



-I.OHM'F.V I CI.IJT nrriionj 
air h -[.. • fJ I Seatum nf llil* 
l.4>t!iir t>ru»>icr<, 1'cTferl fillhng 
lur Qle M?<Umu liiul. V. >. I,.-. 
f-MHinidiliv. 8Mi 32-3tl. INa. 

Mtl 



Til It .1 : 1 ,1 i! 1,1. i.: 1 . i.-rr 

tlra«n in ihr lofi rornrj Innkt 
in-.'! luHrlutu. yn Jt» |>rit>« 
[■In ■ it in |hf> iiti^pRnitve do* 
narimrnt. Junior kn-l (mint. 
3006. No. S771. 

Anutbfr if,<f>ijjM*nilVr «ntin-ind- 

1.1" lit. i- il aKDWD i» If!" 

1 . 1 - • > : > • t. ■ a 1 ij . M.-i! , || Ul | fif. 
Unff. 3.4ft. No. S774. 



'er 




FFrVRJ, r;i.(rfl ATI IN uiiil 

ivtrlj !.•!■■ Ul.ikr lllil unhifalilr! 

hm*ii l-rr Medium bn«i filling 

huurt •'■uiiil""] iieiiiIi i;.!*-. 
Wnir ImurJ (it ulimzurr *vhi»I. 

\2 IJi. No. 59ft. 




ei 



IH II I IT Mll)l!l,lJV.RS -,!l 
t<* ippreriaiMl hy di«< niniin of 
bravlt-r figurr. No niurr liulfei 
raunrrl hy »tm[t* cullhiK ill I n 
lln k.Mil.l. t ' Hkyleil far Deep 

to>n. Mil. Ku. SI 13. 
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'Thn Cijt She'll Appreciate' 



111 catch you up, Elsie. And the 
wlnr llet." 

Yes. a champagne gentleman. 
Quickly there was a bottle before 
them on the table. 

She looked from him over the 
room, No Otfief woman had such 
a man. 

Miss ldttuon held a glass on high. 
UiaMing llietn: but guiltily, for there 
was that affair of the necklace, and 
the old beau, moM awkwardly, had 
prancrd In. 

John sirrthant looked over the 
room for the culprit, Qnd found 
more than one. He found a group 
of them — the young Bring at the 
centre table. 

Be stared at them, 00c by one, 
anil liirlr eyev lell— all i ieept the 
eyes ol a small, dark, lovely young 
woman, the r'ldi'.ii. 

The eldest, except for that stormy 
fellow wlio had been In the Bond 
Street Jeweller's the day before yes- 
terday. 

"Yea." said John Merchant to him- 
self, "That wan where I saw 

him," 

The stormy young jeiiow was white 
to the g ilia 

Then— for he was going to find 
out all about It: no escape for such 
oulprlta— tie aaked very tenderly, 
"Do any of thene people know 
about ua. driir V" 

"Yea, one," Mrs Widnnr whla- 
pcrnd. "One day In the jtummer. I 
tojU Miss Lomson. over there. 80 
lyiiipnllictir- 1 couldn't help It" 

Mr Merchant ruirpuoned Mlas 
tonisoH with u look. 

Taktttg her courage in her hards, 
Ml» Lauuon run over gaily. Par 
her curiosity was 01 fever hem. 
' Only looting, a llttlo scared, al 
Mrs. Wldner's necklace, Mlas Lam. 
run easily percctred that It wsb not 
the one chosen by Iter far the hnai 
Changed already for tlie real 
one?" Uiought Hiss Umaon: "tlwn 
■ perhapn They aren't going uj say 
anything, one muihi lot well alone 
I Jin uid. certainly ,~ ahe tliouglit 
"tell them 1 only joined In to please 
the young fry ... But I'd rather 
let well alone," 

There wa« a thougllt-readlni en- 
trrtahiment, mixed with eonjuring 
after dinner In the lounge. 

The entertainer wan a nice ron- 
Jurer-oum-thoueht-rrader, young, 
and sympathetic. 

And he wau divinely kind in sug. 
grstrng an excuse for pending a 
itoetny-Iooklng young man out Into 
the wrltlni-rDoni. where a torly— 
"you, madam, plerue," and Clare 
Wan Indicated— should Join him and 
think of an object. — any object. 

And the writing-room a-aa empty. 
Oh I bless the conjurer-cum- 
thodght-reuder man. 

Blent lum, Althooeh Loftiea only 
thought In hln ajjony ol f Knr W0J! 
how to get away. And he couldn't 

'■ " ■ — wh.j tlldn'l expect 10 elope 

till afier mluiMght. 

In the lounge the entertainer was 
:.'.iuli . 1 1 ;-- 1 11 m 

"Perhaps you, sir," and now the 
elder boy cousin was eJiown, "will 
be 8'x>d enouuh to letch the lady 
mid gctitleman bnck: for ttiEy huve 
had len minutes while I have been 
demonstrating 10 you how the Ate 
of Spndfia can turn Into rjij Queen 
of Diamonds, but they will merely 
llave tlinught of name objwt by 
now." said Use entertainer, smlllnc 
archly 



kJO Clare and LoJ- 
Ue relumed amid Hie laughter: and 
then the entcri.alner Indeed read 
Uiftle's InteiiM thought*, for he 
sold, mulling:— 

"You, sir, are thinking Df a cer- 
taln object la the right-hand pocket 
or ynur dinner Jacket. II la no doubt 
Intended for a gift." he added apolo- 
getically, seeing Larue's staring 
dark eyes looking straight Into his. 
"and so we shall not ask you to pro- 
duce It. If you will Just acknowledge 
thai I am right." 

"Oh, shan't we?" cried the elder 
boy cousin. "All presents ought to 
have been given by now!" So there 
was a very Jolly scuffle: and aomr- 
hnw Clato— bluihrmi red wni ,'i"lii- 
Ing up a siring oi pearls; and some- 
one — It was MLss Lonexui- was cry- 
Ing out. "Why, but that's the nock- 
lace we bought." 

"That's the nacltlnrr we bought. - 
esi'lalmed Betty, 

UifHc wai praying. "Heaven for- 
give and ltelp me." 

"Ladles and gentlemen." called the 
conjurer, quickly aiuiilng a faux pas, 
and being the most well-ltitentlonnd 
of mvp, "now Him I am promi right, 
pray resume your seals, for pmlltvrly 
the last dcniorunathin. This will 
be an eyc-opunnr 10 you, ladle* and 
{entlraun," he cried. "1 defy any- 



une lo deteel how It's done. Pray 
for a moment longer keep your aeat, 
git." he begged John MerciuiuL 
Bleas him. 

"Can J slip out." thought [,-:'■<■ 
"Can I? Mo. Heaven furglve and 
help me." 

"It's all gone off beautifully. Dot" 
nald George pcrnptrtngly, "but tliank 
goodness It's gone off, and soon we'll 
be alone." 

"It's a lovely evening, dear," srud 
Mr. John Merchant Into Mrs. Wid- 
ner's ear, "but we've got In br alone. 
You've a fire In your room Unit we 
can sit by?" 

"f)h, John, you— wo—cantl" 

"Ml be with you five rxsTStttbtt suTIi I 
you've gone up. We haven't any 
lime to lose. please, pletise. my 
sweet," Uirtie Whispered Co Clare. 
"Your bug's packed ready for rat lo 
brine, down? Well get out by the 
whitlow If we r/iList. but we won't 
wait u minute longer. Mot a minute. 
Please, please, sweet And don'l 
arJc anything. Soon, soon, well be 
u lone ' 



Bt 



' ITT baton tin? 
mippcti could be eaten, or the lovern 
elope, Mr. Jnliu Merchanl httd let 
it bt lenown vpry, vrry qulntly In the 
quarters cnn«m«l ttmt he would 
lite to ftpeaJt—to til- youriB gang 
mid Miss Xaairuron in thn maiuajjer'.i 
room. 

Klrven-tjilrty. 

"And now.'" uld Mr, Merchant, 
Alow and itMdy, "there's IWn a 
mt-jin and fjtupld trick played on « 
Uvdy to-nlflht. A livdy who wiu ex- 
pecting {Marin noine d»y. A batch 
nT njtwiM hiiv*? pcm.-rplrtid to how 
nod ilertd*? thin Itidy. A of ■■ . - 
have Uut{liMi a-l her, and played the 
tiL'j.'.t ivitlrv, of [irnrllrtil UiV.vr, Ti.\.. 
lady it wearliiR n peart nficltlutr: 
n>ie Uilrikn it's feul. I have not ua- 
draelved h«. yoi.ifif sat thwe 
l I'li'.iiirH: and sneering — all of you. 
But- It's ho lnUKhlng mutter, no 
LneerlnB iwuitrtcr. You will dual with 
inr naw. You net of ends: own up 
Whon guilty?"* 

"Who"s ffiiLUy. indeed," cried « 
rujn j J- ai^rmut voice. 

It wivii Clare's. Shu hod h*ir hmid 
In Ujftlc'n, mid that llttif :-o!t hand. 
Ldftto thouffhi. wu the only thing 
that kept any courmge In hitri. 

"Not you, 1 we." Aflid Mr. Mer- 

"Menu and cotitirmi)t.ihl-!" cried 
Clnre. "Own up!" 

"It waa a UtU* bit at youtliful 
funr bleated Was Lam twit. "I feur 
I . . 

"1 own up." whispertd Betty, with 
a tiwatiBie lump In her throat. 

"Our fnulU. »tr." Mid Uhi hoy 
eouMna, .sobered. 

Urflin «uld niitliinfl. He had been 
whhtti m dentil ever ftlnce the 
!»:.jli...hl -rt'-uljUK nnd V hadn't htHfH] 
M' ■ ■.■•:<■ to run awiiy. For ttiii Man 
from the KftiE hnd watahed hlrn. 

"We opologlK," falterod the uuntt. 
awed. 

"I'd luctf yfju on your knrefl." 
mid Mr. MLTchnnt, "apoliHjtriiiiB 
to bttr, only 1 fthHU nevftr 
tiill her. It would hurt loo much 
And that, you wouldn't untk-ruiHud 
Oood-hlQht to you," said Mr. Mer- 
chant. 

Ho he marched :.Tn m out; and 
Clarr? rah nut too— ihe seemed In 
Mich a hurry, But LofLie he 6q* 

Uloecl, 

"Coin* here, yoimit tlAkm,* su(d 
Mr, Minvhanl, But l-oltle did not 
Mime there; be sat down tu tf hla 
kxicm gave way beneath htm, oa In- 
deed they did; and flung hla arm 
over nifl chair buck, and put hln race 
down In 11. and Rrniined. 

"I aw you In Bond Street," said 
Mr. Merchant, 

"Yen." LoftLr groanod. 

"Ynu were nfkr my necklace then, 
from all I tee and hear to-night?" 

"Yea." 

"You lirurrt nie any It wui to be 
poetpd? You came down lierel You 
thuught you'd not U Uiclt In your 
porltet?" 

"Yea." Lottie groaned. 



"V 

iOU see what 
you've cot? You've been hoaxct! 41 
well and truly as my lady uustair,.- 

"Darn 'em," Loftie muttered. 

"Let ni* see now— Band Sirr*t 
wann't the first place I aaw f0% 
Vou'd been tralllnj Bie7" 

LolUe groaned. 

"Kow d'you ruvow I'd started boast 
Willi the pearls? ' said Mr. Merchm 
roogrily. 

Loftie muttered snout Ids Wend In 
Rangoon He muttered and mat' 
ternl hopelessly; jet prEsentli - ihi 
It dkln'i take lona;. rltiier-Mr Ms* 
cliaiit mMtia«rd lo uralm'jt.'d 
cnomcn. 

"Sit. up Stand up. young fellvw!" 
Loftie stood. 

"Vou'rc nu Lhlef." said ilr. Mn- 
:lmir. 
"No, rar." 

-You're s silly bungler." 
"Ye, sir," 
"Well, UirnT" 

"Very poor. air. I'd got— not lunwj 
shout It Ou: of a job all the last 
jear, In— In love, tit." 

"The dark one?" 

"Yes. «lr.- 

■■Ha!" sold Mr. Merchant. "Ili 
Christmas Day." 

Lnftie looked nr. turn: younr ml 
stormy 

"rve the penrls safe In my potlun," 
said air. Merchant, produnlnn lie 
cane ns If he were a conjurer I nn- 
•ell 

"I altered my mind, leleiiliunst 
the shnp, and brought 'em dowi: ;ht. 
sonally. a day earlier than I a. 
pectrd I prefvrred lo. after all," 

"t should mera It all ways," nil 
loflle bitterly. 

•To your credit, young felan 
Poor Ihief-poor thlrf you malt," 
aaid Mr Merchant, repockstir.it the 
pearls. ,r Well. are you golne U 
marry the airly 

"H you don't linre me ur- j - '^1" 

I aba'n't. You love her '" 
"Auaolutelyr 

"Well. It's still Chrlstma.1 DSI. 
And I'm In love. too. I won't 1st 
your immediate plans— hut sha» up 
at my rnTse* In Miadunhall strrel- 
I'm a purther In the firm or Mer- 
chant. Meridian! nntl Bice. H«rti 
a tenner. Shut up. boy And In S 
week or » thare'll be a Job for roit" 

The clock sU-ULk twelve. Bo tit 
msnasji'r wnnl to bed 

cjrnnee stole like a cat im* list 
louruje. coat collar up: stf '' 
lutud He'd tried to reach tm rutin 
by the eervantn' stairs; oouldn't. Tin 
many of 'em still running abtiui. eur- 
reptitiously liavlng vlvelr last bit of 
fun. But lie knew how to enl tu llet 
tills wsy: his bride: hbi little wife 

"Heavens!" George whispered to 
himself, recoiling against a h«>«f 
moving figure. 

II was lite gentleman Irnni tot 
least Even in the almost durknras 
one guessed that. Re came f-Upvbt 
tn from t,£ui anneite. where, as a tt«t». 
minute arrival, thry'd had 10 iidsiae 
tllm: nnd lie moved like veltrt. Coo- 
slderlnt his weutht. It was wuiiiM- 
ful. 

And then. In. another mill' np« 
rrom tlu' annexe. ovsreDatpil, ol* 
footer): pulling up short: UilLU v 
ma perilous way to Clare. 

George spoke first, In a unyrprr. 
"It's me. lEentlemfCL The '«! 
waiter. Kr . . If we're all on tfl 
errand, who goes first?" 

M I can't see you," aid kno stsf 
from tile East, "I see and beaf So- 
body." 

"I knew you lor a real gcn'.liman 
str," wliispertftl arorge 

r i t nrrvrsr seen either of jvm r* 
fore." Ijoftle* voice. "I'm 
here. And 1 go first- Pnr I'm in 1 
hurry. Ten seconds start- 1 ' 

"And then l*n for me. l'nl la" I 
hurry, too." 

"One-two - three - four - live - sts- 
seven - elrthl - nine-ten,"- wlitoprfw 
Cleorge, conscientiously. "And cms- 
two - ihrce - four - five - sU - unTrb- 
elgnt-nlne-ten , . . How me '-"it! S B 
three fellows minding their 5i * 
business." 

ICojiyrlghL) 



H»*t, CAn-r^fitHeJI* ane) lrs*.tl»nMi« 
Hi. '^IHw- J!.' ,n H , *-.,i'. 

Cam It wait rjrra^[.at Pnr kIiboI 
hw>U It't «i1t* i-rono j.tri rffll«i. 

*>Hk rl ^infrji-rliifl llrf Btttf , All 

Tin . 1. rri.,. Atiicria C«i* 

G10B|T€ 
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MAKE-UP FOR FANCY-DRESS PARTY 



VJOING to a fancy-dres? 
party over the holiday season? 5 Then your race 
(UK: match your masquerading frock . Make it 

clamorous' 



By JANETTE | 



LUCKY you, If you are going 
away tor the Christmas 
2ii:i':t>.-. anri a fancy-dress 
papr will be a part of the 
programme. 

Ill n; holiday resorts 
janisr to arrange such a 
Snrnim. often a last-minnie 
ait t. • tar sure, but all the more 
(Biting lor all that. 
Or perhaps you are planning 
i nti'-querade affair among 
fuar nvn friends at home 
ntatr over Christmas or at 
lev Year. 
Surii fun these parties are! 



ifcln look darker wiLh simian lotion 
and ..t olMl. lri some ol» Un* 
may be *rf«:tive 

But the roust jatudactorv ut M 
theatrical make-up. II I* not neecs- 
■ary to apply this heavily aa lor the 
stage YvM can km man attractive 
effects ij? iuinK It lightly, and meet 
utartlina rCwUt. UB. 

Theattlcal nuke-up Is oot expen- 
sive, jurjrl includes n^hmg VT1U are 

likely to Deed to give the just-right 
effect. vhtOrer too warn to lunk like 
Madame Pompadour. bUrJt Topsy. 
or a cturtoe nnudeii 

The things rou will need are a bo» 
of blending powder Uquul powder, 
mascara, stick of Caroline, a tint 
stick, eyennra pencil, grease >Lkk 
for the ryca. end ■ tin ol rlf umm u 





i ***** ' 



b UienQ anything mare 
JVunuc than to stop being 
jnunvt tar just one evening 
W far two or three rlouju> 
tairi pretend you are some- 
tody else? And the more dif- 
feftDC you are from your usual 
the more fun It is— the 
"or? adventurous la the night. 

fc b> [jrepaniJ if you bmvr 

I* Ma 'here** ■ rji*sqoera.d<- party 
■ana* '<n the horlroti aufiuewutrrr 
Uiaufht cd tout coauimr now 

-*tl wuc decided the part you 
•mfcs ir> pi*? far tne night. pUn 
*o tsakf-ap to gn with It 

Forget Their Faces 

J 1 k * tarty thai ai fancr-drt*. 

IBrUr>. proplr id often spoil tiuDJO- 
' **jjinff op tn innr »m*smg 
* S) ati* md quite forerttfnr u> dim 
*w r*.-r»a to match 

r n: • ,;, put on ft Spaniah danrer> 
bat you woo l look like onr 
■ :>\i pat on ■ dark make-up *.< 

J* "Rump, ynu may be wearins a 
J"jB* NlctiM ■ ballet frock that 
^ » nitm) QolariDS- when jmnir 
^tn&ke~qp will protabty do 

J* Erx: cur* however daytime 
**-up b pot aaltable for fan*-? 

■ Von mv be able tn mak* Wlf 



THE ClOS't'tJ MiV a/ rnr .Srwm*/? darK*r u srmp/f hur tmcbunriny , am/ 
altLvyx mitaiilr t<* c tarxu den. part v. To be tamptftely attracine, 
bnuff^rr ihr muhe-uft o/ fft# irtwir should 6t thr characrtr. 



To Apply LhtfitJTcal maJcp-up, • :..r 
tr> tileAiHlfig your ikin ttiUi the 
cleMMlog crwufl in the usual way 
Up* Lavishly, anil then wlpr -r vllh 
eieansinn tissue* 

Ncn? appij ymir unt fiiirJt «rtiicii ts 
Brah-wlnrKl. nntuml ochre, or even 
darker Kccnrdir-ir to tin* itkin-caior 
you wanr 

Thu *cta M Uie ToiirKiaU'ni to your 
[nake-up Dab It lUthtly oj\ cheeks 
forehtaui, chin, and nose, nrvd then 
nrjooth it gcniir ali over Uv face 
with the Hps of Irtr ranrerti Hirno 
•ell until you eet i> pcrf+drt rtW 
surlanc- anrf don't tua- too mucl. 

Nov '.Aif your carmloe aUck ano 
oab a bit as aich chefk-ooor Work 
thu to that It mens** bito the 
fuuntlaUnn iticjc and leariv. a 
niiural-iookiit? liuith Follow thr 
line of tout own natural colornuc if 
your face ts oral. If It a short, applv 
thfi canrjiae a UtUc hlsiwr to flvr 
the face lenftlh If It n rather lone 
spread the color oown further on the 
rH*?flt> 

Cir the rrc |rauar-stvKk ac you 
would an ordinary rrrshadow Rub 
a HUle of ihr Utck on to your nngu 
and thrn upply in the eyelid jfagfr 
late the amoun' ■■■«"■ Lur arcordlnr 



to the character yon *re tnippoaed to 
be. and if you wao: tn widen the 
appesr&noe of the ejro k«p the e?e- 
sh&daw darker at the nutrr corner* 

Be sure you Lcrnvt* no twrrri ^der--. 
Remeaibf-r. AlthouFth the make-up p. 
a theatrical aar u musi still have a 
Tearjotmoiy natural aprjjrmrancr aiknut 
it tf you want to look attracUrr 

Mo» apply ynur fare powder PufI 
ori Hhrrally, and par in tnitead of 
rubhtn? tt will hut torupa- this way. 

Apply a little mascara to Uw eye- 
hashes and itutpe thr brows with the 
T-yrbrD* pcocj. 

Afters Expression 

4 NTJ here'* a tip tw (na The evr- 
brtiw* arr nwrful when It enmr* 
to alter inn thr expression of the face 
tf you are. makta* up to CXilnesr 
rharnrier. draw your ^veorowz with 
an upwsrd tilt Olvr nn upward Ult 
tn the eyes, loo by draww* a faini 
line upwardi. and outward; from UK 
nuundi 1 t-ornrn 

On your anna and neck uae the 
liquid powder Spnriifr j; over quickie 
and .fmontri tmmedUteiy m thejr 
will br no 

And nnw— ofT you rn to haire thr 
Una* of your HU 




ArVlV'f hor occauoni u,'hfn r>rai>'<rr mattr-vp or 
rnrtfAairu »urh us facing thr nutMnl or atlrttJtnQ fi 
rmvfzitradt ball Ann Sheridan If ur nr** Hrok. 

ptutffr. uxvt a lipstick pmal fo otttUrt* fur lipi 
LEFT You ctjrt attwr the r.wprmtim m utMir /oc# 
f»y ulieeinf the thapt cit thr eyrhrnuv** Arm Shirley 
RK<) player p.\ ftrr nroLii irj a iLittr upward 
tuirrpinti ateh wbtth tmpbiws** rhu: umithtu'- 
epptmantt 




LIPSTICK 

BY 

GUERLAIN 

PARIS 



SIX VfifV MODERN 5H»0)?.S 

LIGHT - MEDIUM - DARK 
ORANGE • TROPICAL - MANDARINt 
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SWIMMING IS GOOD 
.... IN MODERATION 

PATIENT: Do you recommend 
swimming as an exercise for everybody? 



SWIMMING is popular all 
over the world. 
From the old laminar 
•swimming hole" to the 
modern outdoor swimming 
pool and expansive beach, 
litis sport has received uni- 
vi'iMil indorsement through 
the ages. 

The value ot swimming an 
a form of exercise gives It 
health Imparts ace. 

But like other exercise It 
•mould only be indulged In by 
thuse who arc physically fit. 

C}ood sense dictates that 
moderation must be practised 
and over-exertion avoided in 
all sports. This Is particu- 
larly true of swimming.- 

Many uf the fatalities at 
the beaches during the sum- 
mer months are due to over- 
eanadence in strength and 
:ibilir,y in swimming. 

Too often the swimmer takes 
unnecessary chances, abso- 
lutely neglecting to follow the 
.i-imple.it rules of safely. 



It is unwise to swim alone in 
water with which you ore un- 
familiar. 

Witters, known to be treach- 
erous should be avoided at all 
Limes 

Swimming at night has re- 
cently become popular. This 
Is a dangerous unrtertafclna. 
especially If life-savers or 
SWilnm*t3 ol known skill are 
not <at hand 

Fatiguing 

TfJ obtain as much fun as 
possible the vacationist 
goes In swimming morning 
and afternoon. 

Too often this practice is 
dangerously fatiguing. 

ft may prevent the getting 
of adequate rest and relaxation 
which are the purposes of a 
good vacation. 

Another mistake is to go hit n 
the water too soon after eat- 
ing. It 1$ always best to rest 
for about two hours alter the 
meal 



1 WHAT MY PATIENTS 

I By A— ASK ME Homor 



', I I I 




SimUJMERIE 

ir^AYSER again leads ihe iie-ld 1i\ the 
|e^tion of SHC]f^jdngeri» ■ DaiSiv 
free and light as air made Iri 
a\ eltclusive patterned weave. I 




In fifthly Tjilerrd 
IRIEF5. fAWIEES 
5LOOMEW, dtiatily 
t.imni.d SCAN! EES 
and VESTS, ic >>ml 
lo pn&dffn and lilt- 
filling 





j t^t M^t On. 

HOSltdV LINGER I E GLOVES 



JJ 



Avoid the drinking ol cold 
beverages immediately before 
going Into the water. 

I cannot overstate the Im- 
portance of children being 
taught how to swim at as early 
an age as possible. 

No one unfamiliar with 
boating and Incapable of 
ifWtfflmmg Lo shore should be 
permitted Lo go out alone in 
a canoe or rowing boat 

-Ducking" children and 



D/VWG « a ihritlma sport — hut nnvr divt rri unf«irt.tifnif *» til tti 

t r\*kt/ wattrr. 



itdults In the water may cause 
a lot of amusement to on- 
lookers, but it is a childish pus- 
time that can be dangerous 
It stimulates fear of the 
water, and also the beginner 
may postpone learning how to 
swim. 

■ Diving Is rather thrilling, but 
it should never be done In un- 
familiar water which may 



prove to be shallow or rotkj. 
Many a sorrowing mothtj 
lias memories of a beloved- 
child lost to her becau 
broken neck resulting front 
such a dive. 

Fancy and deep --living 
should be confined to pooh 
that are specially consltuuw 
for this purpose or in ftalero! 
known depth. 




hOR HE.\EflCIAl. isfreti bath tunhmhinu and swtmmmi thuatil fir tfon» in rrnxferufjon. R:Wu 
Warntr Bros, pluyrr [tibwtl. has .] daily fautm and lunhath. but i careful to ■ id tafiqut 



For Young Wives and Mothers 



Christmas Meals for Children 

By MARY TRUBY KING 



MOBT people in our sunny 
land have their Christ- 
mas dinner at midday, which 
i - really beat for young children 
It i» high time- Hint hot men I with 
hoi Chrbtmns plum puddings wen 
done away with They constitute 
ix Christmas penanc (or those who 
have to prepare them. a«rt give tar 
too much wart Co Hit digestive 
organs of everybody having to cat 

theu 

Keep the meal as slmpl? as pos- 
iibV Tin- "surprises" should he 
mostly by way of decoration. 

A small helplntt ot any meal but 
1mm. pork, veal, or corned heel may 
he given lo the children. Wp siiij- 
trmt chlcicen. lamb. duck, turkey or 
mutton 'preferably chicken ot 
lamb). 

WHh cold meat, |tlve the children 
several different kinds of vegetables, 
fciu-h , BTeon peas i rinned or freehi, 
beans, spinach, raw ripe tomatoes or 
cooked tomatoes, or any green 
vrcrLtbli- m neuron in place ol hut 
vegetables, a vrreen leafy salad with 
uncooked TomAtix-A, celery, etc., may 
be gtrrm. TtU5 should have a simple 
iire«uriii uf Irjiiun juice and olive oil 

INS.— Do not give this dresobiit 
in a child for the first time on 
Chrlilmas Day li he lis not used to 
nllve nil on hi* salads.) 

Wj not jive potatoes or any slnrc-lly 
food such as bread ot milk puddings 



made with flee, sued. tie. ac a meat 
meal. InstCltd. follow the meal 
course with fruit aalad nislnti all 
add fruits — NOT banana*, and Ice- 
cream: or a fruit gelatine dlali, iui- 
sireebined. with whipped cream. 

Ispcorate tile whipped creani with 
cherritn and nuta. Should thi> rhlt- 
dren ntlll be hungry Lhey may have 
A tew raisins u> lop aO wILh. 

No child, or adult for LhRt matter, 
require* H heavier or more siib- 
nLantljil ou-ul on ClinT.m:).-, ]Jii-, 1 1 m li 
tills. 

Fruit Drinks 

t FTER mch a dinner nothlne 
* should br eiven but trull or 
vegetable drinks i tinned Lnmat.n 
Juice I* fiood and molten a ch&nejc 
(rom oranice drtnka) Ull Uic evetunit 
metil. 

This should be a carbohydrme 
meal -namely a meal composed 
chiefly ol starches and .sugar;. The 
starches shuuld take the lonrj of 
whorrtneal bread, wholemeiil hi«- 
culte tmade with brown suKar. lint 
whttei or any good whole grain pro. 
ducL 

With this, honey, butter, dates, 
vegeiable estracU, crisp Iresli let- 
tuce, celery sticks, scones made wllb 
wholemeal, hrnwn amjar and nurjlns 
or dates, or o wholesome coke made 
llmiliTly i with iMitrey and brown 
•.upir tor jwenteldr*). 



II liked; the clUldreti tuaj htw 
5liced bananart and crtitm tl -It;- 
meal, but they will ncl (htb rwm 
=o much ui the bfead-aeene line Pi 1 
no: tlve *tewetl [rult or luiikw >t 
uiis meal, or sny aold Inilt> rurii it 
plneapplr 

Thir. Is the time, if you mm, » 
gtoe Lite children a sweet or t" 1 
each. Uioujth wucli are not rtxotre 
mended II. is far better lor lot 
child never to taats? crtocnlatH 
sweets at all; but to rely on dsn* 
fltjta. Iwney. raisins and intm 
which supply ail the suaar tint ' 
needed by Ibe bodv. 




GLAMOUR 

him in £\w»r iyts— rtyil lirn: sf-|* 

mm r+i» mt>i* pwfwct tuM J 

" I -tO" f**»tr. ti.iM «Tf. ' 

JmJ c'#j»i witti whiln r-pr :.' - Ilirt 

Or r-edlieM in Thirtv skoiaiJi 

*' P-LO " « Thfl lotTfrurjl o' * ***** 

E>>* fiM'Ctitl'af — it WXittafM ■ «»* 

itnntflUnBTia >n<i »< jMa!»a-nt«*n 

Age jign« t»oin ti ine ry**' 

1-UO" - inWIl Itwm «.lt mjiirittir* 
>fiutiirul .ilatily iwl thirm jt i «a<r 
Ol A ft** !--"., r- Oft w*tk 




EYE LOTION 

ALL CBHII" 
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Capture the Festive Spirit 
of Yuleticle 



ll" you are celebrating 
jHrisrmos at home do it in oid-rasnioned style 
^ve □ '.iircTmas-tree Adorn rhe house with 
Cbtive decorations candles qreenetv 
Olored -streamers t'ou'II find it 
□ ts ot tun' 



Our Home 
Decorator 





FOR FESTIVE rnceuum 
hkr f ArijirFmi*, luniex illtton. R.K.I). 

jrjil AM (tile light .rmi, ■ pin <>'r rnanltlthtX 



DID you Know unit (jueeii Victoria's 
husband, Albert the Good, was 
rrapunalblc t<ir introducing the 
riin.stmait-tree custom into EtitsliuirP 

.inch a tirunclul, pretty rustum It 15. 
•out Ix then- anything tliat captures 

'he spirit til Christmas better than the 
{li.'am 01 silver dccuralluns anri the 
'winlcltnB ur colored ily,hiii nnn>im lhe 
ujreen oroiiphes ol the tree? Anil 




the Bilts wrapped in culured papcrs 
tled to the tree itscM and clustered at 
Lhe fr«]f 

The custom Is not so prevalent here 
is 111 England, which is u pity, for a 
Christmas-tree can be such fun, 
especially when' there are children In 
the ramlly 

I still feel it '-lulll when 1 Llnrik of t.ne 
Cririrpimn/i-treca p>I our very vouuiliil daya. 
llMiHlIji lhe trrr »u • tug branch Hum • Ur 
Ire* urns lined 
somehow Ui .hind 
iprieht m a Lub 
IT tri| the 

speuinl Jab a! our 
or two mcmberi 
'II the family to 
decorate tire tree 
m semi, and to 
Mmltluly tie all 
the r :ii ' on it oil 
cliruuuiu Eve— 
the said meiiinrrs 
belne 011 Uielr 
honor hot to pry 
into any parcels, 
of cnur.se Ttoioi 
ChrlMuuui fnnm- 



Dynamef mokot . 
oaiy to hove o mod 
irn Dathroom. Go 
ovar all that <farlr 
woodwork with some 
of thoie sparkling 

C/ftOffll Of qOy, bill 

liairt colon you'H 
on Toubrnam Dy- 
rsartiel Coioi Chart. 
Showsr -.plashes 
can't msrtt Py. 
bo mot'* hard rnirror- 

smooth and wash- 
able surface. Any- 
body can do a good ) 
lob wi*h Dynamei 1 




Imi «lr.«ri. . _ 
|M.«r»ti>( lUnW, T* Starr 
fU . HI. rstSwi. %t4m*t. HJLW. 

w un4 m§ leM Jt*l p ui . p i p J 

d iBllrOr tt»-- S"*p* I'-l-m' 
PH.' I cpjvIpmp M Ipp itxpapa 



ing, when nil IM I 
raiiiill- >u u,. I 
setubled, I. h e •"•^■•^"•^■»™ 
ealnrrd p.uridles were ui anil much 
i'xateniuui una merriment followed 
U you cnmun hi uij.iv to have a 
Christina* true. Uu have cundlci 
evftrjrwaeni Their nolt hJijw l. nut 
only kind to nil complp'iionii. lint, 
r.hey maXe u muni iltracLltt' mta 
i-linnnliut c'tirLnnins ilrrctiraiton 

Right Atmosphere 

( •OMBTNED atltt) greooery-rej- 
'"iii ■ "T 1: ruiiiul i rii' *.il!'. pi: uu- 
iimppii ur ilru|»p.|t ilium :lu. m.plltH- 

>hc'ir eandlellitht. isixiclaUy if rr- 
llnrtod hi rnlrmr*. Blvp» )uat trie 
nrrtll atniusphore. 

Try candles on the dinner uitilr. 
too. an well an uu toe mwieishelf. 

"' Ix-iri i- 1 1 J j .11 Mr" Clirinmap. 
ik'corathrim. paper ulreamerrv, atlvcr 
nulls and ailver tun. 

rtiiuther ulen. II you haranT • 
(Thrlatman treat, is lu dacurtite a niche 
In 11 wall or e pjdebnanl ur bullet 
"in lrp'urri, r hulls ,11,1 nmunNirip 
chrlBtmiui traea. lUmuve the uauaJ 

HI' !l I HUH- l»'!!ll' llliil 

plaoe Ihr vorlow uttta on thn 
»nnl«» Inn then unwrfitjped 
tiul utuuh in each a card lieurlnn 
thii name ot the intended rrt iim 1,1 
There will tie tiiu, C4 fun u van- 




.tp I ll'?\'pC. GhnMnuii imi I rAftf'. 
rnrrt 11 ::h m; a tttr. 1 ■:i.nm 
Cuda i"«r*»r, UCU .litaw 
Shi* itri nrwrer/ ihif uoe hnwtlm 

LEFT An idea for p/p. log j gopj 
/rttllV touch to the ftpprrw— 
Flvrtntt ftict hanut n j ■■nilh ut 
hullu urui'ci or? the rrippii Jour 
,if hrr tsinh' 

eaierod frw and rJinrotom a»V 
'pjjiii. 

For the RuedL who will w iiaianpj 
in ihtr lunue don't tnr«ei lait toe 
eorrilortttblp bedroom, [hi inwra*, 
luit book, and an niters' 41: at aim 
are Itmvirtanl comforta thai vltl tsf 
appreoUktcd )iint iu nuu.'i u tar 
'acttul lepitivlUaa. 



tiu> mrmbtrra of tile launly seek 
ihclr elfls m !he rtUiplay. MUPr- 
STBTda chrlAirnaa carda and other 
Eiiriu ol viieetinfl Irom frtend* and 
relatlona ouudde home can tjr 
arrajed on Use dietvea and lett there 
over ibe ClirU.Linaa aeajsoo. 

Then your dinner -utile decora - 
tluas Keep Hu m sirntile but ault- 
.shln. and, aa the utile will he Imirm 
with uund ttiUivjp ure ats all-over 
colored danuusk cloth iiiauwd of 
pliirr mala. 

p\ uiunaiure llr.tree lujhted wun 
tlltle eunitlea or electrically lujhied 
mnk>» a pretty centre. piect while 
>nuill inum rul from . r.-i. crepe 
jjuia»r and iapwn itiund Lhe edKe nt 
•-he clnth arid another lraitv r touch 

Hove coioimj uiaru ami china and 
prniilt decoinied ilnlien „l „,„. 
.ssipefjp - 1 ■ ■ ■ r nlrnonas and ao on. 
and rrnckerip round the table, and 
vrn litUe el.e will br. needed w 
make lhe tnbtfl look really lealjvr 

U sou are enu>nalntnit frlendrp rpr 
exju'ct cissmil vuutork to be dmppirm 
Ui. It Ix a itoud idea to liuve a ran- 
num burtM «parklin« wilb ouiur 
and heavy with unod tthttuo If 
makea a imefut utlahoot U die muln 
imniiiua, lean a „ n m aae» 1 tie 
vbitw CM) 1 hat lie in »pecmlly 





K\IIII,AII All^j 

( re,ile<) lis 1 enllii-r I'""* ] 

ttie tiMsfer |>er(ulner. I sversT | 
»» .1 lipiifiunre m ll" 'pipSIW* 
lerii|»i . i n»p null I '""fl 
IIIU. ssllli .1 ui'ioil 
I. pus' jIhiuI d 

/ enfiirrir olio 'i '" L ' 

far* powtlfn I if 1 " , "" >r 

■HI lll.o ( op. rle Cnlixf"' 'W 
p^ i |inrp- araf'tlj 
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Floral Decorations Give 
Gaiety to the House 

Make the most of the 
jbxious flowers that bloom in the garden now to 
dom your home at this, the happiest, time of the 
ear, when families and friends reunite. 

— Soyj THE OLD GARDENER. 

L5ffT week on this page I 
explained what should 
bttfanc In the garden so that 
goillo be left quite safely 
z ihe Christmas and New 
tr holidays. 



»«-' ■ 



f tou fallowed my flit vice 
ining all digging 
kj;iT5jf, And Lhen watering 
iy, you will now be able to 
i ifArdtfn M lUeJ? far » week 
i your attention to adgrji- 

1 1 be Umt or the year when 
kill! mends meet and re- 
l&ie jflare, the one time 
> innni: should look its best 
YuIflFdfi decorations anr 
r .j[ the day. 

ar* man* ways of carrying 



uWrr» arr cut . prnvjif ine, the work 
bi dmie ptupcrlyl the mort Wrjt.m- 
lllr pUnl* will rontlnae to twar- 

If IrU unrut, ril vi! md Mitcm*' 
rr.ul lj.i M deteriorate. 

Unlarnmatety, tl 1& the wanton 
destruction by thought!*** persons 
who tear and bretUc bushes Hint baa. 
been Ltir rausE ot Oiniirnment rc- 
atrlctiuua belnn placed upon the re- 
moval qI wild Bottcra tram the bush 
But wherever you bjt able- to rc 
move bloom,!, aucJi &s an privaU 
property, we that the cutting Is doxw 
carefully, or if it be Chrkuna* belb 
you ate Lathering pick them care- 
fully ao that uo riuunitge u done ii 
the plant. 

In your own garden cut Christ 
nm bu-fh will; method, and rc- 
membrr that it. does lb* tree aond L 




I'-iltnui dj»curutLQn£ — Home 
r on the opposite pane 
I many idtat, but I must 
lir-*' and .-lUffRt.-iT. you also 
i Lioum a bower of flowers. 
Pfcr aiu: h lovelier for Indoor 
than flowers? 80 piany 
1. 1' thia time ol the year art 
Dt* ol blooms— rose*, afrmltm. 
i-rr_- peiiHtflnmiri, pnniuia«. 
xv. -; uthers all blooming gaJJj 
1 there 1* an ample .".upply lor 
' if ifirpuses. 
iqf th# shrubs the man I 
: 12 the Christina* bush. This 
i nutive shrub carries Into 
joiit at the time ft la most 

Md, far Christina* decorations 
lt° :lu flowers more suitable 
fiiorE of aur own native plants 
tttw Son can hold its own 
it ir.y other tn the world, and 
ill ??uon I iirur you to plant 
WT native flowering plants re 
■ il? HAftlt'i: 
he native flower* Clint 
the burn— there la a eon- 
try about nho removal of 

" «i»n with militant rultlnf 
■auld stUI bp more than 
tor rveryhrtdy. for lb*- mttrr 



cut li instead of Sarins thn noworn 
to die on it 

Thcw Uving Iti the flDUfttry een- 
Lrc* nhoukl h»vr no difficulty in 
^curing parity of creenery for 
ChrttrmRA deooratlon*. 

Ctuuu, and eui:alypt, srevflliRa and 
prostrant.lm nl! hotp to jive the 
twrne n fcntivi* nppearnnce. In the 
cIUca and Hiiburbn you !mvf. to t*i!>~ 
nn stiur eardi-na and bush-houses 
far' fluriil und lraf dfcoratlans. 

Put-plonu and hniiHlng-hdiJwMj. 
are uwful. 

Thia « wlu?re p^lina potted 
hydrautfea. ooleus and other pJrmi. - 
prom their worth. Plant* with 
colored foliage grown tn pout nre 
ijsefiil. too, und ploy an Important 
piLrt tn decorative work. These 
Milorfiil plants placed tn rdcun- 
tapeous poFiiUona. hi addition to 
floral di:cnr»tions hnvr a tendency 
to mafcr th* lTnwera more pfomlntint 

Try as far an poitstble to select 
color! to Mill thr color ocheme of 
the room 

Arrange the rarloua type* m 
Dowers in vases bent suited ta them 

Flowers with short fcTems, for iri- 
stanc*. look well In Itw or wn&U 
vb-We und the lontcer stemmed 



P*ior atoRious [ 




vrjiml WOULD Bff ■MOOTM | 
AtiO CLEAR. TOO FT TDU 
TOOK. AN OCCAftlOHAL | 
CM AM BE** LA Ik'fi TAWJT I 

— thiv mo rm a^r*TiM| 
or POISONS — CAU SI mt I 
■TOMAlfH AMD LtVfR TO 
POWCTIOf* PFtOr«ftl.V •¥ 
PUKIM* YOU HIOUU", 

amd Tttoaou-sri ih l 

DAILY HAttlTa ■ 
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Thousands 



AT 1'fltS TIME at iha year rfttf purdejj n pay tuifh fjoapara, u/7d at. 
ffjti, r.'« festive soman. etu>. it it tirmt to adorn the buux? with o/uonrj. 
lean Fmiaint, "RKO player, gathtrt ctfiAeU c»r roiin and other flowtta 
aro^ing in her gurdtn. On the hft ytiu urt the 6/oomi ready lo be pal 
into white pottery vaitt which Joan tites in bet UcmQ r- ■ -•>■ 



'He secret of youthful skin 



varieti*:i con be plaoed to advantage 
in taller rrcepUcles. 

Avoid lar«e floral centra- pi i-ces on 
dining table*. Tliey are meet ln-1- 
**atlnK, for they block IjNl view of 
C3iose sitttny on opposite rJdcE ot itvi 
tablr p"f1 force one to peer around 
the ornamentation in order to see 
the ptrr-an one wiaheA to addn^B 

When urdng flowor.i for decoration 
du not overcrowd vaaex. A tew 
bloomr attratltvnly orranyeii are 
monr en*oatl\'« than a mans of 
flowers placfld in a vane hap- 
hazard ty. 

Maie floral arnmseiueut^ aj, 
i..'1'ir.ii as posaihle and make use 
of maiden-hair fern or inraa 
follaen. 

Nafurol Effects 

l *fiE foliage from thr name plant 
an the flowora for the mum 
natural tffeeti of all Rosea, for in- 
«*Jance. are ktv^llnBt when jrrouped 
wtLh thHr ow, faljage. modioli 
placed In n crnner of the mom look 
wt!ll with their own leave* 

The « tetter of the horbt can be 
made attractive with all kind n of 
plants tn tubs and pots, and Ihn 
front flnirance can be decorated 
with natural bU-'h tEreenery. 

Wlie.n flowers air c\\\ lor decor- 
ation or for the market tbey ihnuld 
bi* kept out of all StrurIiI^ and not 
placed near an opon window. They 
miiBt not be allowed to remain In 
dlH&l iUnlight. 

Water in the contnuim tmmt be 
changed dally atjd.hnlf an Iniij or 
50 of the items nhotild be- cut oft 
m each day when the wnter la 
| clianttod 

Tliis boa the effect of reopening 











1 il/rf*f'l fvot Otrm* luti of fitaclm 
1 *Mi m4 bmii. t<: •■ •<:■'."'-< an 
| tmlvtm* (()•» t..-t.-.— |«r)T(*g, 
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of Men & Women 



trie water nbMiTtJiOB vte««b In the 
.sU?ma and thuA tinablea tlie flowera 
tn toJce in a new supply of water, 
Makf the out a ™ lan Ling une F nthrr- 
wiar ih* fit^uir may remain flat on 
the bottom ot the coniainer nn d thu 
will atop of absorption or water 

Any leaven that ore HJtrly to be- 
come submerged should be removed 
from the *t(fm*; otherwise they be- 
come unpleasant very qulclciy 

U bw contalnRri are toed, imp- 
pltes of fre.sh wat<;r mn-.t be added 
often to make up for pvaporaLloj). 

A little charciioJ pat in the wafer 
witl help tu krep It pure I'nrmafln 
in a purlfirr. ton. Jmt add 

three drop* io I l roTiLsinfr. 

FloweTK whlif h have been sent any 
dltttanoe, have not been ta water, 
and show «lgUA of Wflttnp con b^ 
revived by placing the jii n-. in 
voter and cutting the tterru while 
they fcre well under water wiai a 
very sharp knife or srKwrv 

Df) nnt remnvr the flowBra froci 
the wauir until they have 
titoraughly revived. 

Annthw method la io plunpe Hie 
iteinn into very hot water and thfln 
Into cold 

With a third prncedum flawr-rE will 
nerfvfl if the litems ore plunged Into 
the water up to the blooms The 
flowers should nol touch the woter. 
The conuiner should Uteu be nlnccd 
hi u dork imo3 mom for several 
hours 

Thin method can also be need for 
flowers that may have to be cut 
during the hear of the day. 

And now I want U> take this 
opportunity to wish all my reaUrxa, 
far md near, n v«ry merry Christ- 
mas nod a pro.vpeTOiift New Year, 



Brighter Gardens Next Year 

This Liquid FerHliser Will Give New Lite To Plants 



AT the approach of another 
year make up your mind to 
use a good fertiliser— either 
one that can be applied In 
soluble form or one used In Lhe 
ordinary way, and can be re- 
lied upon to give new life and 
Vigrtr and color gaiety to your 
garden 

One of the finest Burden fertilisers 
is made up of thrs following: 
S pnrtH of superphDitphaffi. 
5 par La boncilucL 
3 porta niiLphate potash, 
3 prut* Kulphate ammonia. 



This mixture run be applied with 
safety at the rate of 4oa to the 
ftquare yard. Ukhtly fork In. 

This fertiliser can be applied 111 
soluble form. Omit, however, the 
five parto of bonodust quoted above. 
CTse one teojtnoon of the fertiliser 
(which has been thoroughly mixed) 
to one gnUon ot water. Stir well, 
A itmaJt quantity of thte should be 
poured re und the base of the plants 

Do not aCnW the solution to touch 
the foliage R*movc the "row*'; from 
the waiorinc-cjm fur Lhijj uurpoBe. 

It la a-, well to ho<sc afterwurda 
)uiil In ease same of the ffTtlhNrx 
has Inadvertently touched the foll- 
ugr. 




are "Carriers" of 
SURFER'S FOOT 

Docrcrs say * , * 60 per cenf P 
of population infected 

TlLOLiwn.it of men «nd wmncn unknots 
injgly iptnd thr pnm at Surfrr't Toot 
through thvir hantn, or wherever they 
walk in hart fed on mnLa surfacE*. 
Apply lodtA «t the firil ugn of trouble.* 
Ir If jlla (he furiflua, ihc ORai of die 
dix Arte, jnd qulekfy soethei ind hedli the 
danuard tiMun. 

Prompt treatment wilh lodes vrill alipp 
r*d, rnW, ififfplin^ tntft de^f loping, md 
pfefpeu dt* ;m(i-t:ullm iprejidiBg to vihor 
pim of the body. 

IoJm is u^d by doetora the worLf ow 
in Creating v<arioiu torua of Ringworm, 
ind im jrtiix, «n[iM-piir Iodine rontenx 
baa proved rfmarlt*bry efTecii** in d»e 
lr« atmem of Surftr't Foal. 

In leriouc eaiu ire your Durftrr 




| NO STAIN mD|rjr^ 

From your Cheniiit. Pric^ If- 



Do You Know? 




Be* wavej spall hair 
( wave*, but Dampette 
J \ puts ttmH tiark Ln 2 
coinute* 

• • • * ■ 

; ! '• out Q( '■:-■!. h. j: |0 
ftay "O yeah" and 
"TlVj rlnht" — Sinnrt 
girls siy "I ua* 



girls say 



A perm grows out 
qulcklv. Dampette 
nuuLt^ your jwimi more permanonu 

Add C to surf ana jou rm raurf. 
Dampette preventa dandruff. 

Dampette mokai the duUrct hair 

SlOMV. 

There's 3 mnntluj ol natural waves 

In etery V- bottle of Oarnpette. 

* • ■ » t 

You eon kp t DAMPETTE at all 
Chemists and Slurea. price Con- 
'alni Vhnmin r*«* 



The Big, 72-Page 

MANDRAKE 
BOOK 

3 of Mandrake's Most 
Thrilling Adventures 
* 

Get Your 

Copy No w — only I /» 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5281891 
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Quickly-Made Little Gifts , . . 

You just have rime ro work some of these dainty and 
useful items for Christmas gifts. 

Others will provide you with some useful needlework 
over the holiday season. 

DAISY SET 

'J'HESE unusual sachew. one 
lor pyjamas or nightdress, 
another In matching design 
lor handkerchiefs, and a pow- 
der-puil cose are In the the 
new "daisy" design, which Is 
quite unusual, easy to work, 
and most effective when com- 
pleted. 

The sachets are obtainable 
traced ready for working 
Irom our Needlework Depart- 
ment on white, cream, blue, 
yellow, pink, or green linen. 

The pyjama or nightdress 
sachet measures IB by 18 
Inches. the handkerchief 
sachet 8 by 8 Inches, and the 
powder-puff case 5 by 5 inches. 

you fan boy the complete 
wt of three Items for G/fl 
postage free, 

Or, If you desire, you can 
buy the sachets separately at 
these prices: 




A USEFUL GIFT— 
wf of cooihttnfferi tn tvhilt or 
co/cwW tinrn obfainablt for 1/9 each. 



art! 



fttifjg 
Useful 



Choose From These 



COATHANGERS, POWDER- 
PUFF CASES, OR LAVEN- 
DER AND HANDKERCHIEF 
SACHETS. 

DAISY SACHET SET 

JACKETS are small gifts, but 
always the sort to be appre- 
ciated. Order now and work 
them right away In time for 
Chris tm as. 

SET OF COATHANCERH 

This pretty net la ihown above. 
The hunger* are work rc\ veer 
quickly and would make moat 
practical girts 

They are traced ready for em- 
broidery on while, cream, blue, 
yellow, pink, or iftMu linen. 

The price l« I/O rich, nmUar 
fare. When ortcrinc, alalp whrllicr 
you rrquir* No, J, 2 af 3, pr ibr rum- 
plele art, 

POWIUvK-M'FF ANH COMB 
CASES 

These arc In dainty rosebud de- 
sign and take a very nhnrt lime 
to wort. You h»»e • choice In ihr 
trunili i -inifi cues ot aquore or cir - 
Hilar nliape, 

The esses measure 41 by 41 
Inches and art itemped with design 
and liemetltched ready lor crochil 
On till 

Tbey are obtainable trared on 
white, cream, blue, yellow, pink, or 
yreeo linen, or on white, blue, 
yellow, or green organdie. 

Prirc of caw*, fkl. rath, im.i k-i 
free. 

Slate when ordering nhelhcr you 
require No. 4, 5 or S. 

UAMtREKt 1I1EF SACHET AND 

Weal fur the woman a-lso likes 
dainty things. The design ol thene 
Items Is In lasy-dslsy. which ts 
quick to work, and the ndgea art 
unlalird In buttonholing. 

The lnindkiirclilt'I aarliaL mi >ei 1.. . 
• by S inches, and the lavender bos 
tk by 3'i Inches. 

Price, complete set, la 3 3 or. pur- 
chased jeuaratcly: 

llaiiflkrrrljicf asrhei, l/i, 

I .ii t ban, 1/-. 

Hufh are obtainable traced for 
wurkniq on while, cream, blue, 
yellow, pink, or green linen, or on 
white, green, yellow or blue or- 
sajjUic 





THESE powder-puff and comb 
ca&ct make dainty oifl a floif con fir 
itwsfrf in next ro no lime. 



THESE shot fool can fie ob- 
tained Irom our .Verd/ru'ork f)e- 
perimtnt tiered ready lor work- 
in) for 1/3 pair, 

THESE pretty shoe bags 
proved sc popular when 
published In a recent Issue of 
'iii' paper that further sup- 
plies have been ordered. 

The beg* are obtainable traced In 
cream, blue, or Rreen Cesarine. 
The price la 1/3 pair. 

The news are made to flt any six 
shoe and are apeclally designed for 
use when IrareJtlng. They keep 
nhooH nest and compact, and pBtttaw 
them from rubbing asalnil stid per- 
hap& soiling other clothes. 

Elastic lor the top edge la also to* 
eluded with the bugs, which are 
abrady made up All jog have to 
rlo ifl a Utile embroidery. 

This can be done in contrasting 
or matching eoton. The bags also 
launder and wear well, 




PYJAMA or 
nightdtett itiihtl. 
h a n d k er chief 
I a c h € f and 

powdet - puff tnm 
in "Daw" de- 
sign , imd nit auich 
end timplc rc 
work. 



Nightdress or pyjama 
sachets, 4/fl each. 

Handkerchief sachets, */- 
each. 

Pimder-puff castes, Bd, each. 

Order Immediately. There 



Is Mill a Utile while beJort 
Christmas, and if you arc Quick 
with your needle you could 
work perhaps a set or at ieaai 
one of these dainty little irilti 
In next to no time. 



For Bridge Afternoons 



NEW Idea in tea aprons — 
this one Is worked In a 
playing-card design which Is 
very smart and which makes 
the apron ideal for the bridge 
hostess. 

The apron can be obtained 
already traced with design 
and pattern lor cutting out 
and malting up. 

instructions for cutting and 
making are supplied with the 
aprons, which are obtainable 
In sizes 32, 31, 36 and 38-inch 
bust. 

Yoo have > choice of white, 
blue, yellow, or green organdie, 

Priee of aprons I* 3/11 eaxh. 

t'oti can also obtain a paper 
pattern lor making this design 
in your own material. Price, 
lOd. each. 

Cottons for working this 
apron and many of the other 
items Illustrated on this page 
are also obtainable from our 
Needlework Department for 
1 i d. a skein. 




PRli'I TY Imdgr apron odanW 
With playing turd t/iwy/; '!' 
tainablt in wh\it or roloref 
organdit for 3/1 i. 




Apron for the Small Girl 



'fHrs Is ]ust the sort of tttdl 
apron that the tiny p! 
would love to wear. 

The paper pattern for utit- 
lug this style may be obuinct 
from our Needlework Depirt- 
merit for 10d., and is avail- 
able In sizes 1 to G year*. 

Transfer for wnrklne U' 
design Is 1/- extra. 

The material required W 
making the apron Is 7-8 jnut 
of checked fabric and ! yart 
of plain. 36 Inches wide 

When ordering, give num- 
ber Of paper pattern, WYY35& 
and state the size required 



WV/252B.— Dmmv apron for 
ihi- smell ji'rl. In nset 1 fo 6 
V«m Aioer patttm, IO<f. Tram- 
(er for tmbroidtrij. \/- extra. 
«.iv.-i«/ rtqvirtd: 7.8ih nerd 
ihfCked fabric, and J yard plum. 



Send ro This Address! 

aa-lBier, m UM. q.f .q an* 
btati hi uef O-e.o. Helbuiin" 1 

iu> ist. o.r.o. V.....11, iui K 

o.r,o. hni'. *n 4DIO. or* 
tj4»rf. e*i taauvi. n.r.n. n 

iMf, IH * «itl-r*Mfih Hunt. *r I'.MM 

li. iLif tis riti iiff,r ! ..-.. " 

WtlW t« Thi AiHtrAllan R-.cn-n 

*rfp*ir. s«. mo. (iJ*.o.. w»tiii'«n* 

Srv XrtUtid' Will, in «t.1ii" 
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Handy Hints 

Scrapbook . . . 



Hornflmqlcgr Section . . , Seventh Pogg 



fUT out these handy hints 
and ne.v ideas from this 
pcxje e-e/y week. Paste them 
in c scrapbook under their 
headings in alphabetical 
t, and you will find your 
! an ever-ready source of 
and information. 

Soup too Softy 

: a few allocs aS nv potato 
into trie ioup tint is too salty: tiler 
itD Abauf b the surplus nit 

Preserving ShoCi 

Rnrii •*■*. Iking boots and shorn 
nr t*:cer when washed over with 
water uid ihen wiped dry. 
OC the mlns and where the uppers 
fda thrm with cold bailed Unseed 
3l ThU wfUrm the leather. 

Care of Mattresses 
tUttraae* will ke.p fresh -lookhis 
Jar 5vin IT covered with Lht urt- 

tiacn:-J lUpi which ttTC stOTQte SO 

auix They ore easily washed. 

Keeping Potatoes 
PovcerHt charcoal put into the 
Moom of the barrel or bin Id which 
putoes art scoffed win preserve 
flavor mod delay sprouts 
ftetinj out very early. 

Cream Hint 
Cream goes much lurther If the 
■Bit* of an ess 1* beaten Into It. 
I U it 13 lorefd through an lctnii 
I }& Into farter deslgna, thii will 
; pnw economical and decorative. 

Moths in Carpets 

A little bitter apple sprinkled over 
I ar carpel Will discourage moth* 
| bo l»ytnf their egs* there. 

But 11 the hftrm b already done 
I ai rrgs should he destroyed m 
| wd u possible, and this la best 
1 toe by cayering the part with A 
| of doth and. Ironing It with a v«ry 
9ft tran. 

q steam U more perwtraUng 
[ In the heat from the Iron Itself. 

To Cook Fruit 
frail which la simmered In a 
I onp vUl twee Den and retain Jta 
I ili> :r.uch better and present ■ 
I oars appp tiling appearance when 
| mi la table. 

TO f.Tc a little glow of Interest, 
I Dm che fruit Is locking In color, a 
I drop or so of cochineal should be 
latin! in the juice Juit before cJah- 
| 

Removing Stains 

When rvrnormtf a stain, never 
Ittfi frarrfJy on the spat and never 
I'M cj'.rard, or you are apt to rue 
Iti dirt or grease there, too. mafc- 
|«t h spread. 

1 Ifatead, atart with your cleaner a 
liti; ftWKjr from the exact itaJn, arid 
ItVk inward towards It, so keeping 
It* jinse or whatever It la in the 
In piftop. 

™ ihniyi use quite clean cloths 
Ittei .retting out- atalna, and per- 
I^t-j ,',iear and clean water for the 

|^ rinaa." 

Gr«n Peo Sandwiches 

5 Ii not generally known that 
Inn r*>*s make a delicious sand- 
l r o Eiiinf, boU some fresh green 



EYS 
CAUSE OF- 
MANY BACKACHES 

4 Owl IS M Ui if ICidwiy T«a«i 

i -: ruin* bow jutr-M) (kUr 
3tfiLc« luJutSc can Itw, iactint 
i* hum «f th*U tinutlB tt*7 b« 

■ iiidMi^tMl uui SWT kMnni 

■ I! giiM or liar tutn or rtturt 
I I*** wttu **•] ^>lu frw ih« oiowi a 

Km trims M pn* 1 Vlr.u i iUj «•! 
•f mti l&a i foottfi Wl »■«• 

i tHana 4oa'l »»rk w«t* 
UH befr lsd auj Wnntr JQpliW. 
<«atai avSWttHH. U* [«AM. Uai Vf 
•rnt'i; rt'f.tf up rlrtiia. tuabar;. 
■'"* tad »xkl«< fii1Ttji>M «dn U»« 
luutk aabrj Aiid diaauMOt, b aur 

T.UI ; a** jtiw nh«n, ii f*r IWAIJ'B 

> wafH or»r br wlOlJtui af 

vBh Wkaaa* aad etaar kMrw 

Tkrj Eti« qwtCS fwM a«d W(U M| 
lb* l! wn« of liiJn*j laNi Hr 1* 

nnA* e ha<^_ich« a-lDMt* 



J'. HMH I IIIIIIINI llll IJMI ■! l"-|l|l|V 

f is io snot' wrsi: ! 




Two in One w~~ 

Always Buy beets with 

FRISH TO»»a TO0FT-tft<0 VEO- 
EM81ES FC* TMt PRICE OF ONE . 
■JWE lOPS ARE OILICIOUS AS A 
Substitute for spinach and 
mav6 more vitamins than 
the beet root itself. 



■■■.■;».. -Mr!. • little mint, u uiunl 
When anted, put. uirough fliis wire 
«teve. Mli in , utile mAytmnslst, 
pepper mil Hit to lute. Spreurt 
between thin jlicoa of brom bresd 
and butter. 

Limp Lettuce 

A lettUFD that has (tone Itmp Will 
ax>rt erUp analn If tt is 

JOaKsa tnr a IllUe while In cold 
water to which a pinch ot bicar- 
bonate At tod* has been added 

Store of Breadcrumbs 

Keep a Jar ot ifreaaYrumk* In the 
kitchen. For thlf. odd plecs Ql 
bread should be &low]y and 
thoroughly dned In tin oven, thu 
put through a mincer. The cruzahi 
akiould be returned to the oven on a 
bakhia aheet to be browned.. Turn 
them over several times to ensure 
that thej- are evenly browned. 

To Cook Fritters 

Krttter* should not be cooked In 
a frying-pan. They should be done 
to a saucepan hall-rnll at bnlUnir (ui 
and aiiould be put In when a blue 
■moke Is rlalng Do two at a time 
and lift out aa soon as well browned 

To Peel Tomalrtes 
Looaen the akin of tomatoes by 
putting theen Into boiling water for 
one minute and then plunging 
immediately Into cold water. 

Useful Gauntlets 

Here's a hint for using up char 
odd piece of oilcloth. Cut the 
materia] into deep gauntlet euflx 
aew on preu ttudii. and allp these 
on and off to protect the sleeves 
when oooklnir. 

To Remove Mildew 
SfQdew can be taken oot of fabric 
by wetting the affected pane and 
then rubbing the iraoti with equal 
parts ot soap and chalk mixed 
together. Place to the sun uni£ 
the marka diiappeaj. 

Cote of Coke Tins 

Zt Is much better not to wash cake 
tins each time thty are used. While 

">■ are warm, wipe them over with 
pieces of soft paper, having scraped 
off any blta of cake mixture which 
may have adhered and been burnt 
□n. 

Stuffed Onions 
8 tuned onlona axe appetising par- 
boil the onions, and scoop out leav- 
ing two outside lijfers of neah. Then 
for an excellent stuffing, flu thrm 
with semolina, cooked in stock and 
flavored with grater] cheese. 

Pastry Molting 
In eery hot weather when It is 
difficult to keep pastry cool whlle 
maklng. fin a tall glass battle with 
cold water and use this for rolling 
Instead of your rolling pin. 

Gooseberry Jam Tip 
When making gooseberry Jam, 2 
mef.lum-jlred conking apples, peeled, 
sliced, and boiled with the frtrjt be- 
fore the sugar is added, make a 
nice Jelly from the surplus liquid 
which Is always in evidence in gorue- 
berry Jam. Moreover, the berries 
will be evenly distributed- 



MANDRAKE 

THE MAGICIAN 

Pulls one out of 

the hat for you 



A BIG 72-PAGE 
BOOK OF THE 
THRILLING 
ADVENTURES OF 
MANDRAKE 
THE 
MAGICIAN 



FOR 





The Best 

Christmas Present 
/or every Mlotne 



Eoch page of Mondroke pic- 
tures is absolute!? full sire 
— just os it comes to you in 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly." 



On sole wherever 
"The Australian Women's 
Weekly" is sold. 
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Dishes Have a 
Foreign Flavor 




Readers send in recipes for unusual dishes 
from other lands and win cosh prizes. 



1/ he- ii not drvduptnfj -.trong!y- 
tjun't f x per rm Mil nith drugi. 
Give him CorawelTi Extract of 
Mall with Cod Livrr Oil and 
Orange Juice. Rich in essen- 
tial Vitamin* A, B, C and D. 
Build* t>irong healthy bodie* 
d - i u a Msre naff-guard against 

Itu tnul i uiut: 

All children love it* deJiriou* 




Front Alt Chrmisit and Starts. 



CORNWELL'S 

Extract of Molt 



.0/10 obteinpbl* 

COD UVEROIUfl^^ 



JUST by way of variety and 
because with extra cooking 
at this time of the yuar you 
will be looking for new dishes, 
do try some of these foreign 
recipes which have been 
selected as tills week's prize- 
winners in our best recipe 
com petition. 

And let as have tout favorite 
recipe, uw Remember that It may 
be worth Brat priu of (1. vhlcU la 
awarded every week (or the but 
recipe, or a con&clnllun prlv ol 3. a 
U It u pubaitwd. 

1 llilb ROTI 
■ A Muhauuuedarj Di»lL) 
One pound ramp ai*&k. eanrii. 
mrnu, 1 kmaa ior vlnetarL Jib. 
-..:! rj..:7i C dour. Hn. m.ttrr 

Marinade: bijurctc Irrr.r.n JlriW 
Int* A pljlf add I 14JUJHMHI CUFT7 
BHiwder. 1 m ui Lard hpoun eaell <rf 
Ujtdm. jruund c 1 n £ c r . inu»LircL 
prprK-r. Hit, plnrh cinnamon. 

ftomovt akin and tat from steak, 
beat with railing pin. Out into It- 
inch plecea. Put piece* of meat 
into marinade Soak while prepar- 
ing the rati -bread). 

Pot bread, nib butter into flour 
with a pinch of ealt. Mix to a tiff 
dotdth with water Knead out on a 
floured board. GrrAce a girdle lor 
fryUia-pasi with dripping Hat* 
It hot. Take aff a irnall piece of 
dDUjch and mil It out very thin, the 
jrfae of a tea plAte. Put on the 
tirdle and when one aide t> cooked 
lum. 

Then break off another piece, and 
have ready to put on the girdle 
when the Drat piece u oooked, and 
ao ou. until all the aconea are cooked 
Ron all in a clean towel to keep 
aon until the meat la cooked. 

To cook meat put ail plecea oh to 
^ r.f-i'-T ;irt-v-. i^:: :r.^t':i:.-r, ur-i 
mould round with the hand Put 
muter hot grille', and keep turnunr 
round until cooked. Then put meat 
I on a hot dish and the bread on a 
plait 

' The way the Indiana eat U la to 
tear off a piece of the bread and 
wrap a piece of meat in It. Nice 
far » Bohemian party, with euuu 

I Bitting round oo cunhlarja in Indian 
faahlon. 

Flnt Prtoe of II to Hn. M. 
Mt^haei 5 Biniaw rtata, l>trkaon 
I St. WavarMr. N.8.W. 



Ah// II" made FafherXmas 

Hungry/ 





BONELESS 




A CHRISTMAS GIFT FOR GOURMANDS 

So entirely superior to ordinary horn that 
the connoisseur of really good food will 
appreciate Moyfair Ham to the full. 

AND FOR BUSY HOUSEWIVES 

No cooking and no waste, good to the very 
[ost little piece, Mnyfa.r conned hum is 
cooked to perfection in its own juices, 

BETTER BUT NO DEARER THAN ORDINARY HAM 
Order from Your Grocer To-day. 
Pottf & Co. * Auit J Pry Ltd.. 720 Horrii Street, Sydney 

TEL: MHI.u: ' 



HUNGARIAN PIE AND FOAM 

SAECT 

t*tt large *ppUi_ 2 irupormi Irfnon 
juice. laaaponn grated trmnn rind. 
I cap «redeif ra tains, \ cup *Ufmr, 
i tFauipuan clnmutibiL . cup malted 
butter, ft cup blaiubrd Um^nva. 

Peel, cure and slice apple*, then 
add juice and rind ot lemon, sugar, 
and Diiitiajnun. Add half the a], 
mourjr. and melted butter. Mix 
thoroughly and place in a deep tiui- 
irined casjeroJe or dish. Carer witb 
rich paltry and brush over with 
a-hlT.e nt egg. Sprlntif. over wit)- 
rest of the airnrintji. Bake In a 
moderate ovrn lor 40 minutea 
Male the sauce itom 2 — 
leiSiKKins bu!t*p. 3 ublc- 
Hpoarw flour. I cup lajtnr. 
1 efB-FOlk. J PUp twll- y 
lngwaUf. 1 tcupocm M 
nmiUfl. M-.ri «hlt« of A 
eBefn Crsara ault«r. \ 
mix nour and nurar, 



1 




ITS fan fo liy mtinly 
nrw d i t h r a L'na 
Wrrd/(. MO.W pi-urr 
tn/oyi nothing htiltr. 
litrt t/ou *e# htr pul 
ting thr finishing 
!(>uibr> <o a f ■> 
tart — and umpling n 
ut tht utmt umt\ Thr 
rectpt far Ruuivn tart 
apptan on rhu pagr 



add ffradually lo butler beating u-elJ. 
Then teat Ui *rgg-yuTk. add bolllnit 
wider, ftlir-rtni? conBtauatiy. Cook 
mlxlure In double boiler tauccpan 
till aroooth and Lhlflk, BtlrrlnK con- 
uantly Cool aliehtly and lerre 
with pie. 

C«naci1mtlan Trfae of 2/f t- Mrs. 
La Mttrfrt. Meraeylea, Taa. 

>: ' ■■ • I •• TART 

Line a tart plate with ■ good 
ahoneruct; place ■ layer Of rather 
rich tolarfmcal In tlie? rnlduJr. Then 
cover with more paatf. and bake In 
rather hot oven for shout SO min- 
utes. Peel and grate one lar^e lart 
apple, add One teaspoon lemon Julc*. 
Whip the while* of 2Vesa until aliff. 
armdually add one cup nugar, and 
beat until very stiff. Then add apple, 
etc. PQ> on top of the Urt and 
bake In a moderate ov«n until aet. 

CaiuoLatiQO PHk of Z/i to Mr*. 
\ WeiUirrup, Ooonoo Crwnoo 
SUmm via Tamworth, N.B.W. 

WeeMy Sj^c/ol feature/ 



Kotvo] or Brrf lea With Klur-ki ur 
Duraplinfa: One pound gravy beei 
ar.d rtgrtahlca dtanxd and chopped. 
1 carrot. 1 turnip. 1 parmlp. 1 ooJWi. 
cfilery. aimmer for 1 bottr. nfjti day 
renjovr fat. 

Kiuakl: One cup McII-raisinR Hour 
i ctt¥. aalL, 1m, butter. Rub butter 
into flour, add. rid and bind togcthrr 
Drop a teaspooafuJ of Uw dough 
Into hot wup ami cook 10 minutea 
or UU pufTod up. 

Fuaxerow ana Kap«*u 'Siuflm 
C'abbace) : Mix minct?d mvat with 
rgg and 3 tablespooru nxiked rice 
Season with thymr. Remote tl~w- 
outer leavea of Lhe cabbage Cut out 
thit> oentre and cook, chop, and mix 
with meat and ricu. Put ttaia mix- 
ture inside the cabbage leaves, and 
Ue up, Dtp In flour and fry brown, 
then put in aaucEpan with a Utile 
fat and water, and braise until ten- 
der— about half -hour. 

1 ensoLatlfin Prix*- of 2/8 la Mr - 
C. Nirholit, near tu>*d, Harrry 
Hills. Metbourne. 



CHRISTAAAS SWEETS 



**.HH ( Mi l BU* Wrtfl 

* Put mb. teim miar ibTOTih a rim 
I m bevj wltn |>nnar .i*.-: 

I : dcunrtapCHMi fiorjoai atavtuj Hal bemi 
at« ft PU 91 HDlerlj.ljolliiii nl.t untM 
I nl| mijcm ujt Dot MataDWiJlc Hal 
wbllf* or 3 IJfJtity E1J*J ■Mrn l/n)|r 

Eft hat itU -Mini lb It. Aid tol bitUlcbarJ 
■:aiuudii ctiapE>«4. toi jrnifwd tryiM. 

■iuj ■ In ttlOlM Df orAItn atfttcr Of faaM 
w«L«rt Tbcn Lak.1 bcrvj f'tjiii Urp nf rj*r. 

aiir tht ryntLanUi I ELK falrir arm. Ifuit ■ 
Ikearaa mr i.n* wUb fclnc •niyai' atvif tura 

th> mLa.'urt OZ\Ut tl. ±BU«UL[|U| II 'JtlO »h»p» 

Whaia rjultf culd CTjv mu, rj|fr#*«fji t ji»'..» 
Wrap la M^rt avrjtf box U rltur**, 

i - i-.i.u ... rrlka *r t'l la M». J. tt 
4 M n fc*>* W » U. «tVrf|rv*lM. VI r 

tSOOOkcn to.vDaMTn 

l *r«B r*mittiiL I Tmp lillarfl Ultif pi|-i 
i VAL^iHwria brni crrt»in S st«ftitcM 
ajtvimug MHjiDt. rut >>: ingrtrHenu ;r.iu 
» bavt inn r4r juj tauucUiir liirrirjPti 

flnraptl* fandtBl: 1 eup jnitf war. 3 
[fHpii(in» di»lru=;. ihr«rlrl*fl WDtmyv'.r, 7 
flrttn irtaaa. kj^ lr,!o ,i'(f pkt tf 

f b>-rtUi# FtutUat: S ! itiln por.i.t. e^tai 
>v>l wHt> lEDalt >tlUt)tl.l aVOihlaf watari 

or ***** «f plain cimolsir fBirft*^ orwr 

bet »«t*TTI. 1 UbittpWItll errant, 1 «Bk 

»«'■ ■u**t. l tfctapnai: r»tuiia Worl 

LDlC Ittn CWllt 

laanaji. r<iiliu; J*a*b faair a rip* 

banaTia aoti ia Sin urirtf acini lUtuT H 
f li n i rtr rauiULa. W lrajaMB itnnea f ewe. i 
■M a ciinct) at La**Hi5 tur timet 

aain ot Bfanet. 

CbarMaU and Sat Mara>auXtovi: ]j 

rjuarttirtia.iria'i i Lalilri^inaat i^-.na i l»ii> 
H»sauTH ntjoppanl ^uli. *fj*i»r auntiina!- I 
fxiU-uc »**.ei ' 



yi*iroLJ-T4*f ckxuii 

Koh lift l=lcf wfftf uu-oucb am 

rtt wH^f gf an fff iruo » tib'LB a 
tkbl»apijQci frulL ijrup M water flafar^ 
Vltb iljia^Jr TUcr., fUibf a aCHldrtl r>lul. 
*tu ftlilTltlUtai ttl UrUrJ tcUia lajar liUo 
UtUrt to tumk* II dry. fan jilJabJr 



.,u. ;.r th> boare; i 



Mmm 
nj.w TIl 
nil lcirif *iifk! 
tnrjjl Jonriant I1IJ1.U aanKiUj. 
Ni,a rtiaar tfahtJlnc atad. Eiv,i:i<i :i <: :■ 
Ihti bui bill UiUi in set pr^iLDni Culur r-tit 
cocttifc*»J *ne CAnrr witft ruptwrry <a- 

reac*. TtH »*iC-lirl perrHtm suit r^aUCS|*L(- 
Mu*n, Olllil nttriy-aTBtlTl crnx*; p l# »H4 

-rujlU. aaunc* Lr»-» thr tL:ift 1!3 i-.a-.j.-k 
:tUq]"lnr. a-nd as* 1S7 flav-i-icw- cUt.rtft 
*l»t t«U arftch pertlan 00 * marbk iUej 
M tW4rt lo te*-iifht)i or Kb loco La tUc*. 
n«a» Krrti CaVCb pltlD* l& Micr fjtUcti( 

• t iquara «hkjK aira&fe-; Uu loloti en 

• •en Vtbar. brujahh^ •■a'.vpr:: rcf. ,,ur. 

vim a tlttlr 401*1 aaUi. Prnw Stnii 
tfaibar. ;riEM Ifvc tdni nivcilr, ajirj finirr? 
9air tea wiUt » L»U- atPlt«J EMliin- 



aXTf. lt« 

,'r.' add «o»t all! let atd> Bprjjlki# tiri 
all a IllUa fLn*]f-tlca!i_'oalr< wi^i |T1 j 

with a fln# tlwrp nxti* «■ th 1 * nhlcp* 
*:iura nubcf, « tHber Uuttwa Wnm 
quite dry. QfD«t]T aWm :hr rJa> aftaW 
t>vlni made twwtat ara rftavdr 

(ouutiUu I'm- af I * ai Mia. m □ 

K'lcteHa., Hi tint WlULavn rU,, 4«>tftldi 



l# \M-» CAKE 

Cream -t UaUrj^pooru tottir, ut* 
: vup "Jei'.r. Add yo2ki 2 em 
M]x 1 teaapocrti clnnamrm na 2 
oupa seOf-ralJilnK Hour, Add ran. 
lure Then add I Clip *arm ntn 
Deftt well. Turn into a veU^rttatf 
Mat dish Spread on top the «un>* 
beftten wliiLas of 2 m» Siirmkr 
with choppc-d peel and almnnC ud 
1 tablespoon brown Nafta r Bull 
tn niooenile on-n 40 mlr.ubea 

Cvrtaolatiei, Prfate of tVt (( fe 
H-uberta. Nnkarnl. WA. 

I'liHH'MW C.ABUI ■ s 
National Dtah on Chrbtmu Bif i 

Cut up some cLreaky freu; pork 
Into amall plntr*. rub thrui nth 
talc, pound a frw filorea of oarlt 
tcrjordlng to the quantity rnLiinel 
a Email bunch of fwewl hnrtw, in* 
two or three chilli pepperi Puck Kl 
in a Atone Jar ckkaely and add «xV 
ncirut viijciar <ooldJ to rjovrT Thft 
preparation mtut b« made at irait 
n week before It !■ r^ulrrd *ml atC 
keep good for naonthi 

Wh«s» h diab of pork u a^atvt 
tak# aj much meat as renutitd taa 
of thf Ttoegar. drain it. asi tt» 
fry llffhl hrown color. Sm. cad, 
place on toaat with slice nf (Ttaiv 
or lite Juice may be atjureae^ cc iat 
pork before fryina; 

ComolaUoo Prta* of 14 u Mn 
O. Th tun wtl Georfe St_ Mwinli 
S.A. 

DAItfE BLANCKE 
iBelkiati l>. • - 

Mix 9 egg-yotka will: t tuti^poan | 
flour and 4 tabkvnoonr ^i^nuLaaCa 
nigar. To 2 ptnta tepid mlB addxl 
drops ejasenc** or vanilla aed pets 
over the ega-mlxlure. itirrx^ am- 
Unuaily/. Bring mixture la ibf Lwil 
for 2 mlnutew and Eet tt cod % < 
fflus diah Whip a cup of crrat 
and pour it over content/ of Oat 
and leave for *oa» hours to » tvJ 
place When about to ser><> "jv M 
mr>K 3 ounces chocolate with 3 talWH 
rpoona milk and 1 ounevi of btcxr 
Serve thia aauce xeparate;? i Jut 
and have It very hot Tiv ta»j 
blriation of ice-cold ruauird arxlj 
crram and hot chocolate s^.-e»a*-| 
■Jyhtfui 

Coiunkatini] Prltr of 1 f m 
J J .inter, Mannnni raiat la" 
Macquarir. N.S.W. 



HMf of ttl] 



n-j It . 9-msi n-Jatuii; In uuxll iki'.Iuw *jB ■ 
spwOA BUo chopgrn nau Bbtatw . r#QBk sag 
«anr n.j cvrrr salt, 2t m« anil va 

hiirtr* arid ft iitltc >tfUtl XcUif *aEt>.- 

'Vmiil UaVlle - Bail 1 i <f f tfil'' Vft (tiff 

■:■>» • uaiit||ooil iU|r«f anJ t MDcit 
ot kail itl* ta u BauCa cocouiti as 1} w/|U 
(aat aa ri.r«n 1st* featf*. reOl It bwum; 
(jL:».t-.f:;iei «f c<irc« iit-i ;ri«t catir 
rrati, saum. ^ cap ataara nrjjt*i 



malt Torru 

Fiat* Iul -i i lb pan u malt 

add I LiablBipuria *llia.(a; fuica tyj 

it m nut. Sib iiiki: trtrj Hka iiumr 

Buu i-»;rJ» fte ao tti:nat«ft. tllritrif 
tbi iuat If urflr* uriitia-i when illu-. 
u Km IM* a ea» trl « B ur, ti 

i i»*i:i ; ■>'■! r .ui- a OlgxatJ |"-»»e-; tta 
Waitn quiia tt .(t b/-v>k uj> aed hoc* m an 
• ■i'.ij'.: 

rowwiautaii rr*»r *r s ft i* attft t_ j 

cW_ tai Ba<an X*ai »>*««. Ml W 



CORNWELL 




b» Duaarjdlgala*! Pnwa Umll*d, 



ataru J! ••■ I 
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Now Let's Plan 
the Perfect Picnic 

The right sort of day trie 
jit people ... the right spot . and, most 
port -nt, the right food ore the ingredients of 
r successful picnic 



AST week I gave you a menu and recipes for a hot Christmas 
dinner at borne in traditional festive style This week I am 
-ji; x menu for thiw who like Ui make a picnic of it and 
v« Iheb! Christmas dinner out of doors. It is quite a simple 
£ tri rylhlng can be prepared the day before; the dishes 
ieu? to poc* and will all 

" w 

flasks securely 
ind sealed are quite 
ory tor the catrrtagr 
<! ar bat liquids, the 
2 1 temperature betnf* 
uned far hours by 
the vacuum Bask 



Ha memaker Section Ninth fraoi 

*« 





( useful addition on a pir^cf n mosaic bread . tuhtth can be <u 
rfecipr tor mutiny -pt-vo on thti page RtCjH'I An attror 
i tavr irutr mtad or irltv trt DimAc'i mad* ttom woopcd -nui 
M The wlctt should be earned m wttie-rthiulhed t&i 



I >l\-. Ml Ml Mr.N I 

\ tmulo ar Frail Cocktail 

• i in Apple ted l>tery 
BbM 

\ ■( • .:.!<■ » I . .1 or Jellied Salad 
■ Tartlets 
l«(ml rimn Puddlog 
I ran -uiiul f up- 
Miner Tin. 
| !•..<!-• Pratt rap 

ttseets Nui 

1 ...Ml, and Kic.m 
Bon ttwiri 

'<*'. ■1,111111 of «u«. Uutl 
'-YfTythtag usted in nit 
: ;mi prefer > more simplr 
■ only * matter it oituuina 
Dm dishr; 

n.lATO COCtKTAII. 

oinalnev add una]] quan- 
nter. tail and circrme u> 
*u m warm part of sjive till 
. soft then strain, ex- 
Ill jukx Chill Pu*. tutu 

»:Lh- cbeeM toaruiu tomato 
Uirm a perfect I) o'clock 
rt", Wfleomr when toe frrih 
•>r party fen huxgrv or- 

iflKTS OTAM 



psiiud leaa raawp 
*• ■ bread* 



m ut* ofoon. ado crumbs 
•** ud boiler Bind wtUi 
J**W. -it Spread thai rataiurc 
' "<■->. mil roll up to Ion* at 
*• • cluck aa passible fasten 
earn Put in l/i baking dish, 
•tlh ruiwn pf oaonti. adrt 



P " moffTliH mm a Dcm*. 1 
'tesMit buna and alio* 
P*>trr-iro Max* a ftttlr gravy 
*■* add a UUc criaunr and 



when beginning to »« pou* 9WT thr 
cold duct. Decorate wiui thin strips 
of gherkin and lean in mid place 
Serve sliced with aalada 

APPLE ANU CiXKKl' SAI.tll 
atakr the majnnnaUe or salad 
drasBin.ii. add to It diced sppli' and 
fxkery, then chopped nuta and 
:.ir i.- n't in wldfvnccliBil jara 
Serre in lottunr. cupn aith mid 
peal try. ham. or meats 

UAH VEGETABLE M ■ 

Soak I drasertaponn gnlatlne in 3 
tahleapticau) cold water: add 1 cup 
bulHnr water, wtth vinegar. Irmun 
utoc and &u(car to tajuj* Wlim cold 
add' 1 irup chopped celery tturdded 
rarrhafr or lettuce, anted carraL 
gram Eookeil pen* 14. 1 wpi Pur. 
mto wide-necked Jar. Servr apuoi. 
ful m crisp green leuoce cupr. 

JH I II I. MAhAll 

Soak 1 ii" gelatme m a 

little cold waler Pour in 1 cup boil- 
ing. wcdJ-Waarmed . Uia wrli 
Wtarn mid. add the chnpprd cnotee! 
vearlablej. Ipna. canfOU celer! 
beajui. Pour lnu> rartwu. Wucr. 
act- ue the ltd* on ftrmiv 

TtlM ATI) TAJtTLCTh 

These an* delickxin for picnic- 
eaay to park and as nrnm-Jiinv 

Put i Bmali Itn tmnain iwup inui 
doable jwucepan When arup if 
warm, add beaten ejot aur aver hot 
•rater till it Uileken.. lArr till cold 
Line patty Una with puff or ihnrl- 
CTuat paitry all wtth the csmurr 

Bake In njnderale oven 10 hi lia 
rmnule* Wncn cold, put tittle 
flavored cream dieeae on each tartief 

jtpu.ieu plum rvofxxo 

put mto a uaam 1 cirpfu of conked 
FruU Juare iprune fulee It the beat), 
adfl half cup ctiopued E«» cooked 
prunea leeded raJMIla rlnri and lulcr 
2 armona. lox glace cherriet. and 3 
tahlcvprrjtlT cherry or brahCrJ 

VIli «cl] ulc ; -abi.-^jiv.i. 



cine Madceo in s taMrspoaru. cold 
water When brJclnjiUaT tn let pour 
into wetted mould I icavr cm ice till 
art Turn out and canuah with 
ciiopprd red Jelly, utacc cherrtc* and 
cream 

tmPJLBk' LAYKk (.miL 
fUa asneea bailer, tw uncar. ; 
etrrv • tabavipomn milt Iter wH 
rabinc Kaar. lev rbue cherriea. lo. 
ibniuuh. lor. peel, yarn 

Cream butter and ruaar Add 
ecir^. iirrf ui i tune, then milk laLUh 
rl.-.lir arrfl tent. Hat.- ir, 1 inwr 
sandwich tun tn model ale oven 
When cold >otn icarrAner wttb jam 
Clompleu-ly cover with white warm 
King and dernrate top wtth aluilr 
glace rdierne?. 

► •hit nAi.Aii t i r-. 

Ctn a aUee frnrn the top of ar 
many ornngri aa rnjuiml Scoop ou: 
•II Die centre and chop up Add tn 
it diced puieappte ipplr. rhrrrib 
jliee.) ruinnn.t ami sujja.- in taiie 
Chdl for I hour PHI (kg orange 
cues wtth the frul! nlad and lie the 
cotM firmly on Pack tn « eml place 
till ready to use 



RAULEY i'atL'lT CIT 
Waah tip. pearl barley, udd S pinti. 
water Stand for 1 noun Hnnc trj 
boll and allow to illume: t hour 
Wmi.i. 4 lame bjmorui ghee thinly 
Put into basin add lib mjjjut Hla nn 
15 ininiiui-i Pour on the utralnerj 
bourne barley waler. stir well Cover 

wir.li mil; III. Allow lit ■itiUTIl till ill.'. 

warm. Then itram into Urge jug. 
Chill and use as reqiiired 

<TsaaUaTIU8 PUNCH 
Put ? cup?, sugar Into cnitmc: 
saurepai. Add 1 cups wairr Hriruj 
lo the boil. Then boll 10 miuuun 
Add 7 cups weak tea. the price 1 
***— and cvanrrs Stand for 2 
brjuri Thai add 1 cup m-slie-: 
pineapple, and 2 plnu. uda waler 
□Uutr to tune with more udn waler 

si nSTITITT. FOK AI.MtlMi 
PASTF 

Sift lib long sugar into a batun. 
add the white of 1 en Itox. glueme 
1 teaspoon Puller and anrt into > 
stlfT paste Then knead tn Lax 

coconlll Knead well with the 
hanch Add a few drops of almond 
essence life for onvertns trie Chtn»: - 
qui cake 



t Crr 1 ( hnvrmik dirrrttr oat 
icon Ami unp o»r ' / he 

cltiUrtn uxtl lixr H iirad ti uil' 
be a change few mother, fob 

AH> )K i_ Ineiude rmmc lortt in 
the picnic batket. 7 heu can h. 
rrwdr hrf orcriund. Su cenn> 
thn pauv 

Lth I LXm t iixtjtt a dith f 
nun. lurJntwel bruut'i and 
other .1. '.'i'"-,i 

ZUIIL4K.il 41. BlSf l'IT> 

klake up yi,ur Favonle biscuit mu ■ 
lure Boil nut Thinly, cut into hta} 
cults with anlmal-ahapect cutter- 
Bake Jn alow own Put it. ru- 
ranta lor eyes while the biscuit' 
are worn. 

MOnAK: UK fill iwarful for 

etemove irturtc portkay of s atrl^ 
ioaf of white bread Mix ohoppec 
ham. bacor.. cheese cucatmbrr 
gherkin. «nd with srrme unuci 
and nerks ami stuff thu. mmurr 
ftrmtT mto bolloa loaf urttng back of 
*.«Vt '!>-.. T. serve . cut In 
rdicef. 

QI K KLl MAPI MINI r-Hfh.Vl 
Two ww n ocs currants lalLann^ ami 
raSsins. > applev to I. brown asgar 
rind and mice I lewwn. i« prW 



I labs 



•try. 



Peel and core apoleu cut tnlo dice 
clean fruit wtih nour and cut ut. 
Mix fruit, sugar rind and juice or- 
wtjhiii and aherry well taaTether 
Mix with apple vary well Aim* to 
stand at least I hour before Usui* 

PKTKlt: caki 

Half pooud butler 111, vogar. ills 
«rff rsann< Hutcr. I eggs. « tsMr 
•pootce, mdlt. rraled rind nt I lem.n. 
11V cwlUnaa. lib eaeraoU lai peel 
I l e s s pain sptee 

Sift riottr and spier, rub m but- 
ter, add sugar. Inula, rind and pnyi 
alls Into dough with the beatei. egu 
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D*f*mb«f 24, 



':ti acvtl! 




|^ I 1 .1 »4«iV^ (dBfW &mti iri.m I'riiiu-ln 

.in«l .■•■'•ii ->> . . . vninuth ■Itmi liitti.niii. 

ri|H* Mtfl IKf Wft»l . . . llli- Minim-** irf lllllk *tr 
' rt-.iw . . lirr«-'» tin- lin-tiklu*! ill Unit- willl 

unit* - ( . nil lilt- if . II.- 1 ■ i i . . . Illr 

Itrrukr.iMl (llul Ink*** mill Mt »*«fi#iii U Ml (in-. 
parr . . . T*r kr-llnt/e'. I urn H.iki • fur 
iiri.ikf.i-i frsiilnrlt jII llirnuiili •mtiinrr. 

htlliigit'r C.imi Uttkr* 
'hi Tltfir thin fur Unnmr 

kt'JIiiuu'* ■ urn l l^ki - .in < t ■•[>< r. i rillli-|iii-r.< 

ru-llrr Ijolillii limn lirrukflMt rrrrul 

»»mj n- Irifil. IIiiiT- !.. ■ .. . rum lla» iimrr 
nullir.il lljinur lliull jilt tUAttir ul'Jlll. •mil 
ki'lliiutf'* ^J^ttt\ I Ijki. ilri- l:nnlr from .|iri-i- 
ulli arMt.ii stliilt- \imiraliaii turn . . . wUk 

I il.i-li ill tli.ill. MISJi mill -jll uiM<-iI to mukr 

Ifn-iii rim iimrr ilrliriuiia . . . jmf lliiVrr 
lukxl iriniilii MM) jwlflrn iii h . II , •lliii< 



Iiik iiii-iih. I mm! Tlii-rr'n u on. Iirrukfioi 
Irrul wyiliriK fur .Mill vtht-n villi lilp tour 
•>|jijuii ii>lu a firiniiiiiftg I. ..-I of krllt>£j£*«, 
Cbm Halu-n M milk uilil tiiirur. Of fCttfc 
fruit .mil . t» irn kinit liriu'i'i ti ll* hi Unci/". 
Turn J-Jakr., iiwn fn-.li in hrllnejf'. 
U.i- iii. *ritvprr ... ii i-ijrr | |inrk*-l Id'lfjT. 
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THRILLING 
NEW RADIO SERIAL, "HOWIE WING 

|j»fr«i In kf|l<>K«'» MW |MnvgT»Mt, ll"*'^ 
ji »,f ncr* lw«*L(> 

JEM** ftllK.IJt, 5SH. JTK. ffrttfTilMf M ffi' «^ 
'«IV*K. .<u» 24 JI «i JJ30 |t.«*. j»J **** 
\K IV ni ?Jj1 p.m.. litl 2KO «*#r> M«u4ir- 

A > ijiir •ilu> .tint I 1m if Mi«* j|| 7.1U |i «t 



KELLOGGS CORN FLAKES 
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TONY 

By ELIZABETH VERNON 



, 1 



I lam ixemt.no stood with 

hi* buck to tl» window. 
The pain shaft* o( » Winter 
nllt: shone down on the girl 
before him, uuclilng her 
dm* hair with coppof 
list: ta. causing her to blink 
thoae long lashes, as she 
gared up at him, frownlnc 
She wiifl looking, onci' 
more. at the open letter In 
urn..: With ills mind, 
he listened 111 (dty Wi her voice: but. In his 
Viut, there m another music born ol 
thai valor; and at her loveliness. 

"Alan. Its to dreadful " 

"No. Your young stater's crimes won't 
year «.-■.■ 

-But to get herself eorp*llcd--and far 
(alng out al. night with n boy. Oh. Its Just 
what Tony would do. . . . Mother's so 

wretched about it " Hyacinth 

paused, hrr hand tu her forehead "1 sup- 
pose/' she murmured, wltli an attempt at 
a smile. "If* not u Important a* It soems, 
sow 7 The dimrraec ■ 

lie shook his head. 

-No" 

"But wlmt are w« u> do -Willi her?" 

For one ' moment Alsn didn't answer. 
Bis hands slipped to his piwketA. later then 
because he » board to take Hyacinth 
aj.a draw |Mr to him and comfort snd kiss 
her 

Aloud, lie said: "1 think you had better 
•end Tony to some tumlly abroad They 
wouldn't fare, as u school might, about bor 
past record. She could lnara languagee 
there, rind uet 'nnlaliecL' " 

-I'll. I l.i ! ■ LI>,|. lulli luiurjird II liLI.tr- 

"She hnaii't started. Alan— — " she saard 



Tolriilwne to the school and say that rtn 
a friend of the family. Ill take my our. 
and fetch the Utile basal." 

"Oh, Alan — would you?" film smiled, 
her eyes itttl troubled. "But^-Tony might 
refuse to En with you. You don't know what 
one can be like— — * 

"She'll come with me — If 1 have to carry 
her out under my arm. t'm not going to 
drive forty mile* for nothing " 



ilr- uillj 



rod 



the charming room, 
You cant under- 
rtro, the atmosphere 
I — dread Uui boll- 
rihc makes Mother 



rallict 
-vut 
■till: 
of t 
do vi 

utdiuppy. she upeela Jacky * 

"I can understand. But she's not going 
to spoil r.tus holiday. It iu more Ulan 
kind of your mother to ask me for 
< -in mini I'm pong to enjoy myneif; 
and so ore ymr' 

She mulled up at him, tho IllUe line 
tanlihliig from beta-ten her eyes 

"I must go and fetcli Tony new," she 
■aid. The headmistress says, -Will you 
please remove Antonln at oner ?' The school 
Is only twenty mite* away 111 be back by 
teatltue." 

"Why not send tho ehauifeur?" 

"No . , . Tony Is too familiar with toe 
gcrvurits fWie'd bo bDueting tu Sedin 

"I see . . . Well, you're not going, my 
Agar." it was the first time Uiat he had 
allowed himself Mmt two words. Be wont 
on. calmly. "You've only hint recovered from 
■> ehiii Hyacinth, and It's a cold afternoon. 



Alan's car, large, a Utile haltered and 
very service n bin. made light of that twenty 
miles i Alan, driving with the unconscious 
concentration of a good motorist, hardly 
thought of Hie tnri and purnun* of thin 
Journey. 

In a suburb n! the town of normliuter. 
In a road of luritr. red housej. the school 
■toad buck trom ttie- road. Not b very pood 
place lor a school, he thought, as he brought 
the our to u iundjiiill before tli« Iront door. 

Re runs; the bell. Prom a buy-window nn 
the left of the front doot three pairs of eyes 
gaied st, him "Not tuu.Ji discipline here." 
he thought. He gave them one glance.. He 
could not hesr the giggles as the heads 
ducked away, but he wen aware of rjum 
ELngUth sehoolglrui: In the mans, tne taut 
uiialLritctlv* creatures; and tiresome enough, 
singly 

A maid Dpched the door. He enured the 
liall. Uy tlie dmir stood a amah trunk. 
"Antnnia Qutrme" In white telters On Its 
Muek lid. It looked, suutehow, very solitary. 
For one moment lie fett a little for lit 
owner. 

"Will you wait In hare, sir?" The meld 
showed him Into a nltung-room As the 
door alosed behind her, bua band went to 
his pocket. And uhen, because of something 
conventual and chilling In Ihi- a'.nni.iptmre, 
he left Uii rluarrttif".£a*r where It was. He 
strolled to the rirarlh Above h hung A 
photogntph— a group of lone, solid gifls: 
tlie hockey team of five years ago. Broiling 1 
• UUlo. he looked at the earnest faces. He 
hardly heard a light- alow step in Die hall. 
The door behind him ttjoeood und then 
closed again. Baoiton* had iiilpiMd Into the 
room. • 

Re tumed to eonrrotit Hyaclntji'a sister. 

She was not Urge or ootid He looked 
down at her. She was pale Her hat, too 
big. made her face very small. Her eye* 
were too lame In her fun. There was, 
Alan thought, nothing of beauty here. Hya- 

OKl OH'! tnken !! (01 tills Kr-:ir— n'.l.-.T-i. 

"I don't know who you are." Tony said, 
before he could speak 

"I nm Alrui Fleming Ynur enter ha* it 
cold, and I offered to fetch you." 

"They onuld have sent aedley" In her 
laoe was a Idod uf defljince. She stood 
taut, as t.tu)ugh. In one second, she might 
fling away from hint 

"1 am staying at Oaken. I hope that you 
don't mind coming home with me?" The 



wards weio pleasant. His vubje n 
particularly to. Hyacinth, hfi rfflnoi* 
been rijtiit. Tony might, quite ecilji, 
to go with hint. After a aecand'i ma 
looked away from him. He mm! ia j5 
door and opened It, 

They emerged on to the porch Tin 
not look round- It was as though st 



detuy, she broke Into a run ss 
Inside Alati'n ear ahe might Bnd shejtit 
Hut Ihut ear was a tvro-seatrr. sat us 
must alt beside Its stranger drrver. 

"They will be glad Go aee m- a: Dopr; 
Tony sidd. "You know— I wftan i ecptcttrt* 

"You were esr^iett'd for Ohruiuru J rs> 
pose?" 

"No. I wtu going to spend tin lioUli, 
with the hratlmiitrnes' slNler. . Not J* 
1 eared. I don't want to come ' 
much." 

"Well." Alan answered Uuti i/at. e 
tiravudo coldly, "as you are pouurjr (dbui 
ehrjuld try to behave decent]) wiirr. yxit 
then." 

"Why jJtymld I?" Slu- niudind roam 
him. "No one will be decent to roe]* 

"If your family urent olcesen "'llli rat 
that's vour fuulL Tony; as you kn 

"Is It?" 

"Are you going to anoll your 
Christmas!" But tu was Itunklssc. a 
knew, not of Mm Qnrrur'i poiht of nta 
but of HvacibUi't. 

"Oh, Mother — " A kind ol tiuug 
came over Tony's face at that word, 1 
busy being u malade bnoglualre— srrtl l 
bother about me." 

"tt would be kinder U ycu said that 
mother was an invalid." 

"ll might be kinder," Tony repUto, 
wouldn't bo true." 

Alan turned the ear oil the rruun 
Into a narrow lane. He ttmuam: 7= 
glad I went to fetch this tittle dcril' I 
had saved Hyacinth forty mlnuus ske. 
with tier. And. more tmnortariL UM 
shown him- -better than anything thaiBj* 
elnth hod raid of her — what die was M 

The aimouilirre uuide tire car wsstssl 
with hostility. He ginncod at ill 
profile Tuuy e[mke again, her 
and nduit. 

" 'Fleming.' " Blie considered 
"Are you ttie. man who'n corne Into Bdat 
Dacey'J" 

"I am." Alnn'fr voice didn': ?nenBTs]i 
cohversat-ion. 

"Oh . . . And 1 suppose you're oca 
Hyacinth"! young men?" 

Lime beiut I An tmansweriblr 
He made no attempt to answer It. 
drove In alienee. 

And then, nulta unexptwled'.'.- ti itioap 
this pant hair-hour hud been Mpti out— at 
though she hud never shown Hf iuoin 
and hostlilty, nor he bus ang*r — iLe sisai 



■ Nim 
- al 
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ftUmJnCEHT TO 

L_ jij-zfn clumsy thjrsesa, "I* — is Jacky 
■j ^n<t seen tier." 

*tt, Mvral sent bw sw»j— because 

- aa!!ri»5" 

i P ear drew up belcce the front door 
/ok£&- Man di.ln*- see Teny'i hatuta. 
L>„i ui ner tiinrttw y. abating a Utile. Nor 
ZZi bite mored film II he had. HI* 
J3* T» too aid for that 

■ moved m Ttaty mad Alan enured 
„ paiT hill. Hytcmui sat it the gtw- 
Jrt ;n-uble before the are. M» 
Tjgz, w on lit* soft. Tony »a™i«d 
-as ilivwtt. 

Tv.Ti>!" Mm Queme turned » 
pi id whit* cheek to her daughter's 

ifclto Tour—" The two listen exchanged 

j,: r — Jack??" Tony asked. Again 
m, tow tnat Utile puis* between, the 
— ft u Plough the feared the answer. 

'H'Mr schoolroom." 

fa riie first time; Alan saw normal 
ge la ner t etc. . 

f3 c° upstairs." she said. 

•toy Mtd better tit down and hate jour 
ej" ,-ier mother answered. -The school* 
psii w longer your place at meals 
W' 

■jo. : aw" Tony flushed she took 
e:.K tat and Bung It on to a chair. With- 
al % stir seemed a Utile changed. Ber 
' x uie color c: ll Petfrsteakrt ea**, 

en. bars and there, an Irrepressible curl- 
atirt that small triangular face. 

YZi. Q .trna addressed her. 

'Si >;/] '.hack Mr. Fleming; for fetching 
t Ta:;>V" 

jjgr/ came out Of her thoughts with a 
SJVinth laughed. 

■Dirlir,^ — when baa Tony eves thankrd 
trrcii lor annhihB?" 

twj cave her sister a very direct glance 

■S7n..rjL L i — I knew that you would thank 
fr F-flmtci*;. la your own vay." 

Jsir* was a sDeiice. Hyacinth flashed 
r,fc infer. Alan was the first to speak. 

Tut* was no need of thanks," he said 
•jar and I understand one another per- 

Tany put dawn her empty cup. She 
■a Per one mnment. as she stood there. 
> alanst embraced the three of them— her 
u»i fsrnillar loveliness, the slight, angry 
esWon the stranger's lips— aba looked no 
StVr than hi* mouth, knowing what she 
■Is met in his eyes— her mother's well- 
■ad languor. Then she slipped from 
a* able and from the room. 

» ie?ono later sue was running, light- 
lie, three steps at a time, up the lone 
am of the stairs. Down a broad landing, 
pneus with tail vases of flowers, shn ran, 
a tii-ics a: the end before a baize door, 
tatlj. she pushed It open. Quietly she 
aim dpwn a narmw rrassegc. There was 
a Efle to see Use F mt1 * so different, now. 
B vhlch she glanced ahead a* thmigh 
B it by the dim eleetnc light, mare 
ha '..'if shabby walla. A door on Iter left 
ate i, little ajar. rio sound came from 
krwm. Quietly, quietly, Tony put her 
M round the door, 

at the other end of the room, a small 
p. hunched In an armrhalr A book 
—Mm ber knees, but she was not reading, 
I aTenrxt she was guute; towards 

I aw, though tiiat window was bid- 
I ?i.T tn its thick red curtain*. Not 
Hln-T cl^id. Dull, motionless . . . 
I Tony said, softly, 

617 hashed round. For one unbelkr- 
vcv.e-faced Instant, she was still. A 



TONY 



second lAiwr, she scni» lh* room. H«r 
umi *ere maud Tony a nrdt tn * Mranjle- 

Tons fMt th* chlld'i h«rt. bemllne wildh 
hE a r»bb:t a. under her hund. Indand, tiieir 
wu a vildnj» tn Uul t.rarii^rfvwtl of jap 
Jozkj't riafld tta£ pressed nVguzul bur. She 
bUnrSed Uie anuOJ bedjr tn her inm. (eeUnt 
itif teftri sow*, belli nd her «y«L 

Eha catiftht sisnt. r i;dderJy, of ber U£<lr 
skiicri fac*. It; m wry white Jscfcv 
trcmtltiis: And so, Ttmy found. Viu 

5h». 

-Tony— I didn't know— they didn't tell 
m* you »erc mnilci *" 

"But I'm here. If* *U right, darling— " 
Tony pi.l ho- Into the big cn&lf. Sir 
dropped down 10 the hearthrug bestd* hitr: 
md silll J»%clcj- clutched m hur. -LttU»a 

"Tou wwit go? IVoc ftfr days unri dnya?' 

At uul; iaumiar. the chill. funOlftr un- 
certainty row Hit* h mtil m Tany's mind 
Htiw cauld 4zu tie & stay and comfort to 
the moat loved creature, when tvcryUung 
atro'jnd one — everytiiing on wlikrh one evei 
triad to lr»n — inu huUt upon nnnd? 

• Oh, arweetheert. you know what ItWJf 
ore. But I dent UiirJt They can send me 
away yet a bit." She laughed a little, find, 
if the laugh ww unconvincing, Jat:ky's eleven 
years TouJdn't, perhaps give her th* ex- 
perience to kTJOT JL "They*?* gtit uj flnd 
somewhere to nmd ma, ftoi . . . You aee— 
rvr been expelled" 

"Have ycu, Tonyr* 121 lor» *Wl KhniTu- 
turn, Jadcy f^aied at ber. iqirwzlns Tony a 
hand in hers. 

-And was It fun?" 

"Hot awful funr The m binary of those 
early mnmltig houT& In the great bam 
come back. Cold and dark, It had been. 
And (me n-uin't. titer alt enjoyed discuss- 
ing plain. For Harry had none. He had 
chtuiged. Harry . . . At, thought 0/ him, 
ihe felL the ache that she had felt all 
day. Didn't he. then, want to he friendi 
any mare? No. No; really. She had been 
Juat a Btop-gap. She hud heen able to see 
that a* clearly ai *.he grey dawn. He had 
no more need of her. Now that he was 
going to Oxford, ha would have a good time 
—meet new people, hunt go to dune**, enjoy 
hhnseif . . Hut purely— one didn't fhng 
a fnendahlp away aa though It ware on 
old coat? ... Or might one, perhaps, 
do lbatr If one had a choice of new. 
exciting friend*? If one wasn't shivering 
for of any. 

"Six It wasn't great fun. M She turned to 
■mile up ac Joeky. "But U wu worth It: 
It 'a brought me heme. And WS~D be 
together " 

She stopped. The small, too-white face 
above hen hail changed, suddenly. And 
Jacky — '.he brave, the stoical— putting out 
.1 hand as thuiLgh *,o ward thai sigh: from 
Tony, had cmmuled In dreadful tears. 

■Oh, dariint darling— what have the? 
done to you?" Tony held hrr. A dark 
anger and fear that sanh deeper, deeper, 
filled her heart with hlackne**, "Don't. 
Don't; cry ao hard — aweetheart— M 

The Dwoif-nti paased. Tnere was sUtfice 
except for Ju-.-ky . s&fled jobs. 

"It'j nothing- nothing." Jaelty ifulped- 
She tnatehed alter her vanished hardl- 
nosa. And how grown-up wan he? wire. 
now. aa with dignity ahc wiped her teari 
"l don't know why 3 cried . . . It'j been 
a bit lonely— these week*— ilbce Mis Cotter 
went . . , And when you neter wrote—" 
Her voice j tumbled. 

For one moment, Tony oeuldal speak. 

w Of coot**, it's all right, now." amid JacKy. 
Ljs)s,ijga1|. 

"I wtoU to you every week. Jadcy. HMh 
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AJwaya." Tony'a voice was low Indeed, ahc 
was afraid teat the dark hatred that aha 
felt for everything that suiTounded them— 
ai] that thii'houae contained— should creep 
into her tone. It wu not for Jacky to 
hear. 

"I didn't know. I never had a litter." 
The words wert a sigh, as though, suddenly, 
the burden of facta waa too much for 
Jacky; or she ton young to hear their 
Implications. 

Man;-- words came to Tony's mind. She 
dismissed them all When at last she 
spoke, her face wai older than Ita seventeen 
yeara- 

Alut. opened the door of the Bound Bit- 
ting -room. It wu not HyadnLh'v jwn room, 
but Mn queme seldom came there, and he 
had alwayi thought of It as Hyadnth'a A 
■,:ji-a11 lovely room. She eat there, now, by 
the Sjt. sxht^hlng ni a tapeapry chair* 
covering. In smallest ethch, she did 1L 
It would take some yean. But Hyacinth, 
he knew, had character, and the patience 
that goes with t: 

Alan felt gratitude to Fate. He had 
hoped that It would he here, In the in- 
timate peace ai this lltUe mom. that he 
would take the greaves itep of his lift. 
And now— 'The time and the place and the 
loved arte together," Alan was old enough 
to know how eeldom those three meet 

The clock above the hearth chimed gently. 
Half an lioux before he need gc up to 
change- Time cnough. 

Tve looked ai your roared leg. Hya- 
cinth. Shell do, now." He didn't speak 
of what filled ins heart choosing to hold 
himself In hsutd lor a minute or two, u 
he would havi> steadied his horse before 
a Jump. And waa not this moment one of 
the greatest, in the greatest ch**eT 

"Alan, you have helped You've done 
everything for me. this evening ■" 

R*? crossed the room. He t*id not *lt 
down but stood near her* 

"Wu Tony rather naaty. driving home?" 
ahc asked. 

"About up to sample. I *uppoie" Per 
one moment hlz though La flicked aside to 
remember the defiant, withdrawn face of 
Hyacinth's young sister. "Utile devil- 
she must hav« been a nice child to bring 
up- 

Hyacinth laughed. 

"She wai frignifuJ. But, whan old Jim 
waa alive, he kept ner In order 

1 Old Jim*"— Hyacinth* elder brother who, 
dying five yean ago. had left to her the 
bearing of no many burdens . . . But It waa 
not pity that was uppermost in Alan u he 
gated down at her. There was* at this 
Instant, no room for pity tn his heart. And 
winerhing very different sounded claariy 
In hie voiua u he sold: "Hyacinth 

She kmked up. She met his aye*, and 
a lovely color rose to her face. 

"Yea. Alan? 

'-Dariir.ii— put down that sewing. 

She laughed again, a Utile breathlessly 

thl* time. 
"Sow? 

"Mow. Be took the stiff folds of stuff from 
her h»,TnU fie dropped them on a chair. 
Then he bent down and drew her up to 
him as he had dreamt of doing He had 
meant to speak firr.t: but now. holding her 
hi hifl arms, hu head stooped to hen. he 
kisaed hrr. long end hard. 

When, at last, be apoke. the words were 
not those that he had moan: to say. Pas- 
sion had struck those tram him. 

"Hyacinth— you will marry me? I love 
you — I love you 

Her dark eyea were almost closed. He 
looked down on those white lid*. For ox* 
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moment he knew fear, before she opened 
her eyes urtiln unci gated up it him. 
"Yea, ye*. Alan . . . And. oh, I do love 

you. 



Flve-and-twenty minutes ago, tho dreas- 
lne-Eonc bad aoundod. Id five minutes, 
dinner would be ready. Hyacinth sat fit 
her drp^lnu-tnlilc She had clasped round 
her throat one thick, plain band of gold 
eumly itt atrange beauty would please 
Aim! site Ulted her head. She glanced 
sideways at her reflection where the riair 
rippled from her en™ to » long, sweet 
curve. 

Outside. In the p mange. Tony stood not 
dressed (or dinner. For two minutes she 
had stood tlwy, an though listening ul tic 
door. But she was not listening: sh* 
and heard nottum. At last she put out 
her ham) and knocked. 

"Oome In." 

Tony entered. The well -known, exqui- 
Blte scent* at her ulster's room assailed her, 
and the sight of Hyndnth. teated on the 
otool before her mirror. 

She closed the floor behind her. 

Hyacinth turned. 

"you will be late far dinner. Tony." 

"ltn not coming to dinner." 

"I gavo orders Unit you were to dine 
downstairs." 

"It would look better, wouldn't It? But 
your orders are nothing la me." 

Byncinlh rose. Tony, meeting her eyes, 
turned a little white. 

"Yea." she sild. "If* a pity Jim died. 
Be might have beaten are. You can't do 
anything." A moment later, she wished 
those worda unsaid Hyacinth could iv 
nothing to her, No. But could the do 
aoincthlUE to Jacky 1 

Hhe crossed the room, and stood, con- 
fronting her sister. 

"Wlcre art my litters to Jacky?" 

•BumL" . 

Thru one word, too vivid and hard. It 
trraueht too clear a picture to one's mind 

-I don't underatiuid " Tony's voice 

val strange. "7 wrote nothing wruiiir ■" 

Hyacinth atnllKl. 

"I thought It best. YouTe not good for 
her. Tony." 

The silence lengthened. No hope, No 
help from anywhere. Only the beautiful 
woman, her sister. Before nor, calm and 
lovely. 

"Hyacinth— Mm sorry I came like till*. 
Tm sorry 1 wan rude- But you don't know— 
Jacky* changed. She's been alone all these 
weeks " 

"Jacky It perfectly well; and well looks! 
■tWr," 

-111 do anything you all the** 
Holidays." The words came Incoherently 
enough, "Only — you mustn't leave Jacky 
alone again, like that. Tm frightened. 
You — you know Tm fond or her " 

"You always dramatised yourself. Tony. 
Kow you dramatise Jacky That's all," 

"Hyacinth— don't" Tony made a little 
movement with her hands as though she 
might touch her sister; as though that 
might move Hyacinth in some way. "Look 
—I don't want to fight any more. 1*1] show 
you: Til come down to dinner tD-nighL 111 
apologist " 

The words died away. Hyacinth wan put- 
ting, carefully, the top on to her h'nry 
powder-box. 

"Very well done, my dear. Only— you 
HO— It doesn't take me in." 

Hyacinth looked at the little watch on 
htT wrist She turned back to her dressing- 
table and sat down. Tony went to- the 
door. She opened It For one second she 
Btuwi aha was uernbung a luxl*. 



TONY 

"Yon shan't win," ahe said. And then 
she used one word. 

Alan walking along the landing, was on 
his way downstairs He hoard that ward 
perfectly. Indeed. Tony's voice hsd been 
very clear. Hut face changed as he heard 
It He turned and retraced his stupe. 

Tony came swiftly along the passage. 

"I heard, the word you used, Juel now. 
to Hyacinth," he tald, 

"Good." 

"Are yiiu In thn habit of speaking like 

that to your slater?" 
"What has that to do with youV" 
Alan* own anger showed very clearly In 

his face. 

"I'll tell you what It ha* to do with me. 
Tony: I am going to be your brother-in- 
law." 

Tony looked him up and down. Har 
misery and her diitirnninntion, apprehen- 
sion, anger, lent rui admirable insolence in 
her ( -yt». tr, the up-flying browi above thorn 
and to her words. 

"I wish you nothing wane." she aald. 

\f R. PAnOETEH. senior partner In the 
* u Ann of Panel". Hodgoson and Ifculge- 
aorj glanced for a moment In silence at 
Hyacinth and iter mother. His face was 
expression!*™. To him. It seemed. 
Hyacinth's faintly smiling loveliness meant 
nothing. He did not warm to It. It was 
Impossible to tell whether he was Impressed 
by Mrs Qvmrne's requisite lamjuur— her *lr 
of a beauty and of a woman of the world 
forced loo early In the background by M- 
htsalth. But Mr. Pargeter-i hobby was 
Huinnii rt'iiiultii ..ml II Is paicillile that 
human bningE interested him only Id re- 
lation to their legal problem*. 

"I am ml certain that I unlsrstana you, 
Mr*. Querne," he sold. 

"Oh, surely. Mr. Parrreter. It's quite simple. 
My daughter has hit for aims time •» 

"And you have felt It. too. Mother." 
Hyacinth InleiTonted. 

-Yea. Tliul the will made by mj late 
hunband was really ridiculous: only ten 
thousand pounds settled on Hyacinth, to be 
hots now lliat she Is twenty-five. Trat 
sonic to my youngest daughter. And then 
thirty thousand pountls, and the place, to go 
to Tony when she Is twenty-one. It really 
Is most unfair. Whim people get to hear 
of It. It will seem a deliberate slight to 
Hyacinth." 

"I cannot advise yon to by to upset the 
will, Mrs. Querns." 

"No. We'rp not trying to do that. Mr. 
Pargeter," Hyacinth smiled. -w« have a 
simple [rrorJoaltam to make. You see. my 
mother In ratrerrmly fond of Oaken. My 
sister, Tony, cares notliing for the place; 
and my mother would be willing to offer 
her a large sum to relinquish her title 
to IL" 

"I see. Have you put this proposal before 
Miss Antonio?" the lawyer asked. 

"No," Mrs, Quernn Tepllcd. "We thoughl 
that we would consult you, flrtt. It ts 
always bent, I fed, to son a good lawyer 
before taking amy step. Then mie luu sc 
much more canfidnnre. 1. of course, would 
leave the place lo Hyacinth on my death." 

MT. Pargoter was apparently unmoved by 
the compliment He did out smile. 

"The ptoiitiBltimi u quite Impofisible. Mrs 
Queme- Miss Antonio, is only seventeen. 
Slie la an infant In the eyes of the law. 
In no clrcimttituilces would the law allow lior 
to sign away hir rights to the property." 

There waa silenoe in the qulflt room. Mra. 
Queme, glatlctlig at her daughter, finve a 
little shrug. 

"If only dear Jim had lived." Mrs. qneme 
said. 

"By Hie urais of the will hs would not 



■crrLnerrrr to 
■to AUBtsutitx wosnts t 

lutve Inlierltcd the property tiilm. u, 
Queme," 

"No. But a man can do nch i ^ 
Mia. micrne oiurmuisi "Jtnt in u, 
so CHpatile ... I must aay, ray bub>£ 
will seemed to me, when I first htsiti 
quite mad." 

Mr. Pargoter glanced oat of the |W 
to where □ormluittr Cathedra: rrir» 
above the mellowed old roof* of Las ca* 

"A curious will certainly." he said. ^ 
Ouhinet qurme was quite sane u\ thin ^ 
he made It." 

"You teem to approve of It Mr fa 
geter," Hyacinth smiled. 

"No. I knew nothing of CoJontl quey. 
reatans . , , And now, may 1 ask: hum, 
Antonla any knowledge of her Jiiiurt 
herltance?" 

For one moment It seemed >i Tjgigi 
Hyacinth might make no reply TLa ^ 
eyes met those of the old solicitor 
said: 

"Ko. We haven't told Tony snrtn™ 
She would b« ln«rfTerable If wn did. jj 
can't imagine what ahe's like." 

"Most of us In Darminater hav; buti 
al ter. I think." atr. Pargrtii.- tcf^ 
Hla glance rested oil Kyuctnta, -jj, 
alorlts about her seem to get nirad «n 
freely . , , Well, well, ahe nai (ttjn 
to me the only time I met her. 1>d jgg, 
ago it was. It was snowing. I gn H 
a lift In my car. Very gnuefu; ine vsi' 
He amtled "I have an old bacht.nri 
nesa for children, Mrs, Querrur." 

"There Isn't much of the chLUJ .tau 
Tony." Hyacinth said. "You nrnj tn 
heard why she hat Just, been capellnq fn« 
her achool here I', seems a bit asrt J 
muat say, that the family property iLc^ 
go to the family black sllee]>." 

"Only a black lamb. Miss Qurme ast 1 
you wouldn't believe the times I've ass 
them change their skins." 

"There Isn't much hope that 1Uiy win i 
that, I'm afraid." Mr*. <Jueru, I 
licad. Slie smiled u the tsuiil nut he 
hand. "Well — good-bye, Mr. Psrsekt 
Thank you very much." 

Three mhvutos later Mrs. Qurn* sal 
Hyacinth vat In the bock of the bl« 
There was a glass partition toewesB ttns 
and Sedley. the chauffeur. The car sui 
otuiiwit stlcnUy tltrough the atrtvts gl rj 
small town. 

"Give wr a cigarette. Hyacinth, tiea.-,*)Ci 
Qurrne said. 

Hyacinth held out her case. She sat 
"Must we leave our affairs in the lei 
ot that old fool?" They were oer Its 
words since leaving Mr. Pargeterj uJTst 

"He does tile business aide very em' 
Mrs. Queme glsnced at her daufasn 
profile. There was a touch of nena> 
ncan in her tone. 

"1 didn't suppose he'd embezzle !h* mat 
But he's nothing but a maundering ptiK 
sstn of Tdny's, Didn't you feel It? C tets 
encouraged Father u make that will, W 
old Jim." 

"That will— I've always fel: \iM re 
father must have made raUi-r t tm 
about nothing. In (net, being arj f 
rttvlem at the time, Z never quite asda> 
stood what the quarrel was ahou: ■ 

"Oh, It was maudlin nnnsener oa ysthsrl 
port, Apparently he'd got It foto Mi boil 
that Jim used to knock Tony atmi: 
Jim didn't— err not mora than was in» 
for her. She needed keapiPi' In arlsr- 
look at her, now that there's rj-j am s 
bring her to heel. 

"I don't suppose Jim had meant Is II 
rough," Mra, Queme said, 

"Perhaps not. Anyhow, sh«ti vr3 ^ 
ser\ r ed 1L" 

There was alienee In thai car, Brvuut 
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iVrrtEUXNT TO 
m HMULUN WOMJtV* WKCUT 

m twite gently thfcusta ber nails U*. 
jrtpg iU"iuJ us thmijth she uv u pleasant 
pint an the nud ahead. 

v AfWr »* 1 Hyacinth,'* Mra. Querne Hid, 
►j »<;'l redly mutter m mui-h akmu the 
mprr-.v ;ujw that you'U be al Holme D*ocy, 
r*ji » men * bMuUiul place.* 

•I ir.ri'L tain*" Hyacinth said, ■lowiy. 
f ifts-.k I ralnd it mare, qdv. Man irttt 

JL .i me to bare Oakrn. I Haven't -aUrf 
Jalnc W hlni about Fathi-r'4 will The 
pf *JiL*r* together ttoiHd have made oda 
mtipii^e Aj 11 t*. Uierrl! be Hint whey- 
•pit Utile cut quEimiBg tt Lb ere — J* 

«ft:!:BP» -*ter. we can wring* zemtt- 
tft* ber mother murrauied, 

-He,- Hi-imtoth sail She stubbed out i 
^tiuts-wi cigarette. '"Onlr Puts con do 



r 41? km still ami damp. Tim tun. 

tiuil niing not tar shove the honzon. 
i nu- a smell ol miai in the air and 
unfirr th* beeches of the bat* drlvf, 
as of dead leave* Tfc-ny, hunched In. 
iwi tinied at An old itump, trying to 
ilert that were numJj imklc her iho-as, 
tfori:. waiting about, but worth It: At 
2u?inri*t. now, Harry would nppear; 
it trial thought her heart raw. Stii- 
bt bad been— and d .Jitoyal— to Lmtqrine 
be no longer caml for ber frUmd- 
h i J he no! ramn over, to-day. to 
irr, '. iftutcit this ni only the ■ecotid 
rf the htilfdayal 

■rt- «-th thn sound of fcwUtWpa. She 
6 snd saw him coming towards her. 

Harry " Shu ran to meet hUn, 

illness written on Her fnc*. 

iV Mailt nf her he etiipped nud*Iiuily. 

jUu. kid * 

A k-a fully sorry I mbued you, Harry." 
itijoH before' him, eamwrt it* her pica*- 
"I nndietj down*LsJr», but They'd got 

t Lhoturht t wouldn't conw in n 

vigt, not You were better out of 

I was having a hcBrt-lo-ht-art talk 
that Fle ming thap. What'ii ho like in 



TONY 

She hmi whipped round. In I flash Vie 
Was speeding up the drive. He stared 
after her. she >l< u»t to sight la the 
gloom of the trees. 



•fem> »ni good enough eluin. But 
H Tuny, J'm ulrnia you won't like 

■On on " Sim tried a tittle laugh. 

"IrtlL. 71311 see, he mure or less kiut It to 

t Hut, as there'd been • 'pot ol Trouble 

in belnit exptlled mid m)l the rent ol U 

fi he'.lrf not be .wn about Onkcn lor 

Kv Till I he fun has died down." 

i > second. TSirijr was white with uwer. 

'Rut bmlaeu U It at tds;" 

■Tdiu- mother aiked him tn see nw." 

fenr^liere In TTjny* mind the sunshine 

bidriiw tnm the landscspe. 

fat we needn't take uijr notice ol what 

n is? Horry. We can ns.v« tun " 

torr wu looklns at the end of nil 

HtSl— they dont seem to think; fo,- he 

Tt'ii didn't 3t>eaJu 

Ul nil - Harry coniplalned, "they 
HtE'i lmve bolhered — us T told Fleming, 
sun. rm tint, a srnoolboj now. I don't 
m to hurt you, TSny, but Vw got other 



auJdnt let It wnrry you." Tony's 
came at last. An older person 
perhaps. hnr< been touched by her 

t at dlanUy- 

»H, st*ni!lng altoiit here." Harry 
* Tony felt Into step beside him. 



The schoolroom curtains, red and thick 
and cosy, were drawn ajalnrt the mid even- 
ing dnrlcneu. The table, laid for lea, wu 
pulleil up to the Cre. The old-fashioned 
pictures— "Cherry-ripe." "The Anxious 
Mother," "True Friends"— looked down tram 
the walla Tons and Jaelcy lud decoroted 
the chipped gilt frames wiui hotly. Tony, 
curled up an the hearthrug, was mnkJnii 
tout. A dry. good scent arose, Jack? 
seated at table, pulled the J»m pot towards 
her. Lavishly, the helped herself to Jam, 

"Thii Is such fun. Tony." she said slowly. 

"It's lovely," she said. She rose and tat 
down al the table. "Darling— eat ft little 
more tout with your Jam." 

Jaciry laughed, scraping some of the Jam 
back an to her plate. 

"T wouldn't have minded anything." she 
said slowly, "If I'd known We were going 

to have the holidays— like this " She 

glanced across the table at Tony. "Only 
I wish you were quite happy; like J am, 
now. 1 ' 

"But, Juclcy— I am." 

Jacky ahookt ber huad. 

"No . . . You know, ltay— I doot mind 
so rmir.h about Harry. He* been a pis. 
and I don't want him oo a fripnd. I'll 
molce myiull not mlas him." 

"Ii w.i. r,'i his fault — guile. It was that 
Firming unmi " 

"Wfill, you wouldn't give up seeing some- 
one. Just because yon were tald to. Would 
you?" 

"I don't know" 

"Oh, you wouldn't . . . Tony— If it's that 
Fleming man'j fault, I hate him." 
"By Jove, so do II" 

"Yes. but Id like to do something to him." 

"So would II Tony spoke through 
clenched teeth. 

"Well, letsf Can't we? Let's put a dead 
rat In his bed. I know where there is 
one. behind the stables " 

"Oh " Tony, lioldttis thr brown teapot. 

tauahed as ihe poured out 

"Oh. well— holly and thorns wilt be pretty 
bad, 3 s'pose." 

"The Wij- wall put them to. they will 
be," Tony promised. 



■Ratlirr. And Mathers (King me a car 
•ioui ie]I yon, J shim't have much time — " 

*H" She stopped. The careful smile 
kttn^iihed. "Wall— I must go " 



Jack?, in faded, blue flannel pyjamas 
and an old. abort dressine-gawn, followed 
Tony down the Eohg passage. In her arms 
was a bundle of holly. 

Tlie maids had been their mund of the 
bedrooms. The landings and parages were 
silent. 

The door of Alan Flctnmn'> bedroom was 
a llttt" ajar ' They entered. In the 
leaping firelight the mam had an etr of 
comfortable gloom. They paused to look 
round at bus belongings— al the leather 
Kcud.bos and the cotlnr-boic on tile dress* 
uig-table. at the black tllk dressing -gown 
lying over a chair; at the pair of hunting 
hoot- by the wardrobe, rcfleouns, the flame- 
in their hlgh-poUshsd sides; at the row 
of shoes, brown and shining. The gnat 
four-poster bed loomed in the rflrrinega 

Jacky had dropped her holly on the Boor. 
A small figure In the waverlnu shadows, she 
waa wandering slowly round the room, 
touching thr unfamiliar objects. She paused 
to look at a large pborograuh that stood 
oil the writing table. Hyacinth's eye- and 
•tails: met her jtasc jn m e firelight. She 
drew back. 

"Thinking Of wanting to have Hvnclnth's 
photograph In your room." she -aid. 

"Tney'rt in iova, I luppoae." Tony mur- 



mured. But w*» Hyacinth In love ttut 
time, «h« wandered? 

"Here's a box of his cigarettes. I would 
like to break them ud—" 

"No-Jnclcy " 

Prom far down the passage came the 
sound of an iinhurriad tread. Tony stood, 
for an tnstanu very 11111 Then, in feverish 
haste she swept her thorny heap, and 
jacky'fl. under the bed. Jacky turned ■ 
irightened face. Tuny Hired h-r by tho 
hand and draaped her acro.'.j the room to 
Urn dark comer by the wardrobe. 

"Thank goodness I'm thin." she thought; 
and Jacky. crammed against the wall behind 
her, even thinner. Would this coriiur be 
dark when the light was turned on? would 
they be >.een? . . . The footsteps, unmtttak- 
able. neither fast nor alow, advanced down 
the passage. Her hear'- boat heavily. 

The door opened. The electric light 
clicked on. Tuny shut her eyes. She heard 
Alan Fleming cross the room. When she 
opened them attain he was iianding by 
the dreaslng-table. He picked vp his watch, 
which, 11 seajned. he had come upstalrn to 
fetch, ami now. an a cfucli outline strucs; 
the hour, he paused to set It Scoring al 
him. Tony could take in esch rliiteU of hie 
appearance with a clarity that stumped 
ttself cn Iter mind. At sonsetlitng In that 
•till figure— something In that tranquil face 
or in the set of the mouth— a phrase came 
unbtriden to hnr thouirhta: -Better as ft 
friend than an enemy." A moment later 
he had turned and left the room plunging 
tt once more into firelight and shadows 

His footsteps died away. Tony and Jacky 
left their corner. 

"bring me his slippers. Jacky." 

Tony dived under the bed for what she 
had hidden there. Together, she and Jacfcr 
knell en the carpet Tony slipped a piece 
of black Lham and same holly into each 
slipper. 

"1 bet that'll hurt," she niurmured. And, 
Indeed, she meant that it ahould ' She 
thought of Aisn flacqltig'o Interview with 
Harry. Petluim, she thought, she ojid 
Harry might have continued their In<=r>d- 
shlp— U it hadn't been tor tJuit 

"Jacky. took here: we'll make him an 
appte-ple bed and put the holly and stuff 
in that Then he's bound to Push against 
tt pretty hard." 

He's certain to guess who did It. though 
and perhaps lieli say something to rne_ 
ThAt would be rather fun." 

"We shan't hear him swear," Jacky 
points'^ out, regretfully 

"Well ymi won't, darling. The inineiilev- 
cuszieas left Tony's face as she glanced 
across the bed at Jacky. Was it ju-i be- 
cause of tlie dimness of the room that 
Jack? teecoed too pale? No; there ware 
dark rings under her ryes. "Tm going 
to put you io bed, now. But m tell you 
what. 11! listen outside the door slier he 
cornea upstairs, and In tits morning. I'll 
tea you ail about 1L" 

"Oh. Tony. couliUi't I come with you?" 

"No. my darling, you couldn't." Tony, 
glancing down at Jacky, sullied that anhia 
which few people had seen. 

The long vista of the landing stretched 
ahead. Tn the electric llghi the great v«ue 
of hot-house flowers glowed, it seemed, with 
a new brilliance. It 'was. Alan knew. 
Hyacinth whD had placed them there. 

Abruptly he paused, smiling, he looked 
at her, holding the noVlong glance of her 
eyae. 

"*ITals Isn't the way to your room, darl- 
ing." be said. 

She rested her hand on ills sleeve. How 
white her hand was, the naiie a rosy- pink 
against Lha black cloth ot his dhiner- 
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TONY tanr *r*ni*ni--i wont, , 



» 

I 

"tin. 



jacket As white u her arm where Ijlu 
Biecve opened at the shoulder. 

"No. ■WMtsta," aba said, "but I w»«t 
to be a good huatess. and mm Lh«t you have 
everything you nerd." 

He rrwoe no rtiply. With a little laugh, 
the broke away from htm. She ran to- 
wards lite door of hie rocm ami vanished 
through It When he entered, sh« was 
standing in the middle u! the Dig room, ber 
finger to her cheek. Hhe had not turned 
on Ilia light, and neither did he. The 
firelight ihone on the not) of her drew, 
and (learned In her hair. Her face wae 
a flower in the diuinetts. For one moment 
Alan itood in the doorway. Then h* croaard 
to where ahe stood. 

"Have you g-ot everything you want?" 
(he asked Dreamily, ahe gated round her. 

"You know very -well thai I have not" 
Roughly, he took her In bis anna. He 
klaaed her. then, aa he had not kissed run- 
let. At last he taxed hU Iran. He looked 
down at her red mouth. 

"Go now. my darling." His voice was 
low. 

He did not look at her again. He heard 
the faint Bound of her drcaa a* ahe jawed 
him. Thru the light sound of her foot- 
step retreating. After a moment, he 
walked to the 'door. Bflo hid turned olt 
the light tn the passage. He could hardly 
see her. For one second, passing under 
toe moonlit skylight, ahe was a dim form. 
Then ahe had vanished. 

He turned back Into the room. Thar* 
was a faint (wot on the air. IC was aa 
though Hyerinui'ii present* lingered there. 
•We must he married toon." he thought 

Be lit a cigarette. AbunUy. he ailppml 
oil hli shoes. Rb silppen. he saw, were 
by his tied. -Re thrust one foot Into a 
slipper 

"Darn and- — " He Ml back other worts 
that is> to hl< llfu. 8 looping quickly, he 
picked up the slippers. He shook them, and 
drawlhf-puu. thorn .and holly lell to the 
carpet They had. he reflected, been rery 
effective-. Whoever had put them there- 
end there wasn't much doubt as 10 tliat 
"who"— could congratulate herself on that. 
He stood up. He was surprised to ftnil 
himself so angry. He looked round the 
roam, I! appeared to be untouched. His 
glance fell on the bed. Perfectly nee t, that 
seemed, too— his pyjamas laid out correctly, 
the pillows as smooth as a hi! luck of snow. 

"I wonder " 

He walked over to the bed A second later 
he tuul ripped off the clothe*, and Tonys 
trap lay under >Ua eyes. With a grim little 
amlle he surveyed It Very neatly medr. hr 
thought. Ho ran his tnumh over a halt-Inch 
thorn 

Prom the passage outside earns a single 
faint creak— a natural little noise In an old 
house. But he turned his head at the sound. 
HU lips tightened. In three strides he had 
crossed toe room. 

He flung the door opcit. There, clad In her 
dresilng-gcwn. knell Tony Qiwm*. 

"Yes; 1 thought so." he said. 

Sue eased up jlL him. Hnr eyes Wert* durk 
and fnghtened Hit hand closed on her 
arm as ehr scrambled to her feet. 

"TirELL. Tunyl" Alan, looking down at 
* Tony, nulled a little; not a kind amtle. 
Deeper: iely and m silence she tried to free 
herself from hi* grip The sudden, iwllt 
movement was useless. As he led her Into 
Lit rocm ahe realised her helplessness, 

He pushed-to the door behind htm. In 
the middle of tin) room he turned her to face 

Hot, 

'Well. Tony." he aaid. "not content with 
giving trouble to your mother and Hyacinth, 
gm ' tumid, your attention u tnaV 



"I'm glad you hurt yourself, anyway," aba 
told him. 

"Yes; ynu were quite thorough." he said 
"And now— you will collect all thai mess 
and put It in that corner. Then you will 
apologise to me Tut having put It tn my 

mr 

"fl won't r 

"Very weH, Tony - Hi spoke coolly. "Then 
1 shall give you a sound spanking " 

She stared up at him. meeting his eyes 
They were aunusl amused: at though this 
midnight tntervtoY were, to nun. sn un- 
important incident 

"You— you eantl" Her voice wu a 

whll|HT 

"On, yet." 

Something In the calm of those two 
words, and in his cureless gianot aa It 
rested on her. told Tony that be meant 
what he had said 

"I will give you till I count ten," he told 
Dir. "in which to make up your mind." 

She backed away. 

"I wont do It 1 I won't' >" 

"—Three— lour—five— *tx— seven " hlL 

count was unhurried. Trembling, she pressed 
herself back against the wau, as though she 
might hope to pass through It. Her guc, 
dark with fear, was filed on ills. 

He crossed the room to when aha stood. 
He took her by the ahouliler. 

She twisted rotjid. her hands clasped on 
his wrist 

"I will do It; I promise " The words 

came In a terrified little gasp, 
lie released her. 

"Very w c "." he said. "Be quick." 

She turned to the bed and setsed a spiky 
mass In her arms. She was not careful, and 
the thorns scratched her. but she hardly 
noticed thai Journeying across the room, 
atlgh; and mull In her dressing-gown and 
pyjamas, site might have been thought 
rwNsf * pathetic sight But Alnn did not 
cnoose tr> see her such. Two Journeys sh* 
made, and Hung the stuff down into a 
corner. 

"And Boar," said Alan Fleming, "ymi will 
strip that bed and make It properly." 
She flushed round. 
•Why should tf 

Alan Flensing was lighting a cigarette 

"YOU know the reason." lie said. "Do as 
I tell you. Tony * He glanced at her over 
his bunds. "I am nal very pstlttut." 

Now hnr task was finished. She turned 
towurdi the door. Perhaps, she thought. 
treroulouLly. he -voold let her oil tht ttnal 

huttdluulon of an apology 

Come her*. Tony." said that quirt -nice 

Slowly the obeyed. And. as she caieo to 
stand before him. the remembered her 
word to lucky: that If Alan Fleming were 
to ipeak us her of what he had found 
In his room. It would be "fun." 

"You have not inolngisril,'' he said. 

There wua a litis alienee. She did not 
raise Imr eyes A eonfuilun of rage and 
fear filled her heart: but fear was upper- 

Uittfft, 

"I— I— Tm ton-y for what I did," aha 
murmured at last 
"Very wen." 

Ke rroued to the door and opened U 
for her. 

"You have learnt a very umlul lesson, 
young woman, he said; "though you may 
not tl :i.k jo." 

She stopped to stare up at him. 

"1 hate youl I hate you I- — ■" 

He smiled. 

"Yes. Tony." he said. "1 know that* 
In a second, ahe had streaked past him. 
Like a flash, ahe was down the short length 
of pajaagu The door of her room closed 
behind bar. 
She ut darn on Uta toga of bar bad. 



trembling— and not with the Cold « ^ 
flrrlesa room The tears of nelpteai Bat 
rah down oh to the old toIIv cn^T 
(loam. 



Christmas morning. 

Tony, teated between Jack} tad (» 
Fleming, glsncerl round the Utile thgT 
She glanced across tile aisle a; trie aa 
Holme Dacay pew. Hyartnll; 
posed, would alt ihere alur lii*r sa'ntj 
uuder the painted storif enig:. o! -j^ 
Farquhar Fleming, ge-itlemsn.'' snt 
lady. Alan Farquliar Fletnlni g>:itieaat 
had died in ISM. and his monutr.rr,'. era, 
him kneeling to face bit wile. B. td^i i„ 
knelt six sons. Behind hit -«u, a . 
five daughters. Would Brtclnth t-d * 
husband have as many utiUdr^r,! ^ 
horrid tn be their aunt. Well Toss a 
fleeted with a llule hall-grtn, stint of bat 
was likely lo be called "Antonlt . . . 

Wtih a rustling sound. Hyactmn row fat 
her knees. Tony averted her eyes Sjpja. 
lug one were to tell Alan F>:mrtg 
Hyacinth had never. In seven yatrt att 
to church— not even on Chttumu aaa, 
ing? Wliat would he say 7 Hi attflte 
helleve 1L And of oourse or.t oxiisi 
tell hun. Sneaking- was a coward t 
—m Tony's father had utught bar: ttkra 
penion. except Jacky. whom the ^ 
lowed. No; let Alan Fleming pnti tut. 
discovpr for htm— ir tha truth stout at 
bride. 

Kneeltrut beside Alan Fleming » 
to remember her defeat at his i.tntU ■< 
thoughts would hardly have eodiiaastt 
tnemselvee as prayers. She hopes 3a 
ho might drop the oaerlory hag n>at> 
carried it round. She hoped that re evsiu 
make a fool of himself bunUr.; is**, 
row. She hoped that he suit.! s« 
pered. out shooting, on Tuesday 

"Amen." came Hyacinth s de«p f.ctntt 
and. at that voice, Tony felt hei-.eL r iltbe 
a Utile. Bo It Eomrtitnes wa> sues a 
[nought of Iter sister. It was ilka im 
caught down Into a sea, deep. t-:M aa 
bitter— a watte of memories . Hsil^at- 
sciousty. she shook iter head, as tftcgjgbgj 
mluht shake tlioee meuiorut away. Tk 
wordi of the service oame to he: x os 
sun, earth-s m e l ling air of the httls ant. 

The village children, bearing Oielf p> 
■eiiti, had departed. The Chriihns>4a 
caudles were now exIUufuLihad Tht a 
stood, still gllltering from lis .'.moil 
points of silver and spun-glass and git, : 
was a tall tree, and now, keeping lis air -J 
mystery. It soared towards the tslti't ajtq 
0! the hall and seemed to gale down, mil 
little of the sombreueas of the foreit. osta 
curnfortabla room and the flickering Bit 

Alan Fleming sal at the telepW.'. 7C 
stood, a little stiffly, by the hearth 1 
her hand she held a small flat psrert I 
was an hour since she had opened it aa 1 
lound in II chiffon handkerchief! of ftt* 
color, embroidered with her narcf. *iv 
tonia." On [hem had loin a cord vi 
words "Mr. A- F. Firming " l.ul let 
crossed out. In pencil was wtCkt. -wid 
nest Christmas wishes from Alan." 

"t'm very sorry." the lookod hint m tt» 
eyes. "I've been waiting lo tell you. 1 alt 
take your present" 

He returned that glance. 

"Why rurtv* he asked 

"Because I don't like you." 

"I see." He slipped Hit packet Idea* 
pocket of his Jacket. 

She turned to go. 

"Tony- he said: "WW you ipcai lo ■ 
tar a tew minutes?" 
If you lute " she replied at lait 
TriBU we'll go to the soioi^t-ioam.' 
•All right." 
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turned. Ai one eroneel the hill 
I iaiul arnltrjesi. mausi ahead at 
»r. touid take in her eaTelulLv-eare- 
■— U» UU of iter hmd. Bo ah, 
p, sir, looked, tip ihoaght. whan &he 
m to thai but Interview with twr he»iS- 

■fcjn entered tie emokiiig-rcom. Be 
ea< tlie daw. Tan; remained near to 
»i ttatti door. She i lanced round her 
►Ctruss pfirhsp*. she had not been mitde 
3 rtcm Ear same time: or a, though, he 
acaat, tha ni reminded al tome unhappy 
■s* Hli hands In hi* pockets. Alan Lock 

era op and down. Then hn come back 
iifem =:i' Mood. 

TTw — da yea Tin: to keep up this bes- 

toi ... i »!•>» win." 

je Xcked dawn Into that determtnKi 

ek hue 

■arayV he aafcerl. 
•t«i rj*trt 1" 

■tu- nleht." he Interrupcen her. gently, 
pa ri:»-3e a successful booby-trap for me, 
at m-nher. very »?ell ds lyne d. via In my 
bL Did tdu think I should thank you lor 
pr tl 1 caught, you'" 

U isn't Jiut what you din— aald— Ul« 
jjsV Tntiy. flushing. Hammered a ut'Jr 
5»-}0U1e token ATrey our Mens— Barry 
^or. J»rj£7 and me — he — " She stopped 

*3 ler. Alan aald, meditatively, fie sat 
kca on the arm of a chair. "Well, you 
. DrdtaU *ent tip to BO lit^r::. 1 
are Tony. ! think that your headmiatreu 
ru rattier i foal to expel you." And that. 
kDVJiht, ni true. Why couldn't Tony 
on b«; left to work out the but tew 
to . : »aai would, are/way. turn been 
» lui ;erm, without the disgrace at «t- 

1 cic t can what anyone think.." aald 

■Anapa not," Alan replied. "But Hairs 
4-a-i: li not tha right cort of friend far 

•He. do you knnar? You don't know 

7. fcave more experience than you of 
art 4-1 men." 

■trji yon had nerer come here."' Tony 

Tfc scu?" Alan smiled a little. "I dam 
. laelc here, Tany— It's Christrau Day. 
Sat t, nart again! I wish you no harm. 
■ Mi all with Hyaettith - 

•Win not** 
Lift <7« met hia 

VK*id a: him. 

ron't try to fight with 700 any 
CM sold, wish the quietness of ac- 
re. "You're stronger than mr In 
Ti 7 And X hewn! arr/thlnc to 
rtih . . But 111 watch you rtdo with 
fcr your own fall: and when 
'.Ting, broken, m he glad." 
turned away. She opened the door. 
tc and the wo* gone, 
sinfli comtng tntfl the hall, saw Tony 
r.- tna the itmnklns-roam. 
•t were you doing in there?- Her 

1 in J been walking with that awtit- 
Ittch the had learnt yean mo — the 
{ration of a little wild thing which 
tr qturJesat way rrois its hole to the 
t shelter, and hopes that it may not 
ertcptecf on (he way. Sow. at the 
t hi; (litis, she dropped Into a care- 
o. .allerlnc at though that eonver- 
*iin Alan Fleminz had not shaken 
a though the were not longing to 
tain In her own place, wttb Jacky. 
If- Hyacinth asked. 



TONY 

t * PWi heen TPtitmln* ory ChrWma5 present 
to your young man." 
Hy»dnU, rt«Td tit h*. 

hftledtcrrhtalj?'* 
"Those hahtUirT^hltfi." 

"You Urlnlc W7" Ttaij ffrmnfld: nnH nra 
on* twuttf nttTfl tnsvn that ihn dxclnt fnl 
like- grinartiaj. 

"I only nop* A;»n du!t vt&b ytju-" 

"Ob, ye?, m utd a f«r thUtfti . . . Hb'« 
gat decided rJewn, hwn't he? N>« lor 
lt)U »btn yoii'nj nLarrietl'* 

Hyiietnth g.acceti dawn «r4£w«y7 nt tier 
Snnna sister. 

"You cmChlnl to br WtftOj decern 

"I neirr •"!..' Tony Tcpll«I- 5i« *«n- 
dered o\'rr Lu tlie Hre, ■xhI ut doinx She 
would rot po upiuln »vt one*. Joe that 
misht hare mdjum! (ik« & njtraavt. 

H^'jAiinil; opened Uh piano Son. rlpp- 
11 ng clmrdft n» from Hut bast twid AUod 
Use room Tony cli>i*-d httf eyo tor » 
aTwmcnt. ahatting owl Lfae lighi of her 
ftlatpr. A$*in ibe Uuiufht: , !How al<m'tr she 
Tear, ptu" Tliree wftole yrsn before 
ahe would Ih; of a$e. Tht>y tti**.£hod trojoru 
h«r. Idled with iiJoara— h»tc 

Tl» (Joor orwncd. Potter opprared on ihe 
riimhnJd. Behind him. -dlhourtiixj KgKlrul 
liic lieSht in the outer hklU v*u m Urge 
figure. 

"Atojor Ch<javcLerl" Patwr ■njwu.orwJ. 

For one Instant 11 •nmed that Hyuinui 
tiad nnl hemrd. She coniltmrd 10 piny, her 
eyes fixed before h«-r TJifin. niddenly. In 
a tiiMXn-d, unit miiaix cemrd. She row; 
but »Un. Tnoy nv, tvhe old uoi turn to 
look at, the ble man who had entered And 
her face — or wai tt Juit a trtek of the l!jnt? 
— "na is whiter ai the keys, or a* her hands 

''HuUo, Byaointht" said Major Cheavdey. 

Toay. looking al htm. reinemherBd htm 
veil But. In hli pas; visits to Oaken, hn 
had no: much notified her, Sor, ft cecowl. 
dfc} be notloa her now. 

"My do*r. how nice to cee Toil"' Hya- 
cinth's hand was En hk. Hur Voir* was 
oordlal, hut Tflny, who hJtd «0 often fell 
!e*r Kn*w fesr when tvitp heara tt Ami 
tn thas- illghtJy clurred *nrrb !! iwfflfd 
to h*r thai aha heard it tar*. She snted 
at hex slater SttfeJy even Ujactntn'i imUe 
was 4 Utti-e diflerent— the lips parted 
*adsl?. fue thou-th fhe needed breath. 

'TV? — we thmitfht you were idJl In Scuio 
Amerlea,- Hyacinth aaJd. 

**T«t It'i ■ iurprtte It WipilWl nir> 
Train la, I found I ecoJdiVt do much food 
there* Th*» propoahlcm aium't what rd 
hoped. Shan't make my fortune thl a 
time." He l»u*hed Ha law was brtnni- 
red under the thick. WacJc curl* of hb hair. 

TTiere ma ■ tiny pautt 

"Von dont seem Un pteoard by tha mr- 
prlae." aald Uafor Chearfflny. and his smila 
was gone. 

H OT eourv im detlHhted" aracinOfi 
hand hovered above tiif dorantera. Her 
wordi raise more quickly than uiual. n« 
thourh they were forced from her. *But— 
you won't hare heard my news — -" 

"KewsT What mnr Bob Cheave^yt 
eyes, siidQfinry. were riveted cn har, 

"Ha one kiinwi r. yet * Hyacinth 

iRUjthod How ilxaageik that twlnerusi 
ammtl carrrr front her. Ttmy. hettrthe tl> 
felt a Hod of Joy. How oft«n_ tn the ynarn 
tha: were part had she* too, tried to i S nih 
whllo fear htAC her tn .ta coid yrlp. 

Tm ettvaaed to be married. Sob." 
RrirJnth'* T9icr was tow 

"Whai?" Bsti Ch*?avek»* morred swUUy— 
ao owlIUy that Tony drew a (puck breath. 

•Totj WQUldn t dare M His hnnd grtpped 

Hyacinth* wrUL A sloa fell, trtnaihed, to 
the fSoor. 



"Bol) " 

-So my return was a hit of % shock. 

tth? 

"Bob— please f Hyacinth's ilsnet flsiTioi 
to Tony, seated so mil In her earner. 

Buh ChnVeJey turatfd hi; head. H* 
loosed hU hold Hyacinth's hand fell to her 
side, and Ttmy could tee the angry mark 
on thty white ddn. 

■^Voting Tony, eh >" he Aid. "Well, aha 
can run along upstair* " 

"Thansa," said Tony. 

There was a raft sound tn the esll*ry 
above, Mrg. Quemtt's ctiM-beauUful face 
and plied Edwardian coiffure looked over 
the balustrade. 

"Why— ^ Mttjtf OheavslqrT What a snr- 
prlsaJ" fflowly. «he beiac to descend tho 
stcirs- 

He had raUed bin hand In greeilnff to 
her but now he addressed nlrastdi to 

rgsniuffi 

"Well have n little Ulk about this.* 
He ditto "t trouble to tower nil vols. "Do 
you understand. Hyudn'h?" 

"flub— tf« no use " Hvaclnlli wJUspered. 
Tony could hardly hear her. "If* *e tiled. 
I would have written to rati " 

Tto you unnVratand?*" 

"Y*,' Hyarlnth muTmured. 

M*'- Ouerne had o«£«end(Vl to the hail. 

"Hyacinth, durllng. five me ■ Bitus of 
sherry,'" she sakl. 'Ttay — why are yen 
f-mi-jfctnff? You krww lis not allowed- — 

Tony rose, thro win* her straret:e Into the 
ftrc. She milled a little. Very like Mother, 
that had been. Mother muit liave tan and 
heard the ttrange iittie #c*ne between 
Hyacinth snd Major CheRveley. But aha 
wouldn't admit tt. to herself or to them, 
either now or at any other time. No. *h« 
never admitted anyihlttf unpkanm Rather 
than Etiat, she would sUow anythhis to 
happen- Anythinf, 

Tray crosted the hall. N'o one epoke to 
her win- She was half-way up the etaira 
wtwn the door of the smnJcUiff-room opened. 
Alan Fleming entenitt She panned, then, 
taxing down on the ,?roup below; oa Msjor 
Chasvtiley — quite old. hr seemed to her, 
ifed *bt7Ui forty- ft™, targe and burly; and 
on Alan pVmlng lean and u tall 

Thiire were murmured IntroUuntitins, and: 
"Alan u my future son-in-law." Mrs QnerM 
said She lauihed. There was. Tony 
thought, a load deal of lnughter going about 
thl* everu-ii? 

Hyacinth mid nothinj The t»»o men 
exchanged Klancea. Yas: It »m very like a 
play. Tony thought A few minutes &fo she 
had been glad to bear the 'ear in Hyarinth'a 
ralcc. Now alie knew that tcruehow it was 
a piny which she didnt euro to -ee- 

rrONY eniend tha echool-roflm. Joefcy 
* was seated at the tablt. ber chm on her 
henda. frownlcs ever a o«t 3 he turned 
quick,?. 

"Oh. them you are! DltJ they keen vn'J 

d(7WTUtalT77" 

"IE was rather difficult to get away." Tony 
dldnt explain further She shut the door, 
and li seemed to her. then, that she and 
Jscky were shu* Into their own peaceful 
world a* thoueh no other existed. 

She giBJirjfd at Jnclcy'b untoudied supper, 

Thm, looks s bit duli But what r>e 

got for you She tossed at bet iXKket. 

•Tvt beeo carrvhi!! U obovit ainne lunchBon.- 
Hha opened a piece of paper and laid a 
minre-pie. ii>W-bttiwii. on Jacky'i plate. 

"Oh. Tonyr Jaoky fisaed fit It, ^parklifif; 
A motTiimt Utflr ihe looked) up at her alster. 
slid rni.br* suddenly. Tony saw, that >pnfltlt 
had died. 

-You won't be cross If ] say someLhlnt, 
will yon?" 
"CcrUUDly nat, dear," said Tony. 
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"Would you mind." Jack}' asked. "If I 
didn't « at the pie uow>" 

"Do ron ml tick, darling?" 

"Well— r almoin do. But rU bo all right 
If 1 needn't have supper . . . Could t have 
the pip for breakfast?" 

"Perhaps. But— anyway— I'll put you 
straight to bed, now. Your luamla an rattan 
hoi." Tony's brow puckered anxiously. 
"Wi« 1( the Chrbilmiui pudding, do you 
IhlnkV 

"Oh, I expect an." 

But Tuny. looking back. troubled, over 
the day. remembered tltat Jacky hadn't 

■ ■I'.!":, murh tag 

"You imut amp In bed to-marrow If 
you aren't quite well." ah* asld. And then, 
aa JacJcy'a face fell. "It's all right, darling. 
I'll stay with you all day. Ill read to 
you. and we'll play HnakHs-ond-Laddiirs— 
luiytlilus yon Like. It'll bp Tint " 

"Hurrabi Jacky began to dance. 

Thau aa abruptly, »he stopped. But Tony 
waa searching, now. In 1 1 10 old brown- 
ratfntact corner-cupboard, fllle didn't notice 
that sudden quiet 

Ttn rail gnlng t/i bo HI." Jacky aald. after 
a moment. "But If I wna, I wouldn't mind 
a nil— with jrim hen. Tony. I'd rather like 
It. you know." 

Tony laughed. 

"Winn ynu like la to be apollt." Thus 
she hid the anxiety In her heart- 



Alan woke suddenly, but that sound 
which had entered bis drraina continued 
—a knocking on his door, nre? he won- 
dered for a munifml. u, quickly, he (tot 
out of bod and into his drewlne-gown No: 
there wore no warning ghouta. Mies An- 
tonln Quernc" More than likely. His 
face, aa he went to the door, wiut grim 
B> themght.' "Well, una tunu " 

He opened the door. Yes. ant WW there, 
slight and frlghtened-snemlng. a* ahe had 
been be torn. 

"What are you doing bereT" Hli voice 
w cold enough; und n> he ftatcl meant II 
to be. 

The answer tumbled from her Una. 

"T— I know you must think I'm mud. 
coming to you when we dislike each other 

to aulfh. But plcon! " Erie stared up Into 

Ma face. It could, he knew be artrinpj 
her no encouragement, "Please will you 
r.oiur and see Jacky? She's so 111 — I know 
■ne'e very III — -" 

"Where us Hyacinth?" 

"I've been to her and to Mother. They 
lay It'a nothing. They won't come, Oh, 

please eome ™ *W one moment Mw 

sensed hla sleeve aa though In terror leal 
he should turn back Into hli roam. 

He looked down at her. 

"If Una la a practical Joke, Tcm?, you 
had better think twice." 

alio shook her head. 

"2 knew they've told ymi I teB Ilea." 
Ifer voice had changed. "But I'm not 
lying ... I don't know what I'll do II 
yon dont crane " She glanced round with 
a kind of desperation Her eyea met hbi 
"Til never be beastly to you again — ever," 
she said, "if you'll come." 

He smiled a little 

"I'll cotne. You needn't bribe me. Tony." 

It teemnd that arte hardly heard thoaa 
wards. She had started off down the pea- 
attar He followed tier. In flight of a door 
that stood o little open, she stopped The 
light fell full on her face, and he felt a 
sudden abnek So much fear, anxiety— 

"She's In such pain." Her voice trembled. 
"She's so brave- " 

Belore he could pay anything, ahe had 
turned and slipped into that room. 

He entered behind her. In the comer 



was a small bad There waa a shaded light 

beside it A little, stifled sound eome from 
the bed. Then h» heard Tanya voice— an 
illlleretit now; quite calm 

"la the pain better, dnrlhuj?" she asked. 
JiKiiln. tor one mutant, he felt Unit odd 
.wnuation— InexpUcjible—llke seir-reprrmch 
"Hyacinth lan't coming I've brought Mr 
Klemlng." 

"Mr. Pleailng." Not "Alan." So. he was 
not, he rrallaed to be looked on as a 
friend. She had turned to Mm only br- 
tinunn of hla greater age and eipet'lentte , 
and because itic waa desperate 

"Oh." said Jacky, and said no more. He 
coukl near tier quick breathing sh- won 
huddled motionless under the clothes. 
Only her head moved ceaselessly, lute that 
of a UCUfl dog In pain. 

"Where doe* It hurt you. Jacky!" lie 
asked gently, He turned hack the hed- 
clolfres. 

Jacky itrelched out her hand, feeling 
belore she answered, for Tony's hand, 
"Here," ahe replied 

Ah. niat waa what he had feared. He 
felt Tony'a gaa» on him, Imploring 

"Bon't touch mo!" Jacky a levered Httle 
hand* held his away from her right side.. 

"Jacky— let me lift you; ver7 gently. 
Ana Tony will make your pillows comfor- 
table You mustm He twisted^—" 

I don't want you to do anything for 
inr." 

He aat down, than, on the edge of tile 
bed. The child's dink eyes, brilliant with 
tevrr. met his. 

"Listen. Jacky; Tony brought me here 
to help you. Let me try; and afterwards 
well be enemies again. Bui I wouldn't be 
interested In fighting a sick enemy, would 
I?" 

"Wouldn't you?" Jnoky's voice was very 
tldn. 

"No, When Iha your brother-in-law. 
you'll tiuvo yean and year* in which to 
make my lUr a burden, and I'll fight ynu, 
then, But now we murt have a truco." 
He turned to the tense, aught flguto at 
hia aide. "Don't you agree. Tuny?" 

She nodded. She didn't look at him, but 
down at the small, white face on the pillow. 

"All right." Jacky relaxed will) a sigh 
as Alan lifted her in hia arms. 

Alan returned from the long wrestle- with 
ttM i.'.'tcphone, How sleapy the girl at the 
riclianrje had been, and how sleepy the 
midnight voice of the doctor'a wife: no, 
the doctor waa out on a serlotia ease. No; 
ahe was afraid, site aald. that he could 
not be got hold of. And Lhere wan uo 
otlter practitioner within distance, Vo; 
she thought she could say UlAt the doctor 
would bo back by ceven o'clock; and If, 
as Mr F.eminsr seemed to think, the little 
girl was really dangerously 111, she could 
promise that he would be at Oaken by 
eight o'clock, and with an ambulance in 
cane of emergency. 

Tony waa awaiting Alan, Like a sentinel 
she stood In the door of Jaoky's room. He 
paused. Should he wake Hyacinth? No 

In the morning, he know, ahe would be 
wretched enough nt that realisation . . 

He beckoned Tony out Into tim ptu-sag*. 
She came at ante. She wits, he thought 
again, like a, soldier obeying In the crisis 
of battle the orders of a hated officer. He 
told her of the delay In getting the doctor. 
He did not tell her of hti own foots. 

"I think ahe will be all right, Tony- 
he said, and. as he spoke the words, he 
put up a brief, interna] prayer. "And now 
— show me where I can find coal and 
attcks. We'd better light a Ore." 

Twenty nunuora later Alsn returned so 



Jackr'G room. He had carried coals tlmr^ 
a silent house that seemed to touk &*? 
In mild surprise at Tony and him. & 
hod gone to his own room to drew, dj 
now he rejoined her In that ansiom 
As he entered, the sound of the stub!p i^s 
came clearly through frost-bound si/, 
o'clock. A very dead hour. 

Touy was kneeling before the grate fig, 
was aa ynt no tire. Hhc lonknl rcrec 
Hirr face, pole and smudged with black % 
nervous Her hands, fumbling uu* si 
mutches, hod been Inexpert onovkit j 
Heap of charred paper showed ths imi^ 
at uer efforts 

He crossed the room und knelt bj ^ 
lieorth- 

" Belter let me do thta. Tony," H t onto* 
"You're itol mucli good at It" 

The dames flickered. The strata n 
strongly. The cheerful, crackar.7 
began. 

Willi serloua gaae, Tony stored io(o nj 
liea/t or tlie fire while, slowly, that tiavt 
grew redly hot and the waverum i^yj 
btotiglit out in her hair the brown mil us 
gold of Its foxy shade, 

Alan contemplated Unit grave mil jm, 
file. 

Bhe tumnd and met. his rlanre. 
"Wo ll be qultu all riKlit, now," an, day 
pcrad. 

He chose 10 ml'.iirjdiTHtsnd Mr. 

-I hope ttutt we shall," he mild. 

"No . . I mean — Jacky and 1 Tin a 
all rlnht till the doctor eomn t» 
needn't stay, now." 

"But I'm eatng to stoy, Tony " 

"I'd rathpr you didn't." oho ssid. 

He smiled, making no other repry, 

"I didn't mean to be ungratffai' Jrf\ 
said. "Thank you very much tor cotUBt 
when I asked you." 

Again tic felt that Blight, odd ;ilis(. ssi 
knew 11 now for what It was: he had fjg 
far her a strong dislike, and nr.v i.hsl as- 
like was leaving — had -left— him Tat 
he might. In the future, be angry with ha 
He could Imnglne himself oeinji uery sap 
But he would never again be able tixoow 
her. 

"1 don't think you are ungrateful. Tang' 
lie replied. 

She tttmpd to him. 

"What is the matter with JackyT" sk 
asked, as though he would be ccruta 1 
know, nnd as oertsdn to teJJ her. 

Far one moment, looking dawn lute tt 
thin face, he hesitated, and In Itut ni 
meat, for the first time, he realties tjjjl 
she was not a child. Under thsl taa 
(,'lance. he found It lapoolble v. w! is 
vague, eomforung lie. 

"I think she hits apnendlnltis. TosTTk 
said. 

"But— that's dangerous." Her tdiafi 
was very tow. "Isn't if" 
"It Is, sometimes." 

He leant forward, quickly, and :ntst 
hands tn hla. 

"Tony.-slie la asleep, now. fttH 
could bo a better sign than that. Sheaf 
aleep till Uin doctor come s 

"Will ho be able 10 do anything!" 

"Yes." 

"Bixnuse— you kridw— H She spr.ke ikBtt 
and as though, he thought, slit ti>nEi» 
altsed Hist she was speaking ilnuil 1 
can't go on without Jacky " 

And. listening to those hailing 
Alan paatitMd afterwards, thr fint W 
seed of doubt — doubt as to fill lhat fHJlBl 
bolicveri about 'l ony (tnd her sunoinuusB- 
was dropped Into Ills heart An insist* 
Inter, hp rhnught ha had dlamt*4<^ EL 

"It will be all right Tony " 

She looked at him. 

"no you laolly believe that?" 

"Yes." 
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There wn^ r.i!*nr^ A half.hoOT passed 
r • . ••.-> ' 1.1*11. *!»n glanced n( h» 
nsn rtnir o'clock Bo thought: 'She 
^1 ittj to bed." Twtc*. m lit* hurt hull- 
-y r.rr held had noddod forward and 
tod Jerked await again. Now, xii tt n 
sigh, tlx drooped sideways, her im 
. jul erf tin chair, bur head on her 

jja- -"r He went orer tc the bed. Bj 
•I erf the flip, be rov how Quietly 
w|j liy Her breath came evenly. The 
01 of ii train had kf t her face, 
gr, turned and crossed Uie room, and. 
oapir-f. lifted Tony in his arms, 
seek fathoms deep In slrop. she did no; 
^ .she lay. a dead-weight In hl4 arm* 
ktrj *h e Tan . * nt * i[ ' m ant ^ small- 
U He carried her from the room, 
| g iu hall-way down the passage with 
ruen. when, suddenly, she leapt In 
u. Holding her, he felt her hear. 
Le tlial of gome imall, trapped anl- 
Her tr*v turned to h'.r, were wide 
*> bltnlt. 

-jlia— diml! TO dc anything! Don't 

^ had stopped in his stride, almost 
guPed by that hoarse. terrified vote* and 
y villi Ir«r tn her face An Instant later 
ft lice riari changed. She was awaits. 

tr jaw. and anew him, 
"•On . ■' She struggled a little In hit 

IVtT.v,.', speakinK. he carried her the 
Lfm at the passage. XT she had still 
Jm. ns w.idld Ilav* laid her on hat bed 
| r witll Oie Ctothfts, Saw. 

lown In the door of her room 
v had a dream." ha aaJd. gently 
-fa A— a had dream." She looked 
s£ (atf as though she were itlU eon- 
(d T must go hack le Juicy," she 

4a Toll book the (It*! watch, and It 
wlu the iMigMt, Now I shall Lake the 

fm—i must go." 

fjnj': he amlled at her: "I am older 
ko ynu, and wiser. 1 don't often five 
cm out whan I do, I na to U that they 

.lira will be of no use to Jacky. Tony. If 

fcioo't tet samis sleep " 

\1 she wakes and calls for me, shell 

Kite la unhappy, r will fetch yon," 
*11 p'l tie with her all the Utno?" 

lull the rtood there, he-nljint He pot 
Laici tnto her mora and switched an 

Krol-nlshf. Teat" He smiled 

lent. And— Kid thank yon very 

Id !um;d and vanished Into her room. 

Ml light, clear and erer, tlllrd 
a, The maid, more than an 
had Brought the boi water and 
t curtains. Tony, murmuring 
I One arm over bar eyes. Turning 
■Ivr hurmwrsi Into the pillow, too 
t In: fast asleep, to wakii and fan 

UaMJy as rJiough some thought had 
tier. Invading sleep, aha stirred 
■at up. staring at the lUht beyond Uia 
iws and at tlie Utile wuLch an 
h told her: nine o'clock In 
r wm out of bed. struggling 
■islng-gawn: ana In that second, 
oe.mbftred everyt hing , A moment 
lbs »M running down the poinage 
bet room. 

i o»t uf Jaxkya room wis, cloaca 
ikuoo sound from within. Gently, 
tamed Um handle. Very quietly she 



There was no one In the room. Jacky 1 * 
bad was empty. 

A quarter- hour Mac, Tony deacanded to 
the hall These was no one there There 
was no sound of volota from the dining- 
room, she paused tot a moment, anon 
:,hf w<ruld know. She tried to Uft bat 
::cnrt. It aiw expected bait news, than bad 
news would come to one , . . "If Jacky 

l» " Hut a kind of tremor shook bar, 

and her mind fted from the word- 
Potter wis In the dlnlni-room, lingering 
over the breakfast-table. He looked round 
as Tony entered At sight of her lace, hi 
wise moved from his professional calm. 
"Why. Miss 1" 

Tons shook her head a little because the 
words would not coma. 

"MIm Jacky ?~ ana said at laoL 

"Oh. don't you know. Miss Tony? Muu 
Jarky wus tnkan «wa.y In an omhulance, 
this morning at seven. The doctor came, 
They're going to operate, so I beard; and 
In a hurry, too. I unrtrrstand." 

Tooy sat down, very suddenly, on tins 
nearest ohalr. 

•TottCT— when will we know U— If " 

"Well, MJns. I caiildnt aay for aure." 
Potter put the cap of ranee before her, 
"But Miss Qucrnr did say arte expected to 
be beck before braaktsst. Ror and Mr 
nemlne Mlsa. Thcv both went with MKs 
Jacky." 

"Was MIm Jacxy in palnV 

"I avukln't >»y alia ■»> too romfon- 
Ahir. They never are, you know, Mies, on 
these hurried occasions." 

'■So.'' Toni. stirred her coffee. Bite saw 
* virion of Jacky carried away out of her 
Teach Jacky would look for her and not 
see her — 

"V"W IK " '■ilrii. ya» know. MtPJI. 

or you won't be fit to go and ree MUw 
Jaclcy at the hOGDltaV- — " 

Tony ?at ot her place at the hretikfHsl- 
talile. Stie wte it tlltlc The thrmThtu went 
rourx'J tind round In ht:r head. Tiu battle 
In her lieart between hope and fear ex. 
haunted her. 3he thought : "Oh — don't take 
Jacky from roc." 

She rose and went (rser to thr window 
and knelt on the window-seat, gazing out 
and seeing not'Dlms. 

There Hyacinth and Alan, returning from 
the hospital, found her She did not turn 
round as they entered, but Alan, looking 
at that solitary figure, underiitood the 
reason for l lint. 

After a moment, she letr the window, 

■'to II— 1* Jacky all right?" Hhn addressed 
th* words to Alan. 

He smiled at her. reassuringly. 

"Quite all right" 

"It haa gone off so well." Hyacinth said. 
"And'-can t go and see her this after- 
noon! 1 " 

Hyacinth took her ptacr behind the great 
Mlviu- enflce-urn. Slowly, flhr shook her 
bead. 

■ N... Tony dear. I'm afraid that would 
excite tier." 

"Couldn't I be Ulcre— if 1 illdnl speak— 
when site wakes?" There was a desperate 
cfTort at cunLrnl In Tony's words. 

Hynclntxi looked up wltn a smile. She 
sddrevFi] both Aliin and Tony. 

"I ahuiittl be there, myeelf. Brit Sister 
said It would ha beat If no otic Mffltk ' 

'Tf you told me where she wris. I teuld 
take Woodrlllr !o her. And tso'd be there 
when sill' wnke." 

"And who Is Woocrrtlte?" Alan Bskrd 

"Her old Teddy-bear. But— oh, dear. 
I'm afraid thnt'n no use either. Tony. Wood- 
villa la rather loo germ-y and airly: dont 
you think w?, yournelf?" 

"rau wouldn't let me ea to Jacky II she 
was dying-'" Tony replied. 



"Oh, Tony— don't be theatrical," Hya» 
rlnthaald. "We know you're fond of Jacky. 
Bus— why didn't you come to my room, last 
night. Instead of disturbing poor Alan — — " 

Tony Kbaa so suddenly that her chair 
was almost overturned. She held the cdse 
Of the table, staring from her sister to Alan 
and back again. 

"What— do you mean? I went lo Mother"! 
mom. You know I did. Ant) she said It 
was nothing. And — and 1 came to you. And 
you said— — " 

Hyacinth sighed. 

"Tony, must you begin this dreary lying 
agalnT" 

For one Instant, Tony faced her slater. 
It seemed that she would reply. And then, 
qulta'suddanly, she had broken down in con- 
vulsive '/iBti:ug. turning sway, leaning an 
the hack of her chair. She spoke between 
her sobs but Alan could Hear only the 
wort: "Wicked— wicked " 

Hyacinth looked at film aa though for 
hatp. 

Alan came round the table. 

'Leave the room, now, Tony." 

She shook her head. Her face waa 
stjouked with team, white,— He took her by 
the shouldera. Ai he walked her luwnrdi 
the door, he saw It all quite clearly. Of 
couth Hyacinth hod not refused, last night, 
to go to Juky'a room. He should have 
known that that was unthinkable, He waa 
ancry with himself tor having behaved It 
possible, and tic was angry with the little 
moral outcast under his hamln, Why had 
be listened to Iter liafi? He wouldn't again. 

Bui tn spite of his knowledge of those 
lies. Ehere was something heart- rending 
in her stifled sobs, aa there had been some- 
thins; touching In her fear for her Utile 
sister. And there was something heart- 
rending in that pale, averted face. 

He opened the door. 

She caught at her breath, striving far 
mastery over her aobci. glancing up at him. 

"I wasn't lying— t dont tie " 

Oeutly he put her oot into trie haD and 
closed that door behind her. 

JTYACINTH draw up the car at the corner 
of a narrow lane. Quietly, the engine 
ticked over, She glanced, meditatively, at 
the. hedge, whose every leaf and twig ware 
tucked out In the glare of the headlights. 
Should she leave lite car there? Ho. Its 
position at title corner would give her away 
ai Eurely aa though it were seen outside 
Bob cheavaley'j house. In a car ana 
couldn't hide one's tracks. One could roily 
trust to luck. 

Slowly she bumped on over the uneven 
surface. She switched off the llghla. No 
use In advertising hrr whereabouts to some 
lanoirr plodding home. 

The car heeled over a little Quickly 
■-he braked- She leant ou; at the window, 
starting back as a lone runner of briar 
touched her check. The deep blackness 
of tho hedge waa within two fret. She 
must turn on the lights after all: ttia 
ruglit was too dark lor blind driving. She 
must trust still runner to fata. Why tn 
uneasy? Altar all her luck always Held . . 
Dtrtnt ItT 

She took out a cigarette. The light from 
the dashboard Illumined her fade se she 
Moopcd to the electric lighter. A cucaretta 
would calm her 

•Weill Weill" name a Jovial, familiar 
voice; from the dMrkncM. 

In sudden, causeless panic she leapi tn 
her sest. A man's hand appeared un the 
ledge of the window Her awn hands fall 
to the dash. Her finger struck she red-hot 
lighter She swore. 

laughter, as Jovial aa the voice, rang tn 
tier ears, 

"What a word for a girl to use!" Tha 
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door opened. Major Cheaveley's face — 
florid, handsome, amused — was within ft 
few inches of hers. He entered the car. 
taKing the seat beside her. " What's the 
matter with the lights?" 

Hyacinth made no answer. 

"I— didn't hear your footstep." the bald 

"No." He put out a finger and switched 
on the headlights. "Drive on, Hyacinth 
You don't want to sit In a dark lane with mr 
half the night. OTdoyouJ" 

she didn't, speak. Pitching her inv 
smoked elgaretti out oi the window, she 
put her hand to the gear-lever. The car 
crept forward . Major Cheaveley looked 
once more at the Iqvely profile beside him 
Again, more gently, he laughed. 

rn the beam of light, Hallows rose before 
them, lie Scotch firs, ragged and solemn, 
beside li, A small house. Uncnrcd lor, It 
looked; almost ugly: the plaster peeling 
from its bricks. 

Hyacinth surveyed it 

"Don't stare at my poor Fallows," Major 
Cheaveley said. "It's not your future 
home— not as grand as that. It's like a 
plain woman — warm-hearted. Lights In the 
windows, a fire on the hearth: everything 
cosy." 

He clicked open the garden pate. Hyacinth 
got out of the car. Half-way up the narrow 
flagged path she stopped. 

"Look here, Bob— why did you ask me 
to come!" 

"T had something to pay to you." 

"Why didn't .you come to Oaken?" 

"Because, at. Oaken, there's always some- 
one about, your foxy young sister or your 
beautiful mother or your handsome young 
mah. He Is handsome. Rich, tool and 
younger than me," 

"You can say what you have to say, out 
here." Hyacinth had tried to sound cool, 
careless. Instead, her voice was stub' 
born. And that was too near frightened. 
"There was, nothing of which to be afraid— 

"My dear girl, our affairs are very private. 
Indoors, my wait* have no ears. As to Mrs. 
Brown, she's deaf as a post, worse luck. 
Never hears a bell." 

They walked up the path towards tho 
house. 

Major Cheaveley closed the front door 
behind them. Thr, little passage hall was 
unlit. He had released her hand, but she 
was conscious of his rrjasshe presence be- 
side her In the darkness. She tripped, 
stumbling. His arm. hard as Iron, held her 
up. 

He opened a door. Hyacinth hung back 
on the threshold of a dim-lit room. A dog 
growled. 

"Lie down — Sarah I" 

The greyhound shrank back — as some- 
thing in Hyacinth had shrunk— at his 
voice. He crossed the room and turned 
up the low-burning lamp on the table. The 
room smelt dote. A fire smouldered on 
Lho hearth. 

"A little squalid?" said Major Cheaveley. 
"Not quite what you'd expect In a gentle- 
man's house? Well, well — servants take 
advantage of a bachelor. By the way— 
you needn't be afraid; she's like tlie monkeys 
—speaks no evil, hears no evil, sees no 
evil." 

Hyacinth didn't answer. 

"You're not talkative this evening. Hya- 
cinth . . . Bit down. You don't need to 
stand by the door. You're as safe in u 
chair by the lire." 

She advanced slowly. 

"Well, well," he said; "and you've never 
been here belore. although we've been such 
friends." He stood before the fire, tail 
and massive, looking down at her, side- 
ways. "Isn't that. strange?" Suddenly the 
smile left his face. "And now— what's all 
this about an engagement?" 
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•■I'm going to marry Alan Fleming." 

"Of Holme TJacey," He nodded. "But 
we had a little understanding, hadn't we. 
Hyacinth?" he said. 

"I—" She paused for a second. Her 
voice fluttered a little, "I changed my mind 
Bob." 

"And what did you think I should do?" 
"1— didn't think about it. I was sorry 

"Oh, yes; you thought about it" His 
eyes were still on hers. He sat down, his 
hands clasped lightly before htm. "But 
I was to have been In South America, wasn't 
I? And when I got back I was to find that 
my lovely girl had gone to anor.ber man," 

There was a silence. 

Suddenly Major Cheaveley spoke. 

"I got you here on business." He crossed 
one leg over the other. "Does that sur- 
prise you? You owe m» two thousand 
pounds." 

"But * 

"Well?" 

"You've got the Jewels * 

"They're no use to me." His white teeth 
showed. "They're not mine to sell — nor 
yours. They're your young sister's." 

"TH replace them " 

"How? You're a little fool, Hyacinth. 
Because there's three years before Tony 
comes of age, you think aomethlns will turn 
up to save you. Your mother will die and 
leave you money? Wei!— she won't, As 
lo your rich young man — he won't produce 
two thousands pounds without question." 

ThEre was u silence. Then: "Olve me 
back the Jewels." Hyacinth muttered. "ITJ 
sell them." 

"No, my dear. The sordid little story 
might come out. What you need la pun- 
ishment. But, you see, the punishment 
might fall on me." 

"Bob — I haven't $oK two thousand pounds.' 

"Then I advise you to get It." 

"But I can't " 

He shrugged. 

"1 glvo you a week. Hyacinth." 

"And If I don't— if I can't?- — -" 

"Thei>— It's qulle simple— I shall go to 
Alan Fleming.'' 

Hyacinth rose. Major Cheaveley rose, 
too. Swiftly, he moved; and now she was 
In hts arms. Helpless. 

"Unless." he said, "unless you break oil 
this engagement." 

"And then?—" She starnd up into that 
older, florid face. 

"And marry me. As yuu promised." His 
urmv Lightened. His eyes bore down hers 
"You're made for me. I can manage you 
You'd have no secrets from me " 

"I can't — Bob! — " In terror she glanced 
round, almost us though the decision might 
not rest with her. The unkempt room 
seemed to press In on her. 

"Very well." His arms released her. He 
stepped hack. There was a chair, now, 
between him and her. Hr gripped It until 
those hrottd brown knuckle* were white. 
"Then you'll produce that money, or— you'll 
be In deep water. But— you'll come whin- 
ing to me to marry you in the end." 

Alan Fleming walked back across the 
tussocky grass of the pnrk. The day was 
bitterly cold. The trees, against the dull 
sky, were ns though cast in iron. Ench 
hoof mark, nit and mole-heap was set, 
stiffly. The smoke rose, straight and 
thin, from the distant chimneys of Oaken 

He had been over to his own place. Every- 
thing, now, was ready for his occupation. 
A bachelor establishment— but not for long. 
In three months from now he would lead 
his bride home, after a month of honey- 
moon. 

A rook cried harshly in the tall elms above 
him He looked, up. Across the pals graaa 
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ran a post-and -rails fence, and there, lean- 
ing on the rail, her back to him. stood ft 

girl. 
Tony I 

He had not seen her for three days— 
not since he had turned her out of the 
dining-room. He had asked Hyacinth yes- 
terday what had become of her young sister. 
She had smiled, frowning a little; "Oh, 
Alan— Tony's sulking -" 

He crossed the grass towards her. she 
did not move. His footsteps sounded en 
the hard ground. He stepped on » twig, 
and the noise of Its breaking was lood on 
the frozen air. He stood near her. He 
could hear her breath, uneven. 

"Tony." 

She did not move. 

"Tony." Quietly, he repeated her name 
There was a moment's pause. At last, with 
a little gesture as though, after all. It didn't 
matter, she turned to face him. She had 
been crying. She was crying now. 
Her face was pinched with cold. 

"What is It.?" he asked gently. 

She shook her head, glancing away into 
the gathering mists. 

"Yes. tell me." lie said. 

At last ahe spoke. 

"I do— do bo want va see Jacky," 

Alan took his pipe from his pocket. He 
was silent for as long as It took hhn to 
light It 

"Very well," he said, "then FTJ lake you to 

her," 

He didn't, look at her. He knew what 
lie would see In her face, and- for soma 
reason that he could not have explained— 
he didn't choose to be touched again by 
What she looked or said, 

Abruptly, he turned. His stride was long, 
and he moved fast — so fast that, she had 
almost to run to keep up with him. And 
that, he thought, nnuld do her no harm. 
It might warm her up a bit. Together they 
walked up the back drbre. He turned 
towards the stables. 

"You'd better go and get a coat," 

"But I don't need " 

"Run along." 

He didn't turn hts head to see that aha 
obeyed. An instant later he henrd her foot- 
steps scudding towards lire house. 

She took longer than he had expected. 
He had been waiting same minutes before 
he saw her moving swirtiy through the 
dusk. He opened tine door of the oar. She 
filing herself on to the sear, beside him. 
She had not put on a hat. Something 
bulged the front of her coat. As the car 
slid forward he was aware of a strong 
smell of disinfectant 

"What have you got there?" 

"Only Woodville. I brushed him Willi 

disinfectant He's quite clean " She 

looked at htm timidly, as though she feared 
that, Jacky's old toy might be taken f 
her. 

He nodded. She dropped back Into silence. 



The hospital corridor smelt oi lodofor 
The sound of footsteps echoed, magnlfii 
An electric sign said "Matron." At i 
end was a white door marked "Private 
Ward." 

Alan knocked. 

"Come lnl" said a child's voice. 

He opened the door and stood aside so 
that Tony might pass him. Por a momen 
he remained In the passage. Where hi 
had expected a cry of delight there <gm 
silence. 

He entered. Jacky was sitting up In bed. 
Her face was colorless. Her eyes seemci' 
darker than ever. She smiled, gaxlng urj 
at her slater. It seemed to Alan that, an 
though he w»6 la the small roam she aida r 
see him. 
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•V- f«m<nt brought mx, Jurkj," Tonj 

ijt 

tux? i eyea turned to htm. Bcr polite 
jinx? shoved surprise 

-n** you «y no4 h*» do jva <io?- 

& Iwlil °ut a loo-bnnj mm hand 
■Hot do rmi do, shrlmpf 
9ss> «> u. thaolc yon." 
IjCc* Jacky, what I've brought!" 
Mir yuiixed at the breast of her bU{ oc»L 
- 4 *j*fcc*TflUft! * Trmaiftxcd, Jacj^y slareci ai 
d Ump motli-eatrn bear. Smelling 
ognjj of (Brrmlrldt, propped ageins; 
•eu'i hind, It ml on the bed between 
ftjn. J*t»j OnsCT»d the scarlet Jscsjjt 
eijeft 11 «<»»- "But he'» got a in root—" 
•! jo; It I thiHigh! he'd Hie If 
•Oeh. IVtvj— I'm M pleased! And Waod- 
a=rsaed " Jack)' took the betr In 

seated oa the bed. didn't (peak, 
v-sa od Bead- Tbr iUeb.rc iu otie 
v.w and peace. It mi like— 
s* 11 like. Alan TOUdiTed? It wa« 
Sgt be saw them on an enchanted 

turned to Kin. 
Woodrillea coat amart?" 

r.-4ded. 

r neil eat. He pa to a good 

he does." Jack? mid. 'And he hunt*.* 
aught so. "That'* a spot-ling fellow, 
Hiectly I sow him. It waan'l Juv. 
ok eoat: something in the act of 

;«.ied doer before 1 le!i him oui 
rain all hlght He had an op™. 
,!ter rhsl But ho'e quite well no*'. 1 
Et «B lull of energy. I've 
tin before— at my club, f think." 
•."'llle belongs to >U claim " 
not surprised" 
I pa- him In belong " 
1 they raw." 

Tcisy't ejNts were on Jarfcy'* face 
I [ood for yoa to talk, darling?" 
yet. But t mustn't laugh. It 



r.o Tfiey never let me. Not even 
it. Hilt's the rfgh* thine;, ymi know 
rcra ret tired sometimes." Jackye 
iv liark on the pillow*. The sit ad vwt 
n*r sjei wire too black. A "ihrUnn" 
ud called her. and now It teemed 
if hid the tnjitpftreiicy of on*. 
:1 -f; kind to yoa. nwetT Tonj asked 
; kind . . If you coold be here. I'd 

enne tolhraed on that rather dreary 
■niy wrirae implication* Alan didn't 

moment, examine 
lick we ought to go." he said gently 
no Not yet!" Jacky eluviied ai 
lars hand. "I'm not tired Truly—" 
Kt — be food. Then LneyU let me 

ro will yoc come 7" 

bowT Will he bring you?" Jacky 
■sew t.-,-,fn Alan to Tony. "Are j'ou 
mmii ritw?" 

1 *r or* tetma Tony hwdtated, fate 
llince at Alan. He saw the dee? 
aa her cheek. 
f lite nld. 

i >u i little alienee. Alan rme 
na out ht» hand. 
f.-v--., Jaokr." 

Jo 'v woe (taring at the donr. Oul- 
ssre was • ohuffle of footstep). Slow:), 
w opened. There came a silken 

*rxm U my little girl?" askrd a tf.tl- 

Quem* entered 



TONY 

Id that liutfant Tony's low ohanired, ruirl 
Jerky k They brr*me e^e^nnleea. It 
«» aa UKiti|th. AUn Lbnititni. ■ flam* hail 
dird or tiaj been aludrd from ttght. 

"Oeat, tHf*i! Kn. Quenie finUIfd a! Mai. 
■nil At Tony, -Two vlaJtoia f Is tint; tv III ? " 

■Our Tint hai hem iiirmlatv I Hunk." 

AlAfi m!l:J 

Mrt Quame u>0olt her head. 

^ think w«* had bfttwrr «o,~ he skid 

"I think to. too " Mxj. Quemv a|>pn>«cbo4 
the twd she ttoopwj and klucd Jncky, "Mj* 
poor UiUe riu-llng " 

alarky npfincd t«r cya fine fare her 
matbor n long glance. 

"Why did Tern klis me. Mo-thnr?" The 
words wet* very dear ""Toil new dn " 

A hitnth.tr. oiarnlng. The ml-'ii hung whirr 
In Lhfi hollowa The bjubU til rl»«i p, one 
could trtl, woutd bans heavy on the uu. 
buL tu Lhff din lng~TOoiu wu a ucent of coflee. 
uf winn rolla. of harem: arvi under I he 
high rhittintjy-piece a ftre blared. Tony 
sTood at I he- sidehoard. heipitxc hRrseif :o 
cxjffetr. Vary edlm. she *m. In Uie aid iweed 
jMtr* sho rmri e'npped on Jot breakfast, 
thr flLetin-cotoreo breeches and \ha airnm- 
tha boota Alan (rmreyed her .rorti T.h* 
door. He did not care lor woman who 
hunted aatrtrle. bus. somrho-sr. hf ackivoir- 
Irdeod. one cuuld lmamnr. Tany In no other 
klL 

"Qood nwrnhus." he aid. 
And then Hyacinth entered 
"Good momuie." nix said 

For a moment nhfr B tfiod In the aoorway 
IrfO-vety -jv wiu — the nnovy ttoek. forrrn. 
and dectvraLlve. at her throat Uie black 
ha in I showln* eff her peTfeft ft«uxe; the 
black hair cauvht In a thick, run rue not 
H« glanta. id darkly bright ^ent Irotn 
AMD tn Tony 

He had rUen Tuny rose, tea Standing 
ehu drunk olT a half -cup of coffoe. Then, 
with a kind of unabtru*4.v swiftnea. ahe 
had crossed to the door nnd ekMod it l* 
hind be; and wa^ towr 

"Hani efajld," Alan said, 'U re^y UoifuV.' 
■No. |L'a not tact. It'- Jost tliat irw hates 
ine «d She doean't like to be In the same 
room with nel" 

"All the same. Uaere'* guaA In her." 

syt.elnEh iatiksa «t him. 

"Oh. my dirar— ihell try to &*t btitiveen 
ta. ax she did. with her lie. *he other 

"Tbrn ibell be utwucceaehd " Be came 
round the table to where Hyauntb flood 
His arm held her. Hrr chock wtui preiifd 
•aataflt hU pink coat The scent ol her 
hair waa In tit- npaixlla. 

"Oh. iny darling, my darling * he 

murmured "Yon tlont know- — * Anil 
the wet}k« that miut pan befcrre he could 
marry her stretched before him. 

"Oh. bus Alan. I do " She put one white 
cool hand to Ida check She raited her faer 
to hla 

He kiaied t»r then— cv .atm iou« klaa, 
"Alan — T do love you bo. Let'i art mar- 

rbsd sooner: much sooner :> 

He leapt to til* feet- 
-"Hyaclnth? " 

"Yea Let'p have a tittle. Unj necri't wed- 
ding— in three days' time.'' 



]J 

and behind them Jogyrc} a Hundred figure*, 
b 1 nek -clothed, or *carTe?. With a frinje of 
followers on ftn L Tony rode her freoh 
UttJp how with care. 

A:mm: abreajii of her rode HyactnUi, and 
Alnn Fletniru;. Tony ccrrulderrd her future 
hrcohex'in-law and hb mount and: 
t'SbauhfrVt C-arc to ruie ituit rhectriut,'* she 
thoucht. A p-.iltrr. rakitut very rieiih In* 
need— not a larty'i hcirne. fitut Alan l*lem- 
uw woidd find lum no trouble. ~tU & a good 
rider," Tony reflected, rftmt'ml»rjrm, dow, 
bin performance toil Muon Surely slnue 
breoklfuit, he had chansnd a tKtle? 

Hyaclnih, u», jermnJ different thin mnm- 
tntc; but not JtaapUy difTereiit SJie mlRtiU 
ad! seem ncrvnin Tony DSputht, as Major 
Gheavelcy tnantwiavred hu weigh t-wiru.? 
huntfir into a place beald^ Ktr »Uter Hi* 
preucuiai buul rtanind Byacfjith of many 
thtxut»--ol tltln-i* thai ahe mtiet protec to 
foTHet nw t.hu'. *he waa encaged ir, waiter 
man. 



ilotrmla rtn mute, ill! 
gran pastures, one? fli'ld 
ond the a peed of that lout 
Cho blood to Tony's cheek 
Fifty yard* nwivy vac « 
raJhj The womun nn hn 
mi itght of It buck to the 
und of the fkW Qui Toj 
post -and- rolls and a ana 
"iv would *ak£' t-lui 

She steadiest him for tt 
it mpTiinfl tiic rail with hi 
performance. Frowiiin* a 
in thi! aaddifi. Alan S^euui 
Kte chcatnul liorft took tfa 

-iTIM 



tou the 
the Krldd 
1 u hipped 
run. n«e, 
^iunt-and- 
led round 
the other 

beyond— 
itNfJi: 

Be took 
\ ttovenly 
ay turned 
mUi& up. 
lh ■ little 



"Oood mornintf. Antonla 1 " eald Ih e 
1 ■ r ax he rode up. 

Tony rrtumod hi* greetbig. 6he felf 
cheered. Sir ttobcrl Pelte waa always cordial 
to her. a* iheuth he liked her or had never 
rwavrd the stories about her. 

Hounds moved oil — a pale, pled abream. 



miirrnured. A lovely home, and beautifully 
rlddon. A/ld lecra-, with a drummlrn ul hoofs, 
hfl overtook hay. Hhe ga^r- him »imn!l grin, 
.■.lightly ners'aui 
Kc united at her. 
-Vou go well. Tony." he said. 
She laughed a ttUhl. feeUh« a watmlh ta 
tier heart for his pra«e. sha fcnew. was 
wnrth having 

Ahead of them at ihe top of thr gently 
aloomg rinld. Iny a itiO fence. Tony put 
Crwbapp a (r---Llrlnt; a little, new— ul a cap 
closed by a low tiitrdk. AUn bonk the tall 
tcnfr&L She ttalctnrd lum all forwttrd, take 

off. rk*f to tt 

"Oli HffHWiiel" 9he iiearil her own cry. 
A xtrnnc Of wire alie saw the glint of 

copper, heard the twang- T.ve cttestnij: 

faotae oirms dr.nn end o\wr end — a Mtfenui 
Hall— hl« rltlrr under him, 

There w*rr ihouis Rider? drew rein, 
raining their bai.i cr whip in warning to 
thoae h<h| ul And now there was a ranall 
group standing by that quirt ftjurr on (.lie 
ground The ilnVrtor rode up, diimirunted 
and filnrirea round. Tony ^lipped from tho 
xarlcli? and leirrrf htF brid!*. He nodded a 
curt thank* 

The men stood Dark. Ai?n opened n Ut eyeu. 
Hp ralaed hit head Someone supported hi* 
ihoutden 

•^rhjat** better, old man." the docttrr t»itL 
He hfilfl » OMk to Alan't Hps. There waa a 
little pauie. ' And miw -what ttbout lt7" aid 
the doctor "Where'n the damage?" 

Alan looked straight at Tony Tbrn htt 
glance <i lipped *»ny— he hadn't wiemed to 
sac her. Of cour«e n ot: Ire wae. looking for 
quite another face. 

"Can't f»rel anything— below my walat," ha 
«ald *1 can't mo.e my legi ... It's my 
back. I think" 

No one jipoke. 

Hf* usr*d over thf iVrOa to where hnuruji 
poured acxo4s the valley. Bhe 
nomeone »ay; "Prtrh a hurdle." 

Alan'a Up* muved. 
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Take mt boiuf ; tt> Holme DBcey— to my 
own place," he said. 

"And now, 1/ yon want anything. Mr. 
Mo mint." the nurse twlu*r*d. alwaya 
allghtts uneasy under that WW glance, 
"jcull ring.* 1 

1 shall." 

"Your visitor will he her* quite bom. The 
first vuHot— men sn eixltemtmi- — ** 
"That 1* »it thank you. nurse," 
Rather qaJchhr. Kaw teit Uie room. Not 
an e**y p»tK-nt. Mr. flemttig. Hot what 
you d rail s gonial youiig man. Something 
rocky about Mm. SU& there (t *«; he'd 
have to got used to hts condition Anil the 
sooner !w nude up his mind to It and be- 
came pleasant and began no crack Joker 
thought Nurse Elmer, the belter fur him 
Aim lay bock against the plied pillows 
Hi* rwa closed His thought* drifted in 
h mnrrtiul vfttuenwi. All night, till the 
law is. he i: iid Lain awake. And now ho 

He drew ■ long breath, KU heed filmed 
on the pillow* Btowly. he became awarti 
of a prMcnoe near him The Km', of viu- 
leta Unarmed on l ha air- 

Hta «yoi opened There, beside him. Urn 
soft fur framing tier face, tier handa full 
ol TloVira stood Hyacinth. Her glance «re& 
on hie and It was thai glance which had 
wakened him. 

"Hullo, my dear," hr said- And then hr 
looked sear, lest aU his tow and l on g tre 
should show In hia eye*. But aha knew 
what he was feeling. Blie must know And 
mould the say— "Alan— 1 love you so." aa 
she had said beforeV And "Let us be man-led 
scon?" Of ecumt that marriage could 
never, new toe- A lovely flfl tied to a 
hopeless cripple. One would not let It be 
But to hear her bet for that fate; somehow 
—that would comfort one a little. It would 
be the most preoioiiB of mcmori**- — ■ 

-Alan, dflflr— you don't look til. Not like 
r expected fl 

"So. Half of me Li a man. still " Ah. 
why had those bitter wordo pressed past hi? 
Hnf 

She did not answer. Sadly, nne amlled 
And: "X must put these In water." she laid, 
ond held out the flnwrii that, to him, were 
always associated with her. Again her 
baast* pierced him, w t: had done at their 
first meeting. 

She glancod mund. 

"Mother sent measogea. She's falng to 

mme and aee you " 

"Kind of hvTr 

~~BaK Alan— you harep't any books; 
nothing |o amuse you " 

"Oh . . ,"■ Briddenly ha fntt a dreadful 
unreality, aa though his hear* cried out for 
a UUla mawuranca that the past — Ui* happy 
days — had not bean a dream, even though 
they were ended for ever 

"No Books will ennui law. At present, 
rm setting used W my ootid Utan— to be tug 
a hopeless invalid r he and think . . 

Hyacinth " His hand moved, against hti 

■m and touched hers for the taut Umi. 
he knew; for the last time "We>— I— you 
are released, you know But ynu don't need 
the formal word* to tell you that We can- 
not marry* — " 

Hyacinth made a little, sudden move- 
ment Shu checked !!. 

"No. Alan—" she said. "Ds wouldn't do 
ft would he— well— rather morbidly roman- 

"1*1 wouldn't do"; strange, eheap word* to 
mark the en-dlng of an Idyll like theirs. JJka 
a kneU. they aouuded tn his head; a pauper 
funeral . . . for one moment, his thoughts 
raeed. out of hU cuntrol a stream of an- 
tciiah. 



Tm to aorry. Alan * 

He turned to her a face of stone on which 
a as a Utile unlle. 

"I am sure you are, Hyacinth,'" 

And he had so hoped for the one fctsa. He 
had been so sure of It— to bake It In Ids 
heart down the yean. But now— now. If sb<- 
liad stooped to kiss him he would have held 
her from hint. 

She did not itoop. But under that anui* 
lug gsuw she lost a little ol her calm 

-I think I had better io," 
t think so. my dear." 

~T will come and *e« you." 

"Ho, Hyacinth- This ii good-bye.* One 
nuat learn when to make one'n exit." 

"But, Alan * 

"Hyacinth — when I -iras a mart, you may 
remember bhat X meant what 1 said. Oddly. 
I haven't changed In that Tetrpert" 

She rote. She touched his band. Turn- 
ing, she w*m towards the door- Alan eawd 
at bar. With a unite, emd a feeling aa 
though ids heart twhued within Ldm. be 
thoijaht. "What? Hot b tear, uut a hack- 
ward glance for the poor, poor crlppleV" 



In the drawing- room of Oaken sat the 
Ihrea women of that house - Mrs Queme, In 
her old-rasa tea-gown, reading a French 
novel by the light of the aoftly -shaded 
lamps; Hyarrtnth, her back eo thi? room, 
willing at the merqiietcrle table Whhe the 
tr.n tehlng uf her pen brokn Lite silence. 
Tony, gajdog at the book on her kneu with 
a fraWn of i-unceutrwUac that bad nothing 
to do with the prtntrd page. 

A pearetul. homely soene— the outward 
iUiei belying the thoughts of two, at l«st 
of the three. 

a month had paaaod since Alan's acci- 
dent- It wav nomt spoken of, nor was the 
breaking -of? of Hyacinth's engagemenr 
upoken of. But still, Tony thought, his ab- 
sence from ordinary existence left, soma how 
a kind of gaping hole. 

She looked up at her mother, yawning 
delicately in the great ehair oppoolte Her 
mother wouldn't tell her when Jack}' was 
coming home. H l don't know. Tony." she 
said, and nnthlng more. Usrlesa to amk for 
anything more- Patience, patience was what 
one roust have at Oaken — and something, 
however distant, to look forward to How. 
one looked forward to Jaeky's return. 

"Mother " How unexpected miinded 

one's voice tn the empty room "I want to 
know: where la the Jewellery that Father 
left me? I'd like to see It some lime ** 

There was a pause. Mn Quern* looked 
up from the paper- haekrd novel Hyacinth 
did not turn, bat her pen had oeased to 
move on the paper. 

"Who told you that he left you Jewel - 
Jery?" lir- Queme aakad, 

"He told me. He showed It to mo." 

"I remember very Utile about it," Mrs 
Qucro* said, slowly. 

Tony loft the chair. She tucked her book 
under her arm and strolled towards the 
door. 

"Ob. well— I can ask the lawyers" she 
aald- 

An Instant later she had left the room. 

There was silence. Hyacinth leant on the 
beck of hex chair and bit her pen and gsacd 
ill her mother- Mrs. Quern* had oeased to 
read. How much. Hyacinth wnrulered. did 
her mother know/ Did she guass at things? 
Or did she refuse to think of them? 

'Mother, 1 have something to aak you. 
too." 

"Nothing to disturb our peace, I hops. 
There haa been so much lately: your en- 
Uiigerncnt: the brisking -off " 

"Yon know I had to break it oil!" Hya- 
cinth wiiii. riiar ply. 



"Oh. yea. dear: to be Ued to an arms 

• ** Mrs. Querne laughed. The joug 

tinkled through the roam. 

■Mother! There was some thing a utna 
desperate tn Hyaclnth'i Taice. 

"Mother— Im ta a Host- V v. &\ s 
help ma out " 

"What do you meant* 

Mother and daughter were confrca^ 
aruf the hardneoa that lay In bo Lb fsee- 
nldden, in the elder woman, by u* ^ 
mask of decayed beauty; tn the youi^w 
beauty In its flower— ahowad now, naket 

-Just this: I've got to ban iv? ugm, 
sands pounds. How. 1 * 

Mrs Querne laughed- 

"My dear Hyacinth— 'got to have; \^ <n 
of ua would like that sum. I haven't got \y 

Hyacinth said ; "I owe the monry to 
Chnaweley." 

There wae • pause. Mrs. Queme'f rj* 
dropped to the silken rug at her feet 

"How unpleasant." 

"Bo you see— t must have It" 

*T am aorry for yon.'* 

"Tt wae Hyacinth's turn to lauj^i - 

"Oh. you don't understand. Merer g) 
rorlotu. It began two yeans ag-ci befcrs; 
got my tncoToi? You know [ wag alvi.n 
short, of money. You know how you tea 
down my allowance." Abruptly a be ajg 
trom her chair and crossed Lhq rcota 1 
dare say f waa a loot — that dors:] r nuhe* 
now. I waa seeing a good deal of Bob r, 
were friends I got my car lhnr>ujh 
and t paid for tt with " 

"I doh't want to know about fchk* x.i 
Querne hail rose from her chair B:it Hj> 
dnth stood before her. She saiik back 

"You must know. You gavn □:■ Ukw 
jewels to take care of — those ths*. flip; 
left to that little snake. And I wan nose 
to tide me over uUJ I got my owe Enewa 
I wanted i good time. How did yoq «a> 
poee thai I paid for that world trrutie — ? 

"I diin t Inquire You were twnqtr-fisj. 
Your affairs were your own " 

,r You guessed. You must haw |unest 
Vou've never asked to see the Jewellery." 

-Where Is It?" 

1 gave It to Bob. aa security." 

"You have been very foolish " :.* - tycs 
r mined her gold- high- piled head ?:iQ<pjb 
Hyacinth u», on thnugh h« dd'icvjr tig 
bought eomethuig that didn't suit ter. Hi 
thougp the conversation went unt^.partcx 

You know that I cannot help you. [ turn 
no capital; merely an Income. It sQ am' 

You could tell something. Bob tniutum 
the money, or — -" 

"Bo there la ah alternative?" 

"He wants roe to marry him." 

"■Well, my dear child: you were aotcg «| 
marry him, before. Weren't jwuT* 

"That la all over." 

Again Mrs Querne laughed. 

Hyacinth looked round the rich root* ft* 
looked at the rings an her mother'! best, 

"You could sell eornathlng." sbs S* 
peated- 

SwifOy Mrs Quema glided u> the 6* 

She turned. 

"No You and Bob Cheaveley conttfat 
on verv wel: on his little income aaa**w 
Many people have u? gei on with kva sw 
many people have to make a nutrdatsa 1 ! 
convenience t assure you that I dkV k 
b, your fault, and only yours, thit yaahw: 
put yourself into the dsgradlng jadwj 
w heie so poor a marrlafo la on* of sMfr 
nlence.' 4 

"Only two thouaacd pounds. Then JW 

won't " 

"I havo told you t I cannot help you.* 

The winter day had turned loetrspil 
close. The flclda. the sky. the nsrswlei 
Ltit lodge at the gates of Holme Dacsy. aft* 



• trnusiTi To 



TONY 



13 



etched in Wnee of gray. Boon. In the win- 
der! of Umu and cGtUyn. Lbo squares of 
Qght would anow. 

-gear "Poor thought; -I wilt go." Mightn't 
St perhapa, be glad* to «e her— -|iist be- 
tfcuse to en anyone would be a change, s 
reit from bitter thought*? "After all, hei 
cm only snub m* — "Yes: only that But 
t,c-s much one feared it. One wurt't har- 
dened. The oitener jl waa done, the more 
a hurt 

The worn was dim, ut only by the lamp 
thai stood on the high cheat The nirtama 
tci* not drawn. The tall windows shoTed. 

deepest blue, the loo* momenta of the 
rii.'i before darkness turned them to black- 

AUn lay hack on the cushion* at the chaise 
lango*- There were books and ■ lamp beside 
Mm . but he preferred the dlmntsj — had pre- 
ttnrd H far many days. One day, he mp- 
hooka would be a solace, but now, 
ahen he tried to reed, the memorial of the 
pan would coma without warning between 
m.t. and the page. Strange haw one shrank 
?i'jfj! "he thought of people. One woe cut 
of! normal men— *nc ws» lust on object 
(or pity, now. Welt one would tee to it that 
nc ?ne wmi green the chance to ihow pit) 

Time: hit thotighta returned to it In the 
retn> ahead —probably scon— on? would hear 
of Hrielnth'e marriage. And who would the 
bni-iToom be? That Cheaveley fetlow? 
EflLjE him! bans hlmt Mo: not him. He 
vint a food enough match 

An hour patted. He hod lain motionless. 
3ut new. as an unexpected yiund. be turned 
Ml riffltd. 

slowly, slowly, the tall door opened— only 
a Sr.rJ« way — enough to let ooineoiH slim and 
raitll slip into the room, among the ihecowa, 
ics cone the door behind her. 

She came forward, under hie stare, into 
ihr nrcLe of the light 

-Oh f hullo, Alan ~ How desperately 

thai mice strove after catfislnesx. 

Be otm stared at her. Red-gold head, long 
eyea. her band* deep la the pookete of ber 
n:s .weed coat — the eight of her bmigh; 
ttarx many insunnrua.: the last few minute* 
ot oil Ufe a* a man. galloping aerwn paa- 
tnsm', the (fining -room at Oaken, and that 
crod breakfaet before a Hay's hunUn?* the 
[alt Christmas tr** in the hall at Oaken: 
that Little acme, at midnight In his bed- 
rwm. when he had taught this child her 
ittsrm. And now the looked almost frlgbt- 
erad aa on that oc cat ton. Bat ahe a aid, 
coiuaUy: "I thought I d juw look, in.** 

~Uatorttmately, I am not seeing vunccri " 

-I know. You mustn't be angry with 
Rrwru.'* Calmly, the sat dawn an a chair 
not very near him "He tried to atop me." 

"3ut you wouldn't be stopped? I see. I 
tan* ridden for my fall, and now. at you 
fmuhetliid Tony. I'm 'lying broken.* and 
rou have com* to look at me." 

Ok. not -** At that reminder of her 

own words ipoken In hatred, her careless air 
left her at though It bod neve* been. Quitkly 
&e rote. "You miunmt say that — you mustn't 
think it. I only cam* bee&uaa' 1 — "Ah, now." 
tr thought, "for the dose of pit?" Bat ahe 
went en: "Became It was rathe- cold out- 
nc* And I hadn't seen you for weeka." 

2ns glanced at the door as though she 
suit! not be soon enough ouLiliie it He felt 
i pong; and it wu strange to fwl anything 
en: had not to no with hit own rrrppled 
itt> and ruined hope*. 

* a^od-bTB. - " the said and held out her 
knal 

He rhdht take It 

"Now that you are here, you had better 
nay for a Utile." 

"Ha. You would rather I went." 

'Oddly enough, that isn't true. Tony." 

.She shook her head. With a mtl» anUle 
that helped m keep her laboriously- won 
uw^osure, ahe want toward* the dour. 



Flf wixr.rhed her croat the room, md nud- 
'denly, thatterinuly. the controlled rage, the 
nvtrry, the hop^brtaoefs of these Ian dork 
weeks surged up in one blinding wave. It 
waa aa though he watched her wandfT awar 
and leave htm to a hell of IctWiUneM. or 
fights against self-pity, of pain- 

"Curse you!" The words brake from him 
in Rrmcemratcd fury: "Do ox I s«yl Com* 
back betel" 

She Jerked round then. She looked (oat 
and uncertain enough. At tight of her face 
be fftk shame. But he could not recall the 
anger trcm lUa voice. 

"Will you please sit down?" lie and 

She did at the waa told. There was a Jong; 
iiilence, and gradually the couwlmw fury died 
in hia heart. 

"1 am wrry that X npoke like that to you, 
Tony," he tald, 

"Oh, that's alt right." She untied. It was 
a rt-ol unite. But ohe left the talking to him. 
The loat minute or two, he gueaeeil had 
upset her careful ccnrersatjonal opening* 
He oflered hhi ntgarefie-caae. Her band he 
aaw, wai not steady. Hit 11 r. her cigarette. 

"Welt— what h*Ye you been doing lately?"* 
he atked. 

"■Oh. noLhinB muoh. I've hunted a bit" 
She brought out that word quite puUnly. not 
at :houah there were anything about which 
to be taetful or carefuL And that be found 
oooUung. 

"You took your fence* well," he told her, 
that lart day t wu out" 
She flue bed a little. 

"I'm glad you thick to,'' the eald. grawly. 
"YftU would know." 

Would I? I came a good cropper, my- 
self." 

•*It wssfft your fault," the replied- "A 
strand of wire In 'a fence— that would bring 
down the Archangel Gabriel." 

He smiled. Curious to realise Elm he wot 
smiling, far the Artt time lor many WE±k*, 
at a men dim of his deadly accident. 
Strange child, who could tomehow calm the 
flare-up of hii tortured nerres-s 

"And how is Jack? J" he asked. 

"Sho'i hmne again But thr? tsn't rery 
strong yet" Tony"* browi puckered. 

-And Woodvllle?" 

"Oh-^ift'i. all right" 

They smiled. 

Suddenly, from somewhere In the he ate. 
there came the sound of men's angry 
roicct 

"What thn " For one second Alan had 

made a movement at though he could rite, 
and Tony's ey« olid *w»y from his face 
•a ha tank bade on the pLUowi 

A moot tread came swiftly down the 
pataage There was noisy expostulation out- 
side the door It opened. Roberta' 
haroased »nlfie said; "Sir Matthew take, 
sir. T told him you weren't receiving " 

"Nonaeruet'' Eald another voice, 

A man stood, frowning, in the doorway. 

He was tall and !oir. HU iaoks were 
fpotJL by thn diagonal «car that ran orross 
hit face. 

"^fA:tr AUn stared at him. "I thought 
you wore in Kurdistan \ " 

Sir Matthew ohobk hii head, And ;'. was 
then that Alan mw that hit friend, otand- 
lng motionlMA there, wu looking not at 
h^ but at Tony. 

Oo Sir Matthew't face waa the e^preMlon 
ieulom aeon: the look of k man who. tn one 
unpredictable aecond, hat found all of 
which he hat. ever dreamt 

SJIR MATTHEW LAKE bnd finished his 
° lung cxa mini "Jon of Alan Frowning, he 
Mood at the window, the bands that looked 
to hard and ailuk-nngered and wfi* to 
gonUe in their probing, thrust Into hia 
pockets His mind had been filled with 
nontid^ratidni of Alan't injury* But now, 
aa he gazed out Into the darkneto, big 



tlioughts allpped back, for one moment CO 
that slight gtri with the burnished head- 
Tuny Quern*. 

HU mind Jerked bnck to the broken mart 
in the bed behind him. Htb heart pricked 
him at though, tn that moment of un- 
expected thoughts, he had failed his friend. 
Before he could turn. AJau ttpoke. 

"Well— I suppose the verdict U the samg 
04 before?** 

Tn Matthew Lake, that careful, even tolc* 
woe mora pathetic than the nryirig of a loot 
child. Be pauaad beforo be made hit reply, 
and. In that pause, Alan spoke again. 

"1 expect I'm a cripple for life?" 

"Alan— any doctor whom you o^fc will 
tell you to" 

"You need hardly " said Alan, and hit 
vole- held the ountro'lcd anger of a man 
who hat bsrn thrust: back into darkne&a, 
"have furcrd your way in hen to tell m* 
UmL" 

'•Quite irue." airf air SaktUiPw. 

■Sorrr. Matt 

' Don - ; he a fool." 

"Tm not myaelf these dayi. No doubt 
I ahaU become so.** 

HU friend could not speak of what h» 
felt far bin feehngi nr. too deep, Thsrw 
was silence. 

It -aj! morn to break the eUeuce than for 
informatfon that he asked: "Who wag that 
gtri Alan? She had an unusual little lace: 
and mnniier " He had. he reflected, no 
need of information about Tuny, Nothing 
that be might learn could alter this smnga 
lc-nsin? to see her again 

'"Tarry? . . She b the young ilster of 
my erstwhile fiancee," 

"Is File? Well— she's been hulUed— mad* 
unhappy— at *om* time to hsr young lire, - 
said the worid-Urnnun autnorltv on nerves. 

"Xonecnjse. She wai n difficult child. I 
happen to kmm But she's all right with 
me." 

"And you look on her aj * child? Wen, 
ihr'T mnre tiian that" 

"Don't do your 'famout^ptychologlst" turn 
with me," Alan't unllo, to different, to 
weary nowadays, lightened hit face for a 
mommi "I know Tony better than you, 
do Were fnenda.* 

"f tee, When waa your engagement 
broken offT" 

"When I befame paralysed, of course, you 
foot** There wot no doubt, now, of th* 
aiiger in Alan's voice. 

"So your girl didn't sttrk to your" asked 
Sir Matthew, imperturbably 

"Of court* not Wnai wmnan Tould? The 
for-berttr-or-f-ar-worae" hadn't been uid 
over tet Chen, thank HeuTen.** 

"Borne woman would." And, a« he spoke, 
Matthew Lake taw again the thin, timid 
face which he had seen for the first tAm^ 
an hour ago. and whose curious chsrm 
hovered so near loveUneis. Tony Querne, ho 
reflected, would ro ttraight for her goal 
Shr would not change 11.. What waa her 
goal he wondered? 



Hreanth sal in her be^h-ocm, the door 
locked, tlie ivory-white telephone at her 

ear. 

"Hutfcr said a deep voice tn her ear. At 
sound of it. she gave » little half-algh 

-Bob I've been trying for an hour to get 
you Your housekeeper said you were out" 

"Well, t was hUEjr, Comet to the same 

At those nncomproinUing wonls. her 
angers gripped the little polished table. Shi 
said; "Docs It? Well, I've rung you up on 
business, you'll be glad to bear. Eta about 
thoes— that security that you hold—" 

"Yea— what about it? You know. Hya- 
cinth. I need my two thrwwnd pounda,"* 

"YouU have the mousy ueatt week. Vm 
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managed to let It. nut—1 mutt have the 

Jewels hark for g few d»yt~ 



Thcrr was a laugh 
"Hu— you donl 
•he spoke. Iter atni 
leeely it came duv. 
volw was nairn. 6 



tele}...-. 

ha* written to the lawyers, srul they've 
told her that the Jewels wilt be hers when 
rl>es eighteen Shell be eighteen quite 
bw)». Bin want* to Me them. It we cant 
■bo* her the heirlooms, shell emrli a 
rat " 

"Ah." mH Major Chtgveley. "f see. 1 
dldul Uilnk of lhaL one. Utile devil " 

"Yea: Tony's a little anakrt. all right. II 
I can et-rr do be down, t will " 

"You've done what you can, la the pest, 
haven t you?" ctieaYciey'a amlle was elnioe: 
audible **Hhe*j hail to pay (or twin* the 
heirt.-s of QiUccn. By the way. I hevrd that 
yoar intte lister -VanHo? Jactty* What's- 
her-name? — wi> HI If It hadn't been fo: 
your Ircr-nd Alan Flaming. I gather, grit 
might have died of appendicitis at 
Qakan." 

"You're a Owl. Boil." Hyacinth and; ana 
want II 

"Only when ItM lafe, my dear," replied that 
dawp voice, anil again thr laugh cams. 

"Will you let me have bark thr Jewels?" 
Hym-UUh Irlt, suddenly, ansloue to be off 
the line. A hah, carefully ami genth 
pluvJ. rould luirillj have fell worr so. 

"Yet, my dearest But you null wrlb 
me a letter. ' 

"What do you mean?" aha asked shsrph. 

"JuiiL a kdUir: In It you roust tell mc 
■hat am gave me the Jewels us security 
Tliat by law tliey belotic to your young 
taster. And that you Informed ine at that 
only alter I had had them In my povtesalun 
for some urne," 

"Why ahotitd I?" 

"Just becauae t tell you to." How inuci. 
more smooth titan usual was Dob Cheevc- 
ley 'a vole* "If the letter is correct— per- 
fectly dear, no trinits— you may have the 
Jewel* for a day or two to sliow to your 
lister. As to the money— If 1 receive It by 
next Friday, you will avoid a treat do*' 
of trouble for yourself " 

"Friday A went " Hyacinth 

brratlir-i Lhov words But Cftutareley heard 
her. 

"Yea. A week Time enough." HI* laugh 
founded, somehow, tj though be kitew of 
taioieihiiig Important — but what could hp 
know? 

"New. loot here. Hyacinth .*■ hit tone 

sharpened "fro going away tn-jnorfmr. 
till Tueiday. If I tend you the Jewels. 1 
Diunt have them bei'lt on Tuesday evening " 

"Oh. jna. Bob." Hyacinth t ■ volet cu 
meek enough But her lace, suddenly, ni 
not 

A narrow, not much frequented little 
atiTeet Thr. thop. too. wet narrow, and one 
could not imagine that It was often visited. 
Thfl Jewell. glittering in lite Email window, 
protected by ban end steel netting, wen 
too wonderful (or thai. Only occwloimllt 
would a eiiitouier enter. He would pay hla 
hundred! or hU thousand! and depart again 
•-. u-'.i-ni - :jirJf- ,i..v il yujjui. W1M. wlix: Mr 
had enwrn from thr irsanuri- imd before 
him In the little elurty shop. 

ayentnth, nul't and exultant, sv>od at the 
old crumtcr A man. colnrleu, allver-halred 
—be might have been ai old u the counter 
clipped uie notes on to the dark wood 
arrow which wj jiutnj hundred thnuautd 
cound-i bad. In a century, ehoiujeo handt 

"And that, I think, la correct. Madam." 
The notes made a little, hUatng bound aa ha 
pu/J;ed tiiem an Inch lew a/da bar. 



ther imwgr. 
in. Bob" whllv 
fiat rose Sound - 
• table. But hei 
it ea4y to Ipuund 
at the end of a 
T'iiij 



Thank you. 1 ' Hyacinth unlled But the | 
uaiit, really, was (or herself. Sly liad dime 
well— and even tn ultie things: «he had 
inauglit. ipedally, of bringing a large 
vat.i-v.iMg vrmetlilng thai had u bandl< 
and could hold satrly the packet o! notei 
^nd which could hold alao thr larfrr parked 
-.hat Mr. Ortreijm m liandlng her now. 

"Bxautlful cop In Madam. W« Iiave nr.ni 
uude batter ones Nu unr will know thai 
j.pv ar» not real." 

"One day— «oon— I than come bock. Ann 
>ou must wate me up the real Jewels Mali 

"Of course. Madam. Exactly tlx same at 
the originals" The old Jeweller did not 
«miif. though; to how many wurneti had he 
•aid that* And how many had come back? 
One— two — In alaty years 

HjrscUllh walked down the street to her 
• ar Cm her faoe was a happy smile, care- 
.'rae; It added to her beauty. 8ho iwung tin 
imsll case with Its precious and Its false 

She opened tlte door of h«r car and pu- 
-Jir precious bag on the floor She starterl 
the engine, fine hummed a tittle lune And 
»he did not see wliat slie waa not intended 
to aea: lhe little furtive; lout in the blue 
raincoat wlio leant against the entrance u. 
sn arcade and mirrcyed her and her bag and 
her oar. 

"Good evening " Major Cheavefey had 
-i ■ :,i .-i ■ . - i m'n-.i'lf Ke looked dr<vw 
*l Hyselotb u slit stood on hu> doorstep 
'At, the eleveaith hour? You wUI Iosr_your 
•'jnjiallon. coming to Fallows so late." 
-I shall not come again." Hyachuh re- 
plied. 

Major Cheaveley STOlied down at »onie. 
thing— at hla greyhound that stood, snake- 
Headed beside him. 

"Coma In." he said. 

They entered the siiimg-rcwm. It we>, .. 
Itlle changed Borne attempt had been modj- 

•o tidy It. 

"You have been tirtghlcnint tilings up. 
Hyarlntli said. But. aometiow, she thought, 
■.tie Hi.trjnpli at improvement hsd not sur- 
ceeded. The room irave tier '.tie name nrnss- 
Uon as on her last visit, though thu tiro' 
■he came hi Uiumpti. able to break away for 
ever from Bob Choavelry-s hold In this 
room she felt as though she was watched 
fay an old. old penult — fcy scsncone Ul-dis- 
posed. 

"Yes." Bob Cheaveley Wat arnwerlrR her 
■We're Improving the place— gradually. I 
noticed you didn't care for it last time you 
were here." 

"Does It matter whether I cared' I shan't 
tee It agatn." 

"Oh, I think it matters," ha replied. "Yet 
I've got a— friend— coinmg to stay Mot quite 
sure when: hut I'm ture itll be fairly soon " 
He was busying himself with ine fire, his 
back turned tn her "I thought I ought to 
smarten things a till" 

Hyacinth laughed 

"Yea. We "hail ret up house together ' 
Hit role* went on doubly qultrt alter that 
In ugh "I'm s solitary chap, and I'm getting 
tired of It. But I shan't change my ways 

much." 

Hyacinth sat duwii on the rickety arm of 
a chair. 

-Well Hyaelnth-the Betmrttl«7" 

"I bavent brought them " 

He didn't niuve a muscle of his face. Re 
salted. And suddenly, aimoU hysterically 
In that silence, the sensation of raging 
triumph rose In her limit site had meant 
to play htm a little longer. Instead she 
Jerked the packet of notes front her pocket 
and flung r down on tjvc table. 

"Ah " He picked It up One by one 

he counted the notes "Clever gin," ha said. 
"Bo you found the money after all 7" 



■es s vrrraxv 

, -Yes. . And jmur game's finished— hlsck- 
utailer. J 
He took no noticsi of th» siord 
"And how did you get the mcmryJ" be 
rated, amiably. 

"Mother came forward, of court*. JDM 
you think she'd let me be dunned by • 
cad?" 

[joonihuj above her. he looked at bar ss 
impersonally. It seemed, as a critic In the 
'tails. 

"You're vers Ilkr," he told her, "a mare 
I once had. Lovely to took at. sb* was, 
but the couldn't stand com. We had • 
few argumenu. She carried me well in 
ine end " 

Hyacinth rose, 

At the door, hi dipped his arm thrmiiti 
nan. Re pointed at s print on the wt" 
hook at that." he said. 
She looked The print was called -Fer- 
reting." 

"Have you ever watched trial sport? be 

ssked, 

8nc shook her head. She thought' "Bt 

sr. been drinking": and bar murage, loil 
tor a mruuenl returned with her contemn: 

-Ah," he said, Tery intnnwtlng. Yog 
put the ferret In tiierr Ferret runs do*u 
the burrow like lhaL Babbit heart him. 
knows of a bettrr little bolt-hole, and bo;u 
(or It Thats the moment You ahoot 
him, then," 

"ReallyV" said Hvarir.'-n 

Bob Ches'.eley opened the door for bet 
The uniy tiling la," h« said, "to knr.» 
now to wait" 

The snow vu whirling down. The dark- 
ness or the winter evening was thick and 
Wind Even with a torch, one couldn't <« 



ilep cha tank settle -deep One tiand ' -i 
numb on the barrel of the electric torch. 
The other was warm in her deep pocket Htj 
usual serlrHlsncsa wax gone. now. tn a llttlt 
unlls. aa aha leant against the wind that 
whipped her cheek to clearest red. Bhe 
telt hapjjy— "really happy." she asm to ner- 
«U. 

Bo much, the thought had frlci^iij. 
done for bar. 

TIm fury of the wind and snow eaaaed 
abruptly, cut off by the mass of the bows- 
es it rose before her. The curtained win. 
dowt showed, here and there, a crack of 
yellow Ught She stumbled up the snow- 
clad steps Her hand was raised to the 
bell when, suddenly the front door typenrd 

Sir Matthew Lake stood on thr threshold 

"Come in." he said. The words tound«4 
trrltahie. even angry. He too"* her arm sis: 
led her in as though he uiaught that aba 
mlffht wish to stay out longer In the howl- 
ing weather. Ha clnmrjied the door 
sgslnsl the wind. In the andden atlenrr. 
hla vuiee was loud: 

"So you haven i brought your little t^vr 
this timer" he said -You have that much 
«-r_--. " 

"Il'a Jaclcjrs bed-tims." Tony replied, 
mildly "And I wouldn't let her walk 
throuan this snow, anyway." 

"You have no huxtneas to walk throMrr. 
It yooraelf." Sir Matthew sent "II was a 

Tony contemplated him She liked htm 
He had been kind to her. 

"Oh." she told htm now, 1 don't mind 
weatnur.'' 
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"1 dent know ho* the devil," he grumbled, 
•you expect to get hark. 1 oatrt taie you. 
lie got to catch the London train." 

She flushed ir thai 

1 on walk hack ... 1 don't need to 
hf tsJcfen." And thru, with a utile flare 
^: temper: 1 wish you wouldn't interfere* 
She turned to fD u|vttta 

"Wont you take off your vet eoal7 M ha 
taxed. The words were oddly stifled. 

She tookrd down at him from a little 
up the stairs. 

She spoke quietly and clearly. 

"You we, I've sot same orange plppliu 
far Aim in me pockou, Sir Matthew. Ill 
l*k« off my coat upstairs." 

'Tony.'" he said, "don't call me 'Sir 
ilstthew*; call me 'Mat' u my friends 
do" 

'All right-* But he saw th* slight sur- 
prise In bar eyes. Tax," he thought ; 
>h» thinks of me ss middle-aged— old " 
And he remembered the women In many 
-acutels who had shown themselves anxkmi 
tor his notice. But those memories were 
pf do comfort to hfrn 

Tony *a* moving away from him, up the 
j to Alan. 



The Tied raged. It shook the house 1 , 
yr-cched st the windows, and, for a moment, 
died sway. That moment, was very still, The 
/urtslns of the bed swayed a Utile in the 

Tunr glanced round. Fear or the <»rk— 
Itmi ^aftcy of an unhappy childhood— hsd 
reier left her. And now, In this strange bed- 
rnLim, tt held her rigid. 

The mow, whirling « n tbe wLnfl* of this 
<* ,rm. hart made it impowlMr for her to 
r'turtl home. Or » Alan and Robert* had 
uLd. She had tried to telephone to Ort.fcrn. 
t'J- "he line was down. 

The room was Sir Matthew's— no othur 
fc-aroom in rhr- large house was prepared 
rur i guest- Borne of his beJonnlnga wr 
left In hv-hlH dispaitm-case. a toBucco- tin. 
a u*bv of papers on the table. Their pres- 
ence didn't cheec her. But, it they had been 
Aim's posfwsaoziLafle would, sha knew, have 
be-n s liltEe cortiforted. 

The storm rose again to a wild wailing, A 
picture clattered a little against the wall 
The door shaken by that gust opened 

with a gup. Tony rose. She «a**d down 
the empty gallery, whose darkness was U- 
hnnfned, for a few feet, by the light from 
r<r room. With fumblhMt fingers Mir tied 
the length of Alan's dressing-sown round 
r-r waist. She dragged th* clothes from her 
bed and flung them over her ahoclder Then, 
torch » hand, her heart besting In her 
-.r.rftat. the trailed nut of the door. Down the 
wide pallery, so full of moving shadows, she 
went : and down the brood, slippery, oak- 
imelling stairs. 

Tii* landing outside Alan's rooms was 
black, ai pilch. Noiselessly she opened the 
door of the sitting-room. The 11 slit in his 
bedroom was on, and the door wan sfor She 
tj'J hoped to find It elated. She moved 
forward. Her hand outatretnhed. and bumped 
into s chair. 

'Wha tit th ere?*" came Alas'* voice. 

"It's— its only me, Alan - 

Peking s tittle m the Ugh! null rm- 
tortcing her hlanketa. the lege Qt her 
tot-rowed pyjamaa (n foldi round her anil***, 
•rr entered his room. Alan wa« nltting up 

-p:<*=e don't be CTOB3 with me," ihe said 
Whnt on earth do you think you're 
Wflgr* HI* voice was cold. 

Tea very sorry. Alan Bui my room Is so 
fir away. I heard noises. I thought It was 
s jhost, and then my door bur?it open " 

Tout* not very brave, arc you7" 



"Oh. no," ahe replied, as though It was of 
no use to deny inch an obvious fact. "So I 
ihtiuahe I'd comr and nJeep tn your sitting - 
room. Bat J didn't mean to disturb you * 

"T0U*ra ahlvenng " 

•Well. It tw; a warm night, b It?" 

She csmr forward to the fire and knelt 
down on thE hearth. And now =he was quite 
near him. He could have imirhed her. He 
eauld look down an her shining bead in 
whose curls Lhe fireUght played, as he had 
tooked down on another occasion, In the 
days when he wu a r^*n 

"Tony, it'a after taidiilfchL Too must go 
to bed." 

"But oan I alefp In your »lttlag-room?" 

"You're no aafvr there, my child. U 
Something Presdftii came, I couldn't help 
you. I'm of no more use than a week-old 
pup." 

Ghe glanced at him. 

'1 would never he frightened tf yon were 
near. Alan," she said, quietly. 

Strange, tt waa aa though he heard those 
worda oof with his mind but. with his heart 
They would linger there, he knew, like music 
But why 7- 

"Very welL You can skep where you like, 
Tony/' he said abruptly. "Run along, now 
. . . but give me a cigarette, find," 

Slie smiled. 

She stretched out her hand to the glass 
cigarette-box. The too-long sleeve of her 
pyjamas caught It by the comer. An instant 
1 flier n waa swept to the hoar 

"Hangl" said Alan. 

In a flash, at the aniind of his voice, be* 
harifta (jfw up. White with terror, she fltniH 
herself back. Her shoulders struck a small 
table. It. and everything cm it, fell with ■ 
deafening crash to the hearth. 

-Oh, please— oh. plesjel " The dread- 
ful, broken whisper came Irom Tony's lips 
He couldn't see her fae* Her head was 
covered by her arm*. Like wmc little dog. 
about to be kicked or besieta. >he hail, tie 
saw, made henwif aa small o» possible — a 
small, abating body. 

Til f re was a long aUanoe. fllowly. her 
hands came down. They twisted bufjetner. 
She looked awsy fmin him. down at the 
floor. 

-Tuny ■ Hl» voloa was vary gentle. 

as though at any moment «he might me 
from those trembilnt knees and escape from 
him, out of hh house Uilft the sionn "Did 
you thina I would hurt you? I can t HOOrg 
from my bed.' 

■'I had forgoUen that." jJic muttered. 

"Do jou really think I woutd hurt you if 
I could?" 

She looked at him, now 
"NO. 1 know you wouldn"t. But I couldn't 
reuumbcr that." she 'aid 
"rpONY." Alan sold quietly, axler a 

A morning "come here." 

She roae. Timidly she advanced. 

"Sit down." he said. 

She did as *h* waa told, seating htrtelf 
on his bed. 

"You'rf! stuU trvmbllnt, Tony." he sald. 

"You mustn't, mind roe." she replied. 'Tm 
<tuptd. sonttUmea" She Looked down *t 
the floor, at the wreckage; of tho oarafe 
ancj eiaw that hud stood on th# little 
table. "I'm very •arry," 

For n moment Alau was iriieut, choosing 
his words with care. Into that silence t-hvre 
floated ih* chime of n di»tnn: rlock. otrlkiog 
ihe quarter after midnight. This, he re- 
flected, was a ntxange little lm«rvlew. He 
ren)Gmbered ihat other midrUshi wene ot 
many weeks ago. 

"Tony,™ Alan said- "Someone, at some 
time, ha* Ut -treated you. It was your 
brother, I suppose?" 



She nodded, 
"Why?" he asked, 

"He urs a bully. Were Jau ever mdlieo! 
at school, Alsnf Tt was Uke that— like Tom 
Brown's Schooldays.' Only Jim was al 
home all the time, and so was I. So there 
wasn't any rest . . . But it's all over, yean 
ago. I dont often think at it " 

"Ctfuldn'i sou have complsined to sny- 
one?" 

~Thore was no one to complain to, after 
Father died." 
"Your mother?" 

Tony ihcofc her head. Something m her 
Ml smile slrucJc him as dreadful. 

"And HyacinUtV' 1 That name, not spoken 
for many weeks came bitterly to his hps, 

E*he gave him a quick, sidelong glance. 

"Well?" tie asked. 

"I demt want to remember those years," 
she answirned woodenlj'. She was pleathig 
the coverlet with nervous ftngera 

"rTeverthelflBs. I want to know of therm 
Tony. You and I are friends." Be used 
the ptea of rrtondshlp, but be allowed into 
his voice s tittle ring of atithnrlly. 

"But I don't want you to be sngry with 
me. Alan." she said, "If I say what ymi 
donX like youU think I'm not speaking 
tlie truth " 

"Yes," thought Alan, "that has been her 
experience of life." Aloud, he said, quietly: 
■*! shall know if you're not tell ins thg 
truth. And. now — please answer my ques* 
ttan what part had Hyacinth in thlsT™ 

"Oh," She mil fineered the cover let "Jim 
and Hyacinth always went :oge;her. Jim 
wanted a fag, and so I fogged for both of 
them, tt t was slack or forgot anything, 
then Jim dropped on me. But. you know, 
Alan, they didn't hate me-ral till Father s 
death. Then they did, almost from Hut 
day. Bui I tlun'i know why." Her brow 
puckered- perplexed. She glanced st him 
an though, m truly, he must <Sisfaellrve her. 
"Yes— those yoara were tough. But I'm 
tough, too." with ■ kind of pride, she 
lifted her oldn. Ami then, prrfiapu. uhn 
saw tlie anger and pity in his face. Her 
voire rnnnged She took his rmruL 

"Nottiing is unbearable. Alan." Shn said 
U as though to comfort him. "You thins: 
It's just golKg to be: but It Isn't. It would 
have been, nu; there was Jadty " 

"And. nowadays, are you happy. Tony?" 

'I'm happy when I'm with you. II Jacky 
and I could be wtth you always, then I'd 
be happy." 

A deep silence fallowed on those words* 
The tirklne of the grandfather clock on 
;ne landing sounded rlcarly In that still- 
ness. Alan Looked at her— at hex eyes, down- 
cast now, and biding their store of pain- 
lulty-Korriered wisdom 

"You will be happy without that, Tony 
dear." hp tuiAwercd her at laaL 

■■ffo.- 3 tie glanced up- Her eyes, very 
ttr-ur. nnel his. "I— I supp.mt- yeni wouldn't 
think of hitting ixt raw to uve here. Abtn? 
I could look after you Roberta Is very good, 
I know. But I'd talk to you when you 
wanted to tulk and be alien i when you 
didn't- And so would Jacky be. I'd run 
your errands. I'd learn to sew. rm a good 
fsg. Jim taught me that: and now it would 
come in useful " 

"H'j. Torry, it isn't possible.- He looked 
down at her liand, rnstfng fn hia. 

There was a Little pause- 

"YoqTe not angry with Dag, KM you, Aian? -- 
she asked. 

"So. my child," 

"Theii you're trying to think what 1 * best 
for me. But rou dnn'l know'* She had, 
alJpped off the bed, n&w. Hhe show! thera. 
gazing down at the bright coverlet as though 
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■he gara»d tnio a deep wall »nd could ae* 
truth lylna at Kfai bottom. *I fcUBW what's 
bast (or roe: it's b^M far ra* m b# with 

7611 w 

fir wuii nnflliis; but. he found, with dif - 

ncull-y. * 

"til a year or two you won't think ao " 

"Oli, Alan '■ There was vqanrlhlm pit: 

hil In her look; somethiri^ uncnnsctnut, 1 
don't cJuuisje.'' arte aald. 

"Y011 will have B hOItM Of TOUT OWO, Ofti 
day. Soan." h»* told lief. 

S hi- iiiook 1h=t 1 1 

One: affaln that aoft chime, atrfking thr 
hour, penetrated the wiundji of the sal* 
the rushing of the wind. 

**Tcny M HI* voir* waa even— « rat-rl- 
mom etfon than the WaMuu of hi* heart 
-1 am not angry with you rtn grateful 
for your thought of mt Yew muat con- 
tlnne to ecme to Holme Dicey— though not 
perhaps. In jtfifrwsUirau! — «r ray life will be 
amply." Qulcklv. in* looked up at him. bu' 
hfi imit ant "And now. my child, you will 
go to bed: At oner ." 

"Oh . . yet A.1W1." 

Ebe obeyed Immediately. But rite W*J 
alinvt good, with him. 
~Owd -night, A3»n,- 
t*OM<MlM Tony." 

Thr winter llsht. rciOeeiMl briRhtty finm 
the itiflw poured tnio Alan'a altt.ltiR-ronm 
AIun lay on ih> ehfllse-lorteti* whl^h. but 
nbtbt. hud b**n Tmn>'- bed. He wu pre- 
pared for the- dnr— shaved, wmi-ln* a tweed 
Jacket, a ruR Ruin over nil l«tn He was 
ktmoTfjiUy. readinf the paper with conenn- 
tratkm 

The door opened Matthew Lake en- 
tered 
" flood morning-' 1 

"Bullo." wld A Ian- He lowered the paper 
t?Jr Mutt how, einnninn a: htm with trained 
eye, mtw the half-hlddm nnifer la his face 
the rebellion aanlnsi hit helpban atnteu end 
thought.: -it'.* a bad Any." Aloud, he aald: 
■■t v 1 jiLKt arrived. Met Tony wajiderlnff 
about. Tftere't no drr for her. dowrurtain 
except ia tht« dining-room." 

■•W"1I," aahl Alan, "Uir tUoJlnff-room win 
have to do. Vtn pot feeling like omvpetw* 
Hon, thta monilns. She's still here he-rmn-r 
t aaid ahe wnan't to leave till you relumed 
It look* Ukc more snow. I don't want her 
to die In * drift, if you can't escort Iter 
home. Roberta will have to " 

; 1: 'ahe tier," Aald Sir Matthew, quickly 

Alan e not hun a glance. Then he lit a 
cigarette. 8tr Matthew looked down mi the 
mgar<itte-endn In the uh tray. 

"You'ie amDkin.tr lew much. Alan." 

"Will you kindly." Alan soul, "mind; your 
01m — LniMnma?" 

The pit}' that SPr Matthew felt was ri"i 
to he heard in hU reply. 

"As f am a doctor, it lit my faualnese • 

"You ur not my doctor. You are merely 
a frtimd. I'm buyoctd the lielp of doctor* 
And I can fttid you something brurr to do 
than harurtmr round a helpless hulk." 

Alan smokfld tor • minute In alienee. 
Then, abrupt ly, he spoke 

"Matt, you're more than a bit to lore 
with Tony, ireni youf* 

Til ere waa n little pause 

"What mnki'.v >"OU think ao? H Th« afior 
an Sir Matthnw'a face atood out, nuddcnly. 
start Ungly 

"Onir notice* . - . Why don't you do aonie- 
£4ilna about U?" 

"fine'E »o yount " 

"Well?" In Alan'j voice waa a kind 
af aupprei«ii rage. "She's wrnrcftnd at 
bmne. I van lull you that. Sho's had a 



TONY 

aleak life. If you earn for hex, propoafi 
to her— marry hnrl Makf hrr bAppy. She 
nwda IL." 

"I donl BUppoee ghn'd have me." mut- 
inred Matthew Lake. 
"Ia that a reaaon for not trying? T 

think ahe would." 

Matthew l^ke turned away. He walked 
to the window and stared out ovtr the 
changed lundacape. The wMtff eipanar 
met the heavy grey of Hie shy with no 
warmth nor color aDywliere. The nues- 
Uon with which be broke the silence wa« 
uiiPJtp«t«l. 
-a the m love with yoti. Alan?'' 
"Ooodnaax. ool" The anuwor came with 
"Oh-la -J m : fall hi love wlLh 
cripples The moat they EiifJer from u n 
urtel pluwe cf green-alckriRs wid pll-y.' 
There waa a pause. "And If iho wcrr. 
.Ahui aald. "II WTtuld obvloualy be better 
tlu*t you ahould dlrert her from mch 
hIJocy." 

Mnn-hew lAke elaueed round at the 
lean, handwrne fatre, drawn now, with th* 

.-.train of aleeplea ni£ht&. 

■'Oh. obvloualy." he aahL 

There w»f silence batween tne two men 
Then Matthew Lake caked: "Alan— are 

paa in tore with her?" 

"Are you drunk. Mutt— and at thtn hnur 
of the day? Up to two munthB ago, her 
tUtcr and 1 were enjaged/' 

Sir Matthew turned bacle mto the mom 

•That would make no difference. Tony 
doesn't know it, but she's the kind that 
could, steal thn hrtarL from a man— sleu! 
It and make It hen and hold It fiir ever 
She baa LhnL aLtractitin mad that power," 

"Really?" cold Alan. He flicked nil 
aah to Lhe floor. "Well — I caii't say m 
noticed it," 

The wmd had died. The anow waa 
*ufT und-rr foot. Over every thruit lny an 
utter alJIIneiu. Only Tany's whistle clear 
nA a boy'*, broke the alienee, 

9lr Miv:Lhew glanced down at her. A 
very young face. Yes, but uultti Uuerut- 
able. Waa ahr whlstlliur bec4Uae aho wa> 
happy? Somehow be didn't think ao 
W*f It to keep up her apbittrf In thut 
caae. he reflected, sxillmg a llttla twlatedly. 
he had better whlatlrr. too. Br ghmced 
ahead, at the country dde etched In iteety 
tonea. and he thought: "Thla I* my chance. 
Td better take It" A barn stood, far 
ahead, down the road. "When we get 
oppoHltie that " 

The bam waa a ooinfortahlc hnlf-milc 
away He did not Intend to walk that 
half-mile In silence. 

"Your people will be relieved to toe you 
back. Tnuy," he aaid. 

"Yea.* 

"Your vUdti liave b&en very good for 
Alan." 

"Oh. hare they?" She waa smiling up 
Rt htm. and, at something hi that unlle. 
bin heart sank a little. "Alan was very 
rmwj this morning. *' nhe nald. 

"Moat Invalids aro crosi. AomnUmeo." 

"I know. I donl rnuul H flhe wha a till 
imUliig— at thf* Htiowolad neldi, at, the low 
iky. the atlU, leaffe-ae trer.«, 

"Tony," he Noid. and bla voice wai ulmcrat 
"You're not happy at home. Are 

.your* 

"Yea. Sir Matthrtw, thank you." 
"I tnld you not w call roe 'Sir Mat- 
thew ' " 
-Yea, Matt" 

She said no more. Scrunch, scrunch 
sounded their footstep* In the anow. 

"I'm a friend of yours. But you don't 
tell mo much, do you. Tony? I kcuw 
that you're not happy at OaJceo," 



-DM AJan tell ynuT" the Ukei: Hi 
Matthew Lai!' M* U« Ol« h Dn h " 

"No, 1 can in for myKir." 

•Tony " His vokp dow ms »• gmBt 

m thcruffh he tpnltf to m hurl child. "I 
wuit la u> rtmothtnt to jrm. Don-. 

wn» oa ■' Be put hli hawl so tir 

arm. 

"Yea. Mutt?" Sho wmea uMe with him. 
ioe «opprd »n<l looktd up tew Ma law. 

Ha took hei UilrJt-flovtd iwnd. 

•Tony— do you know *tnt I tut mor. 
ihun inythlBg I h»« ever wanted ur 
Itnught of?" 

'•No. Sir M-»lo. Matl." 
"I Vftnt to make you liappy— Oh, aij 
clear ■ 

But all* tried to Tr« ber hand, tbat 
waa underauindtni In hex lace, now; ao6 
rear. 

"P!hi> don't wr any more — I donl 
Jfant— " Th* words were IncohemnL 

-Liit«n, llaten" he beamaht her. "Dor.". 
*penk_ Tonjr, HI take you away from Oato-r. 
— ni make you happy. Well haw Jack] 
with oa. Shu Khali have everything aht 
siinir— evor>-thlns. Oh, Tony— ean'l yso 
love me7" 

"No. no 

"Coiildnt you rvm love met Wha: t 
it Nearest ehlld? Am I too old?" 

"Oh, no: oh, an — f At these wonii. 
Jie no lotujer rrtfd to free herself. Bl» 
BfMMd Hl« hand In hen. "Of euurae n«. 
f timer UiinJt af It—" There wen te»n 
In Li 1 r ,->',... 

"Won't you a\tttn roe?" 

"I don't want to marry, ever " 

"Wouldn't you and Jacky be happy w.tn 
me?" 

She ahoak her head. 

"X want ua to took after Alan. X want 
ua to be huppy with him." 

For a moment, Knttlicw Lake aald ru>Ui- 
tiK. Re hart dropped her Mind. 

"Are yott In love with him, Tony?" 

"I— I don't knot' " 

"He — lie may alwayn be a lioprltw Itl- 
..ilW" M Mattbrw Lake ijtnke Uuw 
vordl he tell the sharpest remorao thai 
:ie wai tver to know. 

"1 don't eare— t dont tare!" Tony curt* 1 ! 
away from ItUn. Her far* waa tn hrr 
tianda. "1 wouldn't care — eaeept for hun 
—If he conld never move. 1 could atu 
hear hhn talk. 1 could i-UU look at him—* 
Her voice died away. 

*1 »«," J»ld Mattlu'W lake at taar, 

Tony atood before the door of her home 
Sue had walked alone up trie long ttritv 
Sir Matthew had left hrr at the lortee 
iratea, and cow, at the memory of hi, it ^ 
•he could have winced. She felt urutrunE 

She cmered the houw. SUppunr off her 
enat, ahe dropped it on to the tone cheti 
For a moment ahe stood mnt'.onless, her 
heart otAvr wtlh the thought of Uatthea 
Loke". wTe'tcnednea. her mind bewlMracn 
by the fact thai he loved her. 

She opened thn door Into the hull. H;^. 
tunUi waa -seated by the ftre. A atrannii 
would have aeen In her a lovely gjlrl. Tflhj 
saw a colled snake. 

She advanced Into the room, a-lam-tr- 
tu> at Uir irallery. hoptjui to tee Jade) 
peer down at her uirouith the baluainiiln 

"Hullo, Hyacinth," ahe anld. -Whe:f, 
Jacky?" 

"Out." 

"Otit? Tn thla weather?" In a aecnDiS, 
Tony had turned back Lowardi the dour. 
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■rrFLKXKjfT to 
tm M WTHaUaa womev* waitaxi 

"There ■ no need to do your Tuittle 
women' t«m." came Hyacinth's drawitnr 
wica, "Jacty-fi g 0TW tnto Dnrminiter with 
Brdley.* 

Tony eame over to the hnrth and at 
■jr>wn_ She glanced at her nl*wr and 
lisiiiight: "If Trt died, out In that snow last 
:. I you\3 have b™ find." 

* Where have- you been?" Hyacinth's 
TM.ce wu iharp. now. 

"That's my business,"* was the answer. 

*flo you're go tag to spend your nights 
Oil? You disgraced us by being expelled 
Imm school. If you dlagrace ui again 

T«ny gave her * level tfanee. 

"Before you put round any stories about 
m von may as well know the truth: I wag 
C Holme Oa cey " 

"With Alan?" Hyacinth stared at bet 
Tee." 

TTifllUni the sick." fcftld Hyacinth. "Very 
pretty. Have you seen Alnn often?" 

-Oh. yea-" iSunly it wa* best to cell jlm 
truth? "They" couldn't get at you bo raaily 

jbtnJ 

Hyacinth row from her chair. 
I don't think tb can allow that,- gla 
■aid. Her llpa were a thin li-nw , decoying, 
tar the moment, he- beauty. "It doesn't 
toll well." 

"RoL M tike a eareJess boy, Tony 
itrrtxihHf her legs befora her. She gated 
it her thick shoe*. She did not want to 
*»v the sneering faoe above hen. 

'I can see that || must have been gisr- 
Jvu for you, having Alan to talk to," Hva- 
eath fluid. "Whintng— teiiin^ him now 
jnu are nUsundfrs-.o.uJ -1 

' Hn wouldn't br Interested," 

"Ha* he spoken of me 7" 

Wever a word." Hod Tony, 

"Oh, I can see yon doing the Httte, faithful 
3f]>'[i -trodden friend." Hyacinth v&i. mov- 
aic about the room- She stopped: ~Ycu 
Uflec to hate him," che said. And then, 
sTW a sauae: "Be*a not better, by any 
itnnt#r* 

He can never be bet lor." Tony's" mire 
«u thin- She remsmberenl Matthnw 
Lm'a't words: "A hopeless invalid," 

'Making ap to him. You mutt be short 
ef friends— and so must he" 

"1 an,** Tony whboered- 

"Where'a Major Oheaveley?" she eon- 
cm tinned. 

■ ".There should h* be?" In a Sash, 
Hyacinth, turned. "Why do you ask?" 

Tuny stared into Hyacinth's eyes— pools 
at fury. Her hand eripped the chimney- 
piece. And inwardly she whispered to a 
(rending heart: "She can't hurt you— Abe 
uji t hurt yo u " 

'l aaw his cor had broken down outside 
cur 41 tea," the answered, and loathed hor- 
aJf for the fear that caused her tongue bo 
gammer: "I guessed he'd be here " 

"You sneaking little cat," said Hyacinth, 
ind the low. well-bred tons* made the words 
nr.rr dreadful "You'd gufmo at anything, 
teuWnt your 

Not for year* had Tony made any pJea for 
flily. And now her mouth wan dry as she 
twke: 

Hvactoth. why do you hate me jn? I've 
nerrr known why. X"?e never done you any 
barm " 

'Hate you?* Hyacinth repealed "I wish 
* Heaven you'd never been barnl" 

There: was silrrnce. Quickly. Tony sum- 
Bsncd the thought of Alan -to her mind. 

tending, ghe faced her sister. 
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"But unfortunately 1 was born," she said. 
"And yesterday 1 was eighteen," 
"Well?" 

"Father left tno Jewel*. I want (0 see 
them. That's nlL" 

""You're u» ynumr to wear them. Why 
should you see them?" 

"Becauie [hat la my rlibf Oh, the Joy 
af saylnc that — of acetnit the heipTess raae 
In Hyacinth's face. It paid, a little bit, for 
the helpless anger which one had Bo often 
been mnde to (eel 

Prom the drawing-roam came a torteht, 
artificial laufpx A man's deep voice rchoud 
it. The door opened. Mr;. Querne en- 
tered. 5he wo* tennhiR on Major CheBV- 
eley'a arm. His black eyes ranged over the 
scene before lum, 

"Why' What Is the matter?" said Mrs 
Querne. As tnoush. Tony reflectrd with 
« irrrall znn, barmnny always ret^ned. 

The atmosphere was too tenae for the 
con ven Uoru. Ttjny dtdn 1 crcot Ma jor 
Chsravciey. Ins lead, ahe answered bar 
motiwr's question. 

"I am asking to ace— the Jswels father inft 
tne.*" 

"Why not!" aald Major Cheaveley. And 
something uneiiEpetit«d m his voice uruelc 

Tony. 

"Really, Tony la very grabhhii.'* said Mrs. 
Querne, dlu tastefully. "Shu can't want to 
see them ocw." 

"But why not?" repeated Major Cbenv- 
vWy. And once more his. heavy EWMp 
aousht Hyacinth. 

h '-■ -i el r.'h t-im* rt * w »> 1 t 
eroucd the room to her bureau It wa; 
Tony Uinueht, as though tm the ftnrt time 
In her life ahe obeyed &n order. Bob 
Cheaveley't order But surely he had 
given none? 

He V2& c ppU*Pg fiefliJy. now 

"A dreadful haur to caU," he mid. "If 
my confounded car hadn't broken down — " 

"Oh," Buttered Mm Querne: "we're 
always delighted to ar you. Suirti frirnrls — " 

Tony Rlancrd irp from tinder her isaries. 
ozhat was the matter? Mother was 
languid no longer. And Hyacinth looked. 
Krai?hriw. cold In the warmth of tills, room 

She had returned from her burraq to 
tar tvearth. In her hands was an old 
leather cafe She set it on d table and 
unlocked Lt and threw back the lid, 

Tony approached the table. Bhe gased 
down tn slluue at the contents of the box 
— *t the pearls, aafily luminous Emeralds 
ware there, and rubies Da saline,, a 
treasure; they took her breath away, 

"But they're lowly." she brnathed at last. 
WUh careful hands she lifted a bracelet 
She held It up. It winked hi the firelight 

"They're gleaming — gorgeous * She 

spekft half U> Herself and half to Bob 
Chenveley. who was watching her. a little 
smile 00 his lipa. 

"Yea They do tfutter.* He hardly 
gtanced at the bracelet He didn't touch 
k 'Even artificial lewela do It" 

Tony looked up. She didn't see his 
mile She saw Hyacinth'! faci; — white, 
now. as paper. Dlu the Jewel*, then, mean 
no much to Hyacinth, that she should acem 
so stricken? Once mare. Tony 5&rcd Into 
rhe case She had eaperted nothing like 
this — -she had thought at tiiere being Juai 
or two things, a pearl necklet 

She clanoed at Hyselnth, standing ao 
stiffly, A strange Impulse assail rd her. 

She lifted the coiled rope' of pearls from 
the eaaa. A diamond brooch was caught 
in tlu- ciasp, but. file did not unfasten It 
She held out to her sister the pearis and 
the brooch- 

"J don't want ail these things,' she said 
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riirmaUy, "I'd Ilka you to have this — 
She thuat them Into Hyacinth's* hands. 

There was & moment's allennc Hyacinth a 
expre&ftian waa unfathomable, and. bercT* 
tt Tony shrank back a little. A second inter, 
with a sudden movemenr. Hyacinth had 
dune the pearls to the floor. The brooch 
rolled into a corner. 

Shit laughed. At the ugliness of that 
sound. Tany made a half-movement, a* 
though ahe wnuld put her hands oirer her 
ears. 

"Oh. Hyacinth, Hyacinth," came Bob 
CheaveUrya voice, mocking as a raven, 
Wny behave as tttouuh they arerm't real?** 

Tony cuniered along the green; turf that 
verged ths road The lodge of Holme Dsci'y 
app^ircd through the ml* l of a March, 
afternoon, and she drew rein, taking the last 
hundred yard* at a witik, humming softly 
to harsair Beyond the lodge gates she 
could sea the drive, the open half-way gate 
and the familiar trees, and, half-hidden by 
those trees, the chimneys of Holme Date? 
from which, to-day, rose do plume uf amok?. 

At :be sound of hoofs Mrs. Stark, the 
iodgr- keeper a wire, came out of the lodge, 
an apron round her waist. She did not 
open the gate*, one aim crooked to shield 
bcr eyes from the sun, she gajsed up at 
Tony, 

"Was the going Up w the 'ouae, Mta 
There's no one there, you know. Mr. 
Ffcming and Sir Matthew-^hey lpfi yra- 
torday/' 

Ten 7 stared down at bar. 

"Left?" The ar-ws — the woman'n words— 
werr :ii» n sword-thrust Bewildered, tier 
thoushtR scattflrcd- "But " 

"Yea. Mlsa Mr- Fr;mir«it went In a 
ambiance, uf course. Sir Matthew and 
Roberta was with 1m." 

"I— I expect bell be buck in a day or 
two," 

Gloomily, Mrs. Stack shock h«tr htad 
"Nnr. affisa; not from what wr card. We 
don't 'ardly litok to see Tm down era 

aCtn," 

"Oh." Tony iati She ntrove for words 
* l Li l which to disguise what ahe felt, but 
no wordj would Dome, tt was as though 
fier splrJt were bleeding from ttds judd.cn 
wound, as though the life were draining 
from her heart. Her race set stiffly in an 
attempt at a smite 

"•Didn't Mr, Fleming say anything about 
wmiruj backT - 

"No. MJa(<; not b word *ETi 'avc gone 
to live at one of them dee lux hotels. X 
ihnufdnt wprcder." 

"OUJ-^dld Mr. Fleming leav« any naes- 
•age — for me, I mean?" 

"No. Miaa. Mot as I've eard." 

"Wo," Tony murmured the word to her- 
self. The reins ware alack In her hand. 
Crabappie was mntciung at the grass. She 
pulled up his head. "F must— be getting 
on. 

'T expect It's been a btt or a snrpriae to 
you. Ml**— after you've been caltln* 'ere 
00 often, an' all: and Sir Matthew bein' 
such a friend. Weil, 1 wouldn't be nur» 
prised to see 1m down ere again f 

Tony »mlled. Wordlasly. lh^ nodded 
jood-bye. She wheeled Crahapplo. turned 
hbi hnad towards home, and, at a walk, 
rode away. 



Trmy had slipped mto the house by the 
■id- door WretchectnesB, she feJt, was 
written or* her face: and Hyacinth would 
spring on it The ichoolraoni u^tnrd a 
refuge. Its familiar details were welcom- 
ing- Ai the sight of Jacky aeated on 
thp hearth, It was as though, for a mo- 
ment, a cool voice had quieted bee 

JacJcj turned, nmillng. 
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"DLd you have t» with Alan?" 

Tony shook ha head. 

•He's gout He's left Holm* Duty. 
He's—" She stopped abruptly. 

"Oh. Tuny! , . . Are you unhappy?" 

"Don't Jacky!" Tony turned away. Ai 
that rebuff. .Incky looked plunk, ami. in ft 
Utah, Tony had dropped to hsr kneet tie-- 
Ilde hsr. "GL, dirling— I'm not cross. 
You're suoh a comfort You don't know 
— " She burled her face in Jacky's shoul- 
der. Haw could the have spoken sharply 
to her little *li,-ter7 

"A tetter came for you this Bltsrnoan.' 
Jacky old. 

In a second, Tony wee on her feet. 

"Where ?~" The envelope was od Wte 
chimney-piece, ate hod never Before 
teen Aiwa hand writ In*, but, at once, site 
knew it « hu. After that first wild wave 
of hope her heart sank In anticipation. 

'W Dear Tony." she read, 

"I very much hope that you will uot 
have come up to Kolmfi Dace? again be- 
fore you get this note. I havo ttoeldod 
tattler suddenly, upon Blr Matthew's ad- 
idce. to go to London for, at any rale, 
some time. I Khali ml« you when I am 
there. Your visit* have cheered me. and 
I am very grateful to you. 

"And now, Tony dear. I want you to 
forget the man wliose crippled lift you 
have tirhjliiened in these lau months. It 
b likely. I think, Out we may not tee each 
other again for a long time— not, perhaps, 
until you have the home n! your own which 
I oiicc prophesied for you. J am more 
experienced and therefore wiser than yon. 
my child; and I want you to take some 
auvltx: don't, Tony, mm down happiness 
whtn It offers ItseOf to you. You see. I 
think that you might, perhaps, do that 
without unite realising wrist you were 
doing. 

"In a minute or two the ambulance wEl 
be here, t am a oouc trymun and I bho.ll 
mils many thing* at Holme Dncey. But 
very lew people have the Uvea that they 
hoped for. I would like you to remember 
Unit 

"You have been a brave child in the 
paat I think that you will be brave in 
the future. It you should ever need help 
I should be glad if you wouM write to me. 
The Peregrins' Club. Pali Mall, will always 
find me. 

"Yours, 

'Alan nrmlng." 

For a moment, Tony remained motion- 
less, staring at the paper in her hand. 
Then ahe crammed 11 Into the pocket o! 
her ;scket She. knelt down again qn the 
hearth. Jacky, blowing on the chestnuts 
to cool them, looked up. 

"Was It a letter from Alan?" 

"Yea, my darling. Why?" 

-T thought it must be. Because lie's 
your only friend." said Jacky, resdUacally 

Well, that, thought Tony, was true 
enough. Except 

"There's Blr Matthew." she said, a little 
tmwllltngly. 

It whji late. Tony tot alone in the school- 
room. She was writing an answer to AJsn 
His letter Jay open on the table, but there 
was no need; for dxt site ant know it by 
heart? Tne only inter that she would ever 
tiu'-v from him. 

"Dear Alan." she wrote, 

"Thank you very much lor your tetter. 

-I am very sorry that ! won't see you any 
more I will try 10 remember what you =ey 
about very Jew people having ihe lives 
Lbey hoped for. I expect it la true. But 
I think that different peobu^ Ideas of 
htpplnase are different. I Will OS all 



TONY 

rtght lo the future. I expect, and won't 
need to write to you far any help, ever, 
1 know I hadn't very much to talk about 
when I came to aee you. but 1 used to 
enjoy myself very much. 

"Yours, 

-Tony Qu-me." 
She put hw letter into the envelope, and 
addressed it. Then she sat, gartng Into 
the Are, her head in her hands. Anil !f 
all her love and her bitterness spoke clearly 
tn the words of that letter, she didn't 
know it 

They were clear enough to Alan, when, 
lying m bed tn a nursing home, he read her 
reply. His hand clenched itself on the 
paper as the pain that lay in her word* 
was echoed tn his heart. He had thought 
erf her so often. He could tee her to 
clearly. A thousand times her hnsffe 
had come to him 

He picked up her letter and read it again: 
-t . . . wont need to write to you for any 
help, ever." "I know I hadn't very much 
to talk about whan I camo to see you." 
He set. his teeth But be had been right 
tn the course he hod taken. One day. 
toon, she would marry. One could be 
certain of that. Her mtrtauii eherm wrruld 
set some man aflame. He thought 01 
HsrtatoQW L**" H'.j: TOVV SVtJuWutl rAssrr] 
Matthew, though Matthew loved her. Be 
had appeared too soon — and not aoon 
enough. Par It was. Alan knew, ha him- 
self whom Tony loved, so uaelesaly. 
TT was months later— a summer evening. 
■* The windows of Tony's bedroom were 
open wlfc. The tast rays of sunset filled 
the room with a strange light Jacky, her 
knees clasped In her arms, rocked to and 
fro on the bed, watching while Tony dressed 
She and Tony had been much together !n 
these last months. They Were Inseparable, 
"nappy in eooh other's t-Jintpany— ejr as tstetr 
to happiness oa Tony, nowaday*, could 
attain. 

-Tony— you do look lovely!" 
"Do I?" 

"Yes." With elderly dotachetlneae, Jacky 
added: "I must say Mother imderatanch 
about clothes." 

Tony glaumed down at the soft, dove'a- 
hreas' color of her dress. So high in the 
wain, with lis little crossed fichu. 11 
comhtned modern with ancient cleganclef- 
In It, she looked like * Qslnsborotuih or a 
lioppncr. Ihe twisted, velvet ribbon at 
her waist, the faded chiffon row 

"I do love seeing you dressed up." Jacky 
Bloated, bouncing on the bed. "I hope 
Mother will give a lot of dance", now." 

Tony emlled. She knew the reason lor 
this particular dance, lor the famous band, 
hired from London, and the banks of 
flowers that reinforced the reserves from 
the Oaken hothouses. It might have own 
her own comlne-out dance, pot was she not 
eighteen, now? But It wasn't thai. It 
had been designed as a setting for Hya- 
cinth's new romance. Lord Rulttn'n 
courtship of Hyacinth had not been lengthy 
—one could count It tn weeks— but it had 
been ardent And it vat likely that to- 
night, he would propose. Well. Tony 
hoped iluit he would. And that be would 
bear Hyacinth away to hie native York- 
shire. 

The sound ol music united up from be- 
low. There cams a woman's laugh and 
the distant murmur of voice*. 

"I expect I ought to go—" Tony hesi- 
tated. 

"Yea you go." Jacky took her sister's 
hand. She held It agaimt her cheek. "Do 
be happy. Do have a lovely time " 



irrrunn to 
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Tony hugged her. regardless of the chif- 
fon rose. It wax Jacky srho put a protect. 
tog hand over 11. Ai the door. Tmrr turned. 
Jackr was hopping on one foot gating altar 
her. her dark eyes alight: as though the 
hoped that the glories and Jora of a first 
dance might change Tony's life to tiappl. 

The band broke Into a swift waits 
Dancers were returning w the boh -room. 
There was a shifting kaleidoscope of pais 
and brilliant dresses, of happy fates, of 
scarlet coats, of the sparkle of jewels 

Tony est on Die now deserted stain nth 
Harry Beckett. 

-Run along. Barry, nr rouU mlai jour 
next partner." 

Tony— look here— will you grvc me sr. 
other dancee" 

"But Harry" — hi Tonys grin was putest 
mischief — "Isn't jour mother here to citjp. 
eron you? Surely she wouldn't Eke you la 
dance twice wliti met" 

Barry turned pink. 

■Tm not a kid. I choose my Own part, 
ners." 

"But surely you hasen'i lime for me? Why 
aren't you dancing with the women of the 
world? There are shoals of them Mrs 
Uoirdit and Lady Cartcrer -" 

Harry turned on an indignant heel As 
Instant later ha was back, staring down 
at Tony where she still sat her head a lluls 
on one side, her thoughts apparently soy> 
where: hut not with him. 

"Oh, TonN* — please give tne another csrre " 

She looked al him and smiled. At list 
me nodded. 

Sir Robert telle passed, making for the 
card-room. 

"That's a starry-eyed little pus*." -it! 
to his suiter. He nodded over his shoulder 
towards Tony. 

The hall was deserted. No one sat In lei 
chairs thai were set in loTiting couples, hen 
and there. Prom tlie ball-room came the 
insistent rhythm of the dance. It seemed 
to make the quiet more profound. 

Tony waited by the big screen. It wss 
there thai she was to meet her next part- 
ner: Malor Cheiaveky- Weil, she dhlnt 
much want to dance with him: but Uasft 
was no way out of it- 
There was the sound of a thrht footstep 
A woman entered'. It was Hyacinth. 5Y* 
was alone She did not aee Tony halt-hid- 
den tn the shadows Her white velvet flottei 
round her. her face was uplifted in besut* 
and triumph and Joy Ghe paused, and II 
was as though she were transfixed by her 
own thoughts. 

A man— Bob tTneaveley— entered eBa eras 
werr on her Se did not seem hurried. n"i 
yet, one saw. he moved with deceptive swift, 
neas. Tony was about to come fare iri 
rrhnn he said: "Good-evening, Hyacht'h. 
I'fe been looking for you." 

Hyacinth glanced towards the stain tf 
though, for one second, she eontempVr-J 
Sight from the man ai her side He if.:i' 
"Ifo. Wait a moment. Hyacinth.'' h'esi 
they were out of Tony's sight But '.J.'.r 
words, low -spoken, came clearly. 

"So you have promised the next litres 
dances to Pip Rafterst 1 * 

-Well?" 

"So thsfc he may take you for a drive b 
hts ear?" 
-Well?" 

"Well— you will give those dances to ent' 
"Are you mad?" 

"Perhaps But I Ibeah lo have theM 
dances with you. It's unfortunate. I knoat 
Young Ratten u screwing htrnaalf up fat 
a proposal. '' 
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I lightly nmuacd "You always end to 
u I wli jou. Tnta Unit you Tuul betier 
by lr_" 

not joins to dlacusa this with joni 
don't think mat you will -ouic to thlc 

•lite* 

dear girt, wouldn't that be rather 
have much tn common, Ain't 
C interested In the same thlnts?"The 
olce »R» suddenly umip-imceih: "Mr 
itu'a tttsiorla Utcle shop, (or Instance?" 

> came Bvatftntbs voice. It was 

i that Tony hod ever 



tram her. 
, my dea 



said Major Cheaveley. 
l r . I luuci, leellng the rein, I know." 

■I dent know what )uu nnc Tn that 

u:,uiwr <u sudden, daraperate weakness. 

"i :hlnk 7011 do " 

"But— U I cut Philip's doners— U I d«nre 
them with you — he won't — tie wont * 

•No." Bop ChetiYcley's voice wos grim. 
Taint right, ray dean he never wlU pro- 

-You'rr— do you want to rote toy life- — -?" 
"Kaftan u younger thau you: a dot. Tou 
wield grind him to powder In a year or 

■oh. nor no! Bob. pleasel YouTr cruel— — " 

'Hyacinth— hate you ever been kind?" 

There ta no reply. Tony mm * lilt* 
wend. Hyacinth rrotvjd the room to the 
stairs. Her hand was at her mouth. In 
her face was something that Tony had 
never Men there: aomethln£ hopeleea, ashen, 

B-'jd Cbe»Tclf?y stood, following her with 
b!s eyes. He threw back Ids head to watch 
tier as. slowly, she mounted th» steins. He 
shistlsd between hi* teeth the tune that 
cur,* rrtun tit* ballroom. Then he threw the 
roil ot tils cigarette into the empty hearth 
in.: turned towards Tuny. 

:■>■ he had been aware, all the time, of 
ler presence Ha smiled down at her. 
an.1 now hla manner was gentle. 

That Utile acme intern: you;- Be 
IsTitfd nta head towarda the empty ball 
teend him. 

'f oont understand." Tony murmured. 

"No." he aald. "But — I should have 
ttaujht you'd be glad to see your alster 
a Lltibs—diaoonoerted'''' 

Tony shook her head, Shi* herself had 
!sl: terror, and bl:ter. crushing disappoint- 
suai. She didn't want to sea them in 
uwthEr*t eyes. No. she discovered, not even 

Ii-j: I'd be glad If ah* want to York- 
shire* she murmured. 

Stektewt looked at bar, 

"Thai'a not necessary," he said. "And It 
gcht happen. Give her urn*. In a year, 
rocy, you'll find she's different. Yea; 

He nodded toward! the ballroom. 

'"■V::: vou give me the end of thin dance, 

luted not liking him, not waai- 
t, to dunce with him. 
"M you wish." be said, but his smile was 
ic :.r.d. He nodded, and. with that same 
til larel&uneea, he strolled away. 

Twi7 rat*. She didn't want to see Hya- 
sfcoYi retnrB to the ballroom. Nor did aim 
rani to canre with anyone. 

tn the Ions gallery coupler were anting 
eat She wandered pail them. She turned 
*3. Down a ripstrteci passage. Here a slt- 
tax-room Itad been prepared aa a card* 
Men Hyacinth had prophesied to her 
bailor that no one would find It, and 
Hjicath bad been rtght It was empty, 
lit:', entered and pushed-to the door be- 
good to be alone. She felt cos- 



tumed by tile, hours of noise and light, by 
the unwonted meetings with strangers 

There was peace, here. No sound ot 
nroatc came from the ballroom. There was 
an occasional voice rrom the rerdens. a 
laujh. a looutMp; and always the soft 
murmur of tbe stream where it ran towards 
the lake. Tony a thoughts wandered u the 
past, as they so often did. 

This longing for one's greateit friend- 
me's only lore— 1\ wai more sivld than tilt 
dance, tile muilc, all one's smrtmiidlngs 
"II only I could be with him— 4o thlmjs for 

him jt dldnt seem very much to asx 

Just the chance to serve him. But. 01 
course, it was even'Unni. One couldn t 
expect Paradise on this earth "Vvty fe» 
people have the Uvea they liopud far." One 
could only repeal In one's heart the stiff 
words of Alan's tetter: sis though It were 
a charm to bring one courage 

For a little, she sat there, saang ont Into 
the rjiuct njshc Then site roar. She must 
return to the ballroom. But first she would 
have a drink. It made one cheerful. 

She ladled a Uqueur. She lifted her 
gtaas 

"Taut will do. Tony." From the window 
a man .ipufcr uuletly. "One doeai't drink 
punch by the half-pint" 

She didn't look up. Her hand was shaking 
The liqueur was apllt. She 'el down the 
glass. It clattered on the tray. 

She tumari A man, tall and motlonieu 
stood In the long .'rencb -winder. He wai 
sznlllng a lutle. She could are his face 
clearly. At eight fl f it. her heart stopped. 

-Alan •• flee jipj siere dunus. Only 

her heart cried his name. She stumbled 
towards htm. 

My utile love^ 

She wavered Her head drooped. He 
caught her m hla arms. 
ePHB staging noises ceased us Tony's head. 

The bjaclcEies.s wjtlidrew from her eyes. 
She gazed In silence at the loved lace above 
hera. The tears rose and lay on bar lathes 
For. she knew, Lhla could only be a dream. 
How often, tn the past months had aire not 
dreamt of Alan, and woken to this same 
paui? 

"My poor little sweet" The worda were 
distinct enough. The voice, so familiar, 
echoed in her heart 

She moved her head a little. It rested 



on something not a 
Then Jl was that si 
on Alan's knee and 
"Then— It ta true, 
dldnt tne his smile 
round the room. 
no longer visible. 



enough for comfort 
realised that she lay 
his anna. 

she murmured. She 
Her eyes wandered 
The moonlit garden was 
Alan had drawn the cur- 



tains. She put her hand to her rorehead, 
where wet cstrls clung. 

"You fainted, Tony dear," he told her 
'Tve been sjsrlnklirtg you with water. I 

was a fool : I came without warning *• 

"Oh. not" She elutshed at his cuff. "It 

w«a lite Heaven — suddenly " She 

stopped. Bh9 had said too mu<:.h. She Was 
cniy his little friend— nothing more. "H-hotr 
did you know I war here?" she asked. Her 
voice fluttered, though she strove so 
dtfperautiv for control. She met his eyes, 
looking down Into Iters, and something cried 
out In her. as though aha knew that he 
could read her heart. 

*'Vty darling." he said. "I had been wotch- 
tnt! jiuu from the temtoe. You were very 
■tin. And not very happy?" 

She didn't answer. Her mind played with 
those words: "my darling." But perhaps 
tm hadn't meant— not what they sounded 
like She Hushed a little under his satbt. 

-Are you qui'* strong again now, Alan?" 
she asked. She Wed to be ortjlnary-seeta- 
lng She Died to escape from his arms, 

-I sun quite strong. And yoi will stay 
where you art," be told her, 



In wonder, she turned her fare to his. 

Suddenly, there was a sound. She leapt 
in his hold. Someone tried the handl- 01 
the door There cause a tattoo of knock*. 
Alan ruac without haste. He set Tony on 
her feet She leant, shaking, against a 
table. 

"Ii's all right. Tony," lie Mid; and she 
looked up at him and knew that at she 
had once told him, she could feet ns fear 
of anyone while he in near her— nut even 
af Hyacinth, whose voice now cried : Open 
this door." 

Alan crossed the room. He unlocked the 
ioor Hyacinth stood In the doorway. She 
did not see him. She gasssd a! the drawn 
curtains, at her young slater standing before 
he? with damp disordered hair, still 
irembllne a llttie. still feeling AUn'a arena 
raund her. 

Alan spoke from the shadows near the 

door 

"How nice to see yotr Hyacinth." 
•Ah 1" 

ts dsyi to come Tony was to remember 
the strange little movement that Bjacintn 
made, 

"My dear Alanl" Her hands »-erc out- 
stretched. "This le lovely IVe never been 
so gladl — never so happy " 

Alan took Hyacinth's hands. Tony didn't 
look at his face. Hbr saw only her sister's 
beauty. 

"Hoar dear of you to eome to ust" taM 
Hyacinth. "But what a surprise I M<v.J:er— 
everyone— must see you." 

T\i Tony It was as though she herself 
Wire no longer there But of course Alan 
would not look at her while Hyacinth's 
beauty claimed him. Had he not loved 
Hyacinth? And he would love her again. 

Alan spoke. Hla words were delib- 
erate. 

"What a kind welcome, Hyacinth. And 
I am already so happy— for Tony la going 
to marry me-" 

There was ilii^iM. Tony didn't speak. 
She didn't glance up. Only, her hand 
went, for a moment, to her eyes as though 
the happtcesa so suddenly filing before 
her were zoo bright to bear. 

"And I must congratulate you?" Hya- 
cinth said. "Well, you have had oppor- 
tunities of learning your future wile's char- 
afiter," 

"I have," Alan replied. 

At the malice In Hyacinth's voice. Ttmy 
took his hand. Hard and strong It closed 
over hen. 

"Do you think you are doing a wise 
thing. AianJ" Hyacinth took**! him fun in 
Ihe fnoe It was, Tony thought, as 
though her slater called on every resource 
of her beauty: her head thrown back a 
little, the brlUlont eyes, the linea of the 
perfect body- — 

Alan did not reply. He said: "You 
will excuse our leaving you. Hyacinth. I 
have nut seen Tony for some months. " 

"So this room, with Ira closed window), 
drawn cm tains and locked doors, has served 
Its turn?" 

Tuny, her hand In Alan's, bad not minded 
— had hardly heard — Hyacinth's words. But 
now she could have lumped a: the anger 
in Alan's voice aa he said: "Come, Tony!" 

He outsort! the door. Together, they 
left the room. 

In the paaaage. he paused. The music 
of the danre came sweetly from the dis- 
tance. He turned his back to the aotind. 
He Old not Intend Uuk a stray couple 
should sec nun and recognise him. Mot 
yet He meant to lie alone with Tony. 

The green bolse door iwung-to behind 
thus. Their step*, sounded on the qu- 
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oSiftrj. Tho schoolroom door was ajar. 
Alan switched on the light. He cluaed 
irte door, j*nri glnnred down at Tony. She 
wouhln'L look at him. Shynew. hi saw. 
hart aclctd her now. dnvlnj oil oih-er feel- 
ing* trow her— even the passion of Joy 
that, a moment Bine*, hud filled her heart 
uid declared itself in her eyes. 
"Tony," 

"She didn't reply, Sh* didn't move. 
Only, he heard how she caught her breath 
* Utile, 

"Tony: rorne to me." 

She giancrd uu. Lhun. Slowly. lIic ad- 
rahced. H* heal out his arm*. Sud- 
denly, swiftly, aha run forward. In Sh 
in 1 - Tit. 4hr had tumbled Imo his wm- 
Ifaee. 

He i it id her to him. A long, long Uu. 
It left her. he uw. pniL- und trembling with 
hsnpuiesa, itnd with mam than happiness. 
She hid her fner against him. U she 
could have seen lus exuw&tir.n ag he looked 
dawn at her, tint story, perhaps, ought 
have ended here. 

Hp pirkmJ her up and carried her over 
to tlie window Jr>at and Mjt Jier dciwn beaide 
him, 

"Do you luvr me, Tony?" 

"Otl, yesf Oh, yol" 

"Did you love me at Ho'tnr Dwrey:" 

"AC let the snowstorm, I did.'* In a 
murmur ah* added; "And before that." 

"Welt, I dunk I loved you Irom that 
nruL Lime you cam* to «e me. It's 
MrHiihi- but true" 

Siie Have a Utile nigh. He thought that 
be bud never heard much a hnppy sound. 

"Tony, I haven't got. you on e linage - 
m*ut ring—" He might imv« brought one- 
He had been bo certain of her love. But, 
he saw no*, he hud avoided the idra. not 
wanting w be reminded of the time when 
be hiiU belle veil (hnLlt *w Hyacinth whom 
lie loved. 

'T don't want an engagement ring," Tony 
said with vehemanne. "I want to he mar- 
ried" 

"My Herran* — w 40 II" Bis face was 
almost mtm aa he looked down into thwe 
clear ryv*. "We'll be married in Uie next 
jew days. Till than, Tony. I've Draught 
a token — to remind you that you belong to 
me." 

"But. I don't need reminding M 

He took from hU pocket a whlsp of 
cMHoii — a haixikerchiel. On It w»* em- 
broidered "Antonis," • 

-Oh— " She gawd dowrt at it, and he 
aw that the recognUed the Christmas pre- 
sent thni he had given her and whkh 
one had returned u> him "Because I don't 
like you," she had sold then. And now 
her wordii were a* chorauterlitlc. 

"Oh, Alan. I Waa A beast — I VM a pig— - ' 
She lifted her lace 10 hi*. Ear arms add 
round hht neck; and all her love was in 
the fctai she g»vn him. 

There cam* a little icratchlng at the 
door — the nalfc that a small dog, not quite 
aure of it* wtlcomit. might make. 

"Jackyl" In a flash Tony wan out of his 
whw. acrou the room, opening the door. 
"Oh, you ought to be aiSe?p! But Jacky, 
listen"— and Alan smiled at the hupplm-M 
that trlitcd In her voice— "Alan's back; 
fata here)" 

"Alan? Oh. let me seel" Jucky clipped 
Into the room. Bite Advanced, staring up 
at him. 

-How do you do?" Shtt took his muuL 
I'm glad you're Well, I thought you Were 
fij for ever." 

*SO did I. Jacky." 

"How did you get bet'-er?" She asked 
falsi the qUeitldn thai Tony had not asked. 
Tony had taken for gran ted the miracle of 
idi recovery. The fact of ids love for her 



had filled h^r heart to the eaunuiian of 
all elK. Be knew* thaL 

"Matthew Ij&ke cured me," ho aiwwend. 

"Did it hurt?" 

Alan nodded. For a momuut. as he re- 
uuunbered Uiose weeka of hell, hU fare was 
grim. A tittle hope, there had be*u. but 
*o ILLtle. Mmtt, almut, had forbidden 
■ny- 

-I like Sir Matthew," Jacky aald. "He'a 
got a nice face; only If ■ and, and ugly " 

Alan didn't mis* Lhr flush with widen 
Tony heard that name. With a senae of 
peril pant, hi! remembered liow, mj ihurt a 
time ago. he had tried to hope that .the 
would marry hii friend. And Matt had 
hoped so, too, Poor Mutt 

"Tony wu the belle of the trail to-night," 
Jacky Informed him. aolemnly. "She was 
a luccess When it ww midnight, I want 
down the back utnlra, and Potter gave mt 
an ice. And he told m&— " 

"Oh, Jacky— you aught to have been in 
bed." Again, Tony had .-widened a lUtfe. 
Alfln felt an utterly unexpected pong uf 
jralonsy. He looged at her aa abe flood, 
m aUm and quiet, Jn her softly colored 
dress. Well, rtir wai hi*: and. soon, every - 
one should < ••■■• tt, 

cuckoo f Cuckoo 1 cuckoo 1 

The bird shouted In the boughs or the 
great liinr tree. Tho iky was blue, cloudtess. 
The OIM-MH woods, clothing the low bill*. 
El'UrnmcTrtd tn t?n" ii:.;*/' 

Hyndliutt glanced out of the drawing- 
room window. Her mother** ilance followed 
hers. They nnw Tony coming elowly across 
thf» lawn towards the houen. They had s?nt 
Tor her. But If Alan had not been In London 
steitSf hia lawyers, making arrartgementA 
ahe would not have been there to send for. 
Shu would hti*fc been at Holme Dncey. seeing 
Alan: or out riding— with Alan: or wander- 
ing down by the lake— with Alan, Hj-oclnlh 
could imagine It ail, 

Tony had reached the edge of the lawn. A 
small Curtire appeared out of the distant 
bUflbty: Jacky, "Coo-ey!" earn* tlm ehiid's 
voice. Tony turned U> wave. 

Hyacinth had turnra bar.k to thf piano 
Bhi> ployed a few gentle note*. Now ahe 
sloped to iUkteo. Tony'e atftp, approach- 
mg the da nr. paused for a moment. Hya- 
cinth knew Ui« reaaon for that: lear. 

Tuny entered. 

"Yau wnmpd me, Mother?" 

"Yea. Tony. Bliut the door" 

Tony crossed the room to a chair. She 
looked. Hyacinth now very different; happy. 
What did ahe suppus* she tiad onmc for? To 
discuss nor trauaaeau? Her pyas were dream- 
ing, She sal down, averting her face a 
little, as sht alwaya did In the proaenee of 
Iiet alAier or her motlmr Cringing llltlc 
beast 

"Tony, we must speak to you about this 
f nau^fnititi'. 10 Alan Fleming.** MtK Qtlimt? 
led off. as it had two arnmged thai ahe 
aboutd, 

"Yes, Mother." 

"I'm afraid we cannot countenance It-*" 

"You mean--rm under age. You won't 
pi^'B your ixinseiin" Tony faced her moLher 
now. But she didn't neem afraid. It wag ai 
though she were tafs in some lortrass- 
sknetuary of whidi Alan aiono held (tie 
key. Alan, proclaimed the quiet of her 
maimer, would fee Unit all went well 

"Alan Isn't, asking for Mother's comment," 
Hyacinth wild. She hadn't meant to apeak, 
yet. But the happy certainty in Tony's race 
forced the words from her. "He say& he IB 
willing 1o marry you If Mother thinks It 
necessary " 

"What do ycu meant** Tony* wvrdi coma 
0ju!ck!y, And now her expression bad 
changed, as though this attack came from 
an unexpected Quarter— Am within the 



fortnas itself. "Alan wants u» to bt nw- 

rtod " 

-Ho, dear" ftutrulously. Mrs. Qucrnc 
oontihued: "Tt rralJy doei seem hard that 
I should have to nplauj nil this. Tony. It't 
more than I can do -" 

TI4 do it. Mother." Hyaclntii heard bar 
own voice, coo' and efficient. She lean: 
forward, a smile on her Dps. 

"Alter being expelled because of Han? 
Beckett Tuny, you will hardly peed rnucJ. 
nrplanatian of tbcae things. Alan tecla that 
he com promised yon— aa. indeed, he did— b? 
ffyrlfiinr MJt.H-U inte (be UBld l HUuld wttti ytw 
tin* other night. He realises Uiat there U 
sound to he acaiufal arul he has said to 
MMba that he felt himself bound to offer 
to marry run, thai night." 

Hhe looked at Ton;— at the sudden dark- 
ness of her eye* in the pallor uf tier face 
and iusUjiit came to her. "I don't mind bei.> 
Ting." ahe aald, "tliat Alan hadn't silken - ( 
uiurrlnge until I appeared an the irene?" 

There was Giicnce, S\n <jurrtv^ was rr- 
oiTunslng the luce Qt hor wmta, Tony rildn r 
r.peak. Hynolnth fch herself Bin lie. Heal:?, 
one couldn't hnlp tt: such auuceai: one Sag 
Alien a lifting of the heart. 

"1 dmVt believe what you say." Torn | 
voice, ahangftd, came at last. 

•T told you. MoLher/' Hj'acmth aald 
brightly, "that Tuiiy wouldn't baUave 11 
Show her Alan's letier." 

Mrs. Qtieme searched her bag. Srr 
braught out a lettnr. Tony took It. H)a- 
clnUi waicbed tier as &he stared at the Hi-jo 
handwriting on the sheet of paper. ^ 
knnw the words that would leap to Tor.> i 
eyes ■ • • "realise that I behaved tndir 
erectly*" - , - "cannot help knowing, bew- 
error. that she wan again flirting Willi yours 
Beckett " And tlieft: "Should you feet as j 
reflbctlon. that I ncwl not consider my:*.* 
bound, a lew woroa, in writing, from Ti;n: 

The paper fluttered to the floor Tony row 
from her chair. Her face was perfrei$ 
blank- votd of anyttilng. 

"Don't go, dear. You rnual write to Alir. 
you know," salt! Mrs, Querne. 

"Now?" In Torty's voice ther« wtu i 
strange dependence; ae though pome pan 
of her hud Indited been blinded and 
knew that she must bo ird, She looked fnus 
ht»r mother to Hynctntij. 

•T think l»r mother replied. 

Tht.. watched iier as she wondered over 
tu Ui? wrtung'tabfr. Sim took a pen one 
paper. Then, for a minute or two. ihe 1st 
quit* motionless. 

"t dent know what to write," ahe s*i< 
at but. 

The words wirre QOite efamde, Tony wasnl 
orj'lng. Bu^ far a moment. Hyacinth wai 
affected oa though in&tead of those trout 
words, the room had rung wltii a sudden 
cry of agony. The match shook a 
ana lit & cigarette. But she spoke csie- 
laaly. 

"1 should Ihlnk that 'Bear Alan: I ta 
Tery tony : I have changed my wind sLioil 
marrying you,* would do. He couJd aboi 
tliat to anyone who suggested that he tud 
trpnied you badly," 

Fur a tittle, the pen scratched obediuiiiii 
on the [Ktoer, 

1 stamp it. dear."* said Mrs 
Querne ^Oive 11 to me. 1 wHl .see did 

a'nn gets It-" 
Tcmy handed the letter to her motlier. 
"You know, Tony.** Mrs. Qucrnc wqj in** 
raff, "yau coct*t stay on here alter all ddl 
Thrre wtH be 0*3 much talk. You must si 
away fa; tome tlm>. We are arrangtni ■ 

send you abroad " 

"Y«," Twn- arurwered. "When will i 
go?" 



"To-morrow." 
"And Jacky J" 




National Library of Aus1t^Jia / nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5281916 



"Jacky wiU »uy here, or couth/ 

Ta I seo" Tony »tar*d round her. 

11 ihouRh. KyucliiLh .houthl, the walls of 

iiw room. everything. w«< invisible. Surf. 

denty, b*r tyra ram* round La Hvacimh. 

Tt-.t blind look had left Uwm. "You haw 

won, HyarinUi/* she said. 



Tony fcicundfld the stairs. Hfir iept 
drafted, as though the were wreak and 11! 
But die *wd1 HL Thli deaduvaa would 
paas: and then? She wouldn', think of 
mat mothviiL 

She went on Her foouteps look her 
through the gneen ball* door, down the pm,- 
la^e, PMt thfi armootroom, to her bed- 
rt-un, There came a little sound from 
the acboolroocn. She knew Jnrky was wait- 
Utf lor hen, there. But &h* would never 
-ce thai room again. Never 

Shv tat down on hot bed. Kh* hcarc 
Junky comiutf along the paaaace. 

5.1 e summoned a smile for thai child. 

Jsdty «tteied, stditna throuRh the 
c.iner-opfm door. She c.ahe*jd it Tony 
uked anxtouily 

"Tony— artml you well?" 

tony, seated on the bed. noddert 

"Please," ihe said, "don't speak lo aw 
lur one qaomcnt. tiartln*%" atrangu ho* 
tmi'jjted one felt. Aa Lhotigh the lamUla; 
itslri had bttn a liia.'i, liign mouniata. 

Timidly, Jabky fafed at tier lister. Tteny 
irolded her eyes. She took Jatkys handt 
:r. Ivera At that touch nhe had expected 
to fwl wow warmth In her heart But no; 

Parity— would you like to nro away wllii 
lie. to-DJght? I must go; and I won't co 
«i i ham you" 

WiU wo jo to Holme Dacey?" Jack* 

v:-'.i 

StMjechlejiB with ntidilca pain. Tony ahenk 

■But What will ASbjj say?" Jacfcy asked 
Sut tu curled on the door by the bed. now. 
be-: hands still tn Tony a 

"I — I— he Tony stopped How diffl- 

relt to say The words "XVi nil ov-r, Jacky. 
Wc re not soUmj to be roamed * 

-Why?" Almost ttercftiy, the child utsued 
up at her stater. "Docs Alan lay tot" 

"Re* said — he told Mother— hi* doetnt 
tan| to marry me " 

-l don't beUft>ra tti" 

TH/ntt I've iten bii letter -* 

"I don't believe ttl" Jarky snatched her 
aaadi away. ♦'Why " 

'Jacfcy, be only uUd he'd marry me 

Because " Tony pot her handa to her 

lice. "Oh, Jaefcy. you can't undentarod^ 
cad I cant tell you." 



The roln-drnpa rparkl.njr on (he leaves, 
fa '.urfsec of the drier dryine ander th* 
ui trie rammer *ky blin> onne mora. 

Alan acinirwledjjed thy lodBi-kfwper'ji 
pr-flnt. The gate danced behind him He 
bmuid his hone on to the turf and drove 
lbs into it* flank£_ It hoi wiled for- 
vartL The clods of earth new up. Ainu 
•:t. ' - : as he ^atloped up the drive tit 

Three minutes later, he had taken hi:- 
banc rmmd tn the atableji Now. walking 
(ir^ily. he appronchrd tlir front door, run- 
hSnc h\n eye vver the house and Ira wtndnwa 

"Galloping paafc the front llkjt that Id 
phtr bod form/ Mra Qucme spoka to 
Byaclath. Ptnm thn ama.ll atttkos-roorD 
t* Irxiked out cm to tho drive. Her voice 
tu i little u^muJoua 

a>Brrbi:h made ro reply. She smiled, 
afc tands aieady on ten- petit-point npirdle- 
t*k atrarufr* how Mother could tlilnk at 
•bid I'orm 1 * when the rtorm waa upon them, 
ttrough tho pence of the aurruner'i af&r- 
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nwi r»n» Uib sound of Um lront door 

Hmrltdl}-, Mn. Quem* roM- 
~l umik. »tl« »U, ni lmv» pm. Ry»- 
OBtlL Ko oil Iq both ot a» — ■" 
"Ka utf tt »»." xld ByiclnlOi. TU 
take ths vliuli of March wtso "oeaurv." 

Ti: sell him we know noUitn*. Itl» 
aimcit uib We don't know «h£re *he 

But the door had cioetil bfWnd Mrs 
Quer««. The heavy man'a tre»d aoproacheil 
froon tin hull. HjMlnth Hid 4vm Jurr 
Kork. MechnnleeJly ibe g»»e henell onr 
tatt gUnce tn The mirror. 

"Mr nomlnsr' Potter mnounoefl, 

Alan entered. 

He fitanmi round the rmall room 
a-maniii taw hta Uns trl TBli wai Uit 
room a vhlch he liad proposed to bet 
He did not caro to ra» )L Not to mt her: 
at present But that might Oiamje 

"How do yon da Byaetnth?" Hi5 «ord. 
Were dipped. With hardly a paiiae TV 
inked :"Where U TortjT" 

• Alan— li'i to dlUleult to teD * 

To tell tne what'" 

"She's— Tnsy'a run awaj." 

There was a tuioie It vat Tike the lony- 
ilrawn-ont eeeond bnlore the thunderclap 

"What do you rnnan?" Alan's voice war 
HJlcL But Hraeinth lelt * tremor. 

"Oh— wi* dfin't kTKTr where she Is; nor 
Jacky. Ton7 lelt t note for you " 

■Then grra it to me " 

Bhe felt Ms eyes on her as tne *ien! via 
to her durum -Counne." she mid her- 
teir. "You'll win throngh- — ■" Tea: e^en 
Tony had teen that at last 

Bhe held Out to him the blue, scented en- 
velope: one of mother's. 

Alan tore the sheet of paper from li* 
envelope. He rend the two lines that It 
enatftlrieU. Be looked np. His eyes mnt 
Hyacinth's. And then she «sw that he 
was pale with fury. 

"Hyaeloth— you know what this letter 
oofllainaf* 

"Yea" She averted her nu* from 
Alan's alanc*. 

"Oh. my daar." she said. "I am so sorry 
This It a ahoelc. But Alan— 1: wsa so 
UJce!) to happen. You don't understand 
Tcmy— " 

-Where Is she!" 

-We don't know. 6be left last nleht 
Hhe was afraid. I tuppou. to see you afam 
alter writing that !et«r " 

"What steps have you taken lo find her 
—and Jack??" 

"We're waking InouhiEa Mother doaan't 
want to bring in the polios " 

"No. That I can undeTstand." Alan 
said =rriml7. 

"And now— who forced Tony to wri'.e 
thlk'?" The paper crackled ta hts ckmohed 
liaiid- 

"No oce. We tried to get. her to make 
It a UtilB more dueenr— to give you. and u*. 
»omo explanation. Oh. my dear, cant you 
bauons mr?" Hyacinth sal down, her 
shoulders drooping a little as she gaaed 
up at htm. her throat white aa marblE 
azahurt the green silk ol her ores "Ton; 
has always been Ilka this. Shea bad. And 
her moods chanea There waa no need for 
her to mn away. 1 would have taken her 
abroad tin p*onie had stopped lallclrul " 

"HyachittL" Alan said, "you are wasting 
your breath — 4uii my time. t see. now. 
that so one could hope to get the truth 
from >,m— OTiept by those tnelisods which 
you and your brother used towards Tony 
when she ni htOpleaa.* 

"6V> you bell«e her stories? Aim— you 
dont know what sh* was lite as a Child. 



She baa lied to you. She was a little 
dcvlL Anyone will tell you f 

"I know what she waa like then. And 
what you an like now. Hyacinth," 

-Alan, t haven't lied. I swear r havtn't 
lied. But In these last days I would have 
lied to gvl you. Z would have done any- 
Thing— anything. Look at me." shr mur- 
mured again. "Ycu used to love me. You 
do, now: not Tony — nnt her, Alan. — 

He did aa she said: he looked at her 
£t«adiiy he regarded her, until she winced 
away, tn the alienee before he crossed the 
room to the door, she knew, to the bottom 
of her heart, what he felt. The edifice of 
jiir hope, so hastily, ao obstinately, built 
sashed into nun. Despair took its place, 
riiis time, she knew for ever. 



The car. driven slowly, lurched over the 
potholes and ruts. The sky wsa grey, A 
steady rain ton. 

"Why doesn't he have tills Lane repaired?" 
Mra. Queroe assert 

"Perhaps." Hyacinth replied, "he csn'i 
afford It." 

"Oh. I don't suppow It's that" Mrs. 
CJueme slroked the folds of her gown. Her 
voice expressed her chronic distaste for any 
but a rosy view. "Be la sufficiently welt-to- 
do. I think." 

"Yes." Hyacinth raid, bitterly "Let'a be- 
lieve anything. That costs us nottritng " She 
stared ahead, through the falling rain, and 
reflected that It was she who. step by step, 
hid steered her life towards this moment— 
the moment tn which slit waa driving 
Towards Fallows, the last place In the world 
which the would ever want to aee: the very 
thought of which opened In her heart » 
black pit of fear. 

"I don't know why we've come," Mis 
qucroe said, querulously. "Such a horrible 

f.ernoott ' 

"We hare come because we didn't dare 
refuee."- 

What odd things you ssy. Hyacinth. You 
rtardly seem lo be youswell to-day " 

The cor swung rannd a oomer, Fallows 
.toed beferr them. 

Cheavnley advanclns down the tlagsrd 
path, hailed them. Byadnth felt her heart 
sink. Bhe hod hoped for another two 
minutes' reprieve. 

Thu from door had shut, noisily Swiftly 
Cheavrley strode through the luUe dark 
hsJL The others followed slowly, uncertain 
Of their steps. Now all three were In the 
sirtlng-rooen It was not a email room, but 
It seemed crowned by their presence, at 
though, perhaps. It were unused lo strangers. 
Cbaaveley closed the door. The remem- 
bered seen! of the house look Hyacinth by 
The Ihroat 

"Hather a bachelor-place." Oheevrlcy .sold 
"Looks better In the winter, somehow Needs 
a fire on The hearth." 

The water jtreatnol down the wmduwj 
from a stopped gutter. The silence was 
emphasised by that sound. A greenish Ugbs 
filtered through the leaves, 

-Very nice," murmured Mn, tjueme. 

-Tag. Everything Is always nice, evury- 
where; hr.'t It Mother?" Hyacinth stood, 
gating Into the empty hearth. The green 
light gave her a strange pallor. She sank 
into a chair. 

Cheeveley. leaning against the chlniney- 
pieee. looked down at the two women. When 
he spoke, his voice destroy Di! the pretence 
that this waa an ordinary occasion. 

-You know my reasons for asking you 
here. Mn Queme?" 

"No. no. I can't guees." Mrs. Querns still 
kept up bravefy. an almcephere of trl Fl- 
ail IV 

"Really? Hyacinth fatanl confided In 
you?" Th» words Were dry. "Well— ll'a quit* 
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• simple matter. I vant to marry your 
daughter And I warned ynu to be present 
at my filial proposal." 

Mrs. '.j tinkled, oddly 

mechanical. 

"Bul ! csn'l speak tor my daugtitfr." she 



"Ko Sie must do tint." Ha turnad ana 
looked down it Hysdntn. 

"Will you rojuTj 1 m«. Hyacinth?" he ultra 
riDW 

5b.e shoolc her l:ead, her mouth too dry 
(or sjsafcih. 

"I have compeillnK reasons, you know ' 
Jr- «nW. gently-. "Must I mention them?" 

"H9acln1.hr Mil Querne'a word! came 
aaarply. "Why not marry Major Otieav- 
c'ryT Ho says lie has good reasons * 

"And I have. good. reason Cor refusing 
hunt Look round you I" 

Mra. Qutrne't giant* wavered oyer the 
dirty nhabbMKM. 

"Do yon call this a defeM house— a dwejit 
home? Would you like me to enter It »< 
hi;, bride 1 " HysrlnUrt HOlce rose. She 
gripped the arma of tbrt chair. Tea know 
■what he te Just a horiri-copeT — and crooked 
at that" 

"This conversation need not have teen 
Tjnpleaaant" Cheaveley's *oir*. amused, 
yell like a dash ol cold enter. "But, Mrs. 
Quema, oiw of the reasons Tot thli Inter- 
nes? must now rxime out: Hyacinth haa bad 
the roollshncsa to commit a crime. She 
haa taken Jewels that were not here ■ 

Mra. Querin? half-rose from her chair. 

"I wuh to bear no more- "ThU haa noth- 
Ing to do with mo!—" 

Cbeayeiey'rt {are. turned to hear, darkened. 
She sank back 

She hu," rw went on. auletly. "sold those 
Jewels. This, ol course, may mean prison." 

"Why do you tall this to motherr" 
Hyacinth's words were a harsh whisper. 
••She doesn't care. She could haTe riven 
me the two thousand pounds months ago. 
Then we wouldn't be here now, listening 
to jou " 

"Why should I give 11 to you?" Mrs. 
Queme ceased to pick at tile lace at her 
wrists. "I dont understarul an this. 1 
don't wlah to understand It You are very 
lufjry to have a fircpottl of marriage from 
Afajor Cheavelar." 

"Yet" ortsavelej said. Tli» sttuntlnn Is 
more dangerous than you may realise. Tony. 
J bar, has run away. II she has taken 
with her those Jewels that she supposes 
To bo real — U She has tried to sell them — 
then the police will otgiu to InveV.lsaK- 
J-vw men. I think, would wlah to marry a 
ITM who la In hourly dander of prosecution 
aa a common thlel," 

"Hyacutthr" Mrs- Quern*'! hands worked 
cosruUlviiiy, 

Hyacinth glanced away. 

"And U I don't many yquf" »he asked 
Cheovuley. 

"Ah, there," hi! flicked his ash to Uh 
floor, "there you run .uto something solid. 
I cm l.lred, Hyacinth, ot watching you at 
jour Utile games. You play them badly. 
I am determined that. II I cant baf? you. 
no one alee ahall. And I shall take those 
•t£ps which will end. lor you, 111 the Crimi- 
nal Court" 
-•And 1: I— If I marry you?" 
"Then I shall buy back the Jewflls. Ycra 
ecr — I happen to know where they are." 

"Moihrrl Mother I" Hyacinth Kited Iwr 
jnnthr>r's slack hand. "Help met Buy 
iiiiti back Tor mel" 

"No. my dear." lor a momtnt Mra 
Queme smiled down into her lap. "I we 
no reason to do It You have often bppn 
■elfish towards me. You may not .re-* 
UEtnbcr it j do. I think tint Major 
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Cheaveley will make you an owelltnt hus- 
band. I always have thought to." 

There was aUrae*. Hyacinth looked 
round her. A wind had risen, sinning 
drearily- H»ln lashed the windows, she 
looked once mare at Oheaveley. He was 
gating down at h>s feet hlr. mouth pursed 
to a soundless whistle. She knew that he 
was certain of thn words that she would 
speak. 

*I will marry you." she said. 

Three weeks. Not a long time. And 
one couldn't Tony reflected, say that those 
weeks had passed slowly. 

Jacky. kneeling on a chair, gazed down 
Into the street. The sound of traffic the 
rroii»3 ol a great town, to which she and 
Tony were so unused, heat up from below. 

"I like London." Jacky laid. "I lflre to see 
things happening all tlur time." 

"Do you. darling? 1 wish I didn't have 
to leave you all day." 

"Oh. that's all right You see— I know 
you'll be here in the evenings: and so I'm 
quite happy." 

jacky came uway from the window. 
Proudly she gsaed around. 

"I do kaop It all neat end dean, dont 11 
she said. 

"Oil. my darling, you do." 

"Let's haw supper now," Jacky seated 
herself at the little taWe, On it she had 
laid, tidily, the evening meal—a hall-loaf 
of bread, an end of chew, a little butter, 
s pitcher containing milk, a paper bag of 
chetTlfi . t . . 

-Tht're was fourponce over, so I bought 
thoK" Anxiously, Jftdcy followed Tonya 
glance as It rested on that luxury. 

Tony nailed, but Jusr heart failed her a 
little. 

Bhe sal down opposite Jacky. She poured 
OUt a cup of milk Sor tier little (later, and 
cut « slice of bread from the loaf. Thickly 
she buttered, it. 

"You're giving me too much I What 
about your supper?" Jacky aald. "It's not 
fall " 

Tony added cheese to the butler. 

"I couldn't eat anything," she aald. "I 
bad a biff tea at tile hotel." 

■ But they don't give you tea. theTtl* 

Tony nodded. The Ua came easily to her 
tip* 

"They're going to now They're so pleased 
with my scrubbing " 

Jacky leant forward to gaze at her sister. 
Ah, how pitifully large were her eyes. 

-You don't look" said Jacky. "like some- 
one who's had a big tea." 

"You couldn't expect ma to bulge, little 
goose." 

"Tony—on your honor, have tou had 
anything?" 

For one split second Tony hesitated. "On 
yuur honor": a solemn oath, never yet 
broken. She thought of the fifteen shil- 
lings a week which wan all that she could 
earn, the eight nhJillnes not 

"Tea: on my honur, Jndfy," aha talc!, 
gravely, 

"Oh. well— All rifjht " Jacky u-ab jmLluvfied. 

sTacSt? had/ begun to ea, with appetite. 
But hov, hAJfWsy through h«r iliac of bre*d 
and butUr, ahn pitHhrn! i,he pi Ate from h«r. 

■*I don't irVTiftt any more," ah« aald. Then* 
Wai *«*rittes» lu the wtlfdj. "I thought I 
did " 

"Oh. Jacky— «t it up." Tohy'a vajw tiu 
dear, chwful But her heart felt u 
though u uifttrarted wiuun her, 

Jaefcy ihook: her head. 

"No bread and butler: no chErrieV" Tfmy 
irarned, 

"I don't mind.'- JAcky flinll*d. "I don't 
want Anything— not even «3herritiA * 



aVFTLESMiri TO _ . 
thi araTttAJLiiX WOmmn wrcstr 

"Darling-ATflii't you feellhe well?" Tht 
word!, weighted with Ipat. came with dUll- 

dulty. 

•^Oh, yei Only I'd Just Uk» to lie down 
and be quiet: and Ul* to yoit" 

-Tell me one thlnn " Tony took J*cky'j. 

hanti, "I* there Aflytliiiig that you would 
Ok* to *»:, If only 1 could jet K tor 
jou ?" 

"On, w«U. * suppOM, IX I wu at Oaken. 
Jacky replied with the cietachetlnfita or 
chOdhocul. "I aiiffci ftuve a petch." 

"And you would be there, eatlna peaches 
and cream and 8«tt" 1 S latter. If I hadn'i 
broucht you here." Tony tried to imlle, 

Jacky turned on her ft grave glance. 

"No. Tony; I wouldu't be at Oaken. I 
would have run away, loo, jwrnewhere, 1 
ooaJdnt btar Liu? inn^lineai A^ain > 

"You ahall nercr have to, I prcmlae Ihrni.- 
Tony-j voice was aim ait stern. 

There wa» allenw. li tti bmkea by tii« 
sound of i£r7neoiie mounlins the italn — > 
alow, elumay U»d That, and the a£0om< 
panyint; sound ot h*avy hreathlnff. were 
iamlHaT. now, announcknj thtt iandiailj i 
weeke>* Ylalt. 

There came a tap on the door, 

"Good afternoon. Mrs. Cobb." Tony and 
Jacky rose. Jacky ottered her chun. 

"Mce tnannera— nJt* manneri," Mra. Coti; 
approved. Qasplng. the aat down. Be: 
prominent brown e yea vaiehed widle Ten; 
tfjok, from the cracked jug on the chimfu: ■ 
piece, the money for the rent. "You 
ahouldn't keep your money all any'ow, Uka 
that, dearie. You m-m knowi 'oo murh:: : 
Hip up 'ere an' take It- An' then wlier* 
would you be? An' me, u*o7" 

Jaca? had EAt down on the end of tin 
bed. Unwinking, ih* gaaed at Mra. OobU. 

"Would you turn m out U -wa could;.: 
pay our rent?" ^he aiked. 

"Yea, me dear. Couldn't keep you 'ere for 
nDthin*. We all *aa to get oh aa beat ** 
may. But live an' let live la my moito: 
Speakiii' of Which, I thought Td besi tall 
yer, the peril oe la after you." She looted 
round into the breAthleaa Btillneaa that' 
followed on her word*. "Yea. Well 
can't any I wAa reely eurpriKd. Bu 
didn't get no change from me. A plaJn- 
clotlies man: I knew What > waa dirt" 1 '!; 
X axe heyeacn 1m. 'Two ytiung Ixdles mlf*ln' 
from their Vaie,' 'ti asyc. resdln' frocj 
piece of paper, an' xemlu'ly, from What 
aayg, the periice only ]Uat put on the J ' »h 
"Ave you any one Juxumexii.' to 
fiftiCflpUon in your "ouae. Mil. Oobb' 
aaka. 'Kb,' I aaya. T "aven't. But VU un 
you somrLhlr/.' 1 aaya; *tWO young thimyi»~ 
ladlea Ah' all— did come aiakUi' for A rMffl 
a fortnight ago. But I wouldn't give 'm 
no room," I tella 1m. 'I see'd there waa yuan- 
thin* wrong from the look of 'em. and I 
wasn't goln' to 'are no trouble In my placs.' f 
Bhe laugh id wheeally. 

"You wtve very kind not to gire ua 
Tony aald, at la*t_ 

"Yer buaine-Ka la yer own," aald i£n 
Cobb, with a certain dignity. "But, Ju ; - 
aame. there's a few words I would hk 
'ave with yon-'* She turned bo Jeciry i 
wide-eyed and Whlte-faced, w*a >U-rLin/ il 
bar. H Kow, you run along for a miTiuti 
clurllu'. out on to the lnndin'. While I talk 
to yer slater." 

The door had closed behind Jaolty. Too} 
faced her landlady. 

Mra. CObb leant forward. She patted 
Tony** knee. 

"1 won't give you away, dearie." alie uilt 
"You don't need m be afraid. But 09* 
you've "ad yer little 'nllday. dmn :■ ■ 
you'd belter go 'cme — whrre you npiiingt 
Thin ain't no life for you. You don 1 1*1 
enough to eat * 

"Oh. ye* P 
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'rrriixF.xT rr> 
m icnuuu ninn wmiit 

"Ob. bo. I knows whet they Pays their 
rip* •: the Cock »n' Bottle ud ( aim 
ahet yon pays me Sot the rent Yer can! 
live on u. YauTe wearing m « ihadrter 
Why. Uierv'i nothuV of you— ait that rough 
work " 

3 *>m minis It We're happy here " 

"Sew yea Uitut to cae. dearie Hunk ol 
your BUI* stater You're food of 'er. aren't 
tou? Well, took at qui sapper t Is this looc! 
tea? t rjoiu' child? No ad' If n was. uc 
•ia't cot no sjrjetlie in rat it "Ow do 1 
know? Because 1 knows the tizr.i " 

fe!l, /on take er Bar*. Mien What 



TONY 



lor no eosu*. nor eatry 
nt eoi4 weekll U12 'er. 

I'm tellln" yer." Str*. 
n another voice, she 
r fault I tost my Clarice 
But you've fcrl a ncn 

you don't tike II. Ana 

' )£.: ;Otr /T Uttie tistef 



ny whispered. "You've 

>er Iter majestic booom 

roung lodger. 

more You mutt do at 

lays with you — -- 

y. opening Uu door for 



31r Matthew Lake itnod at the window of 
ali study. He cared down mto the rtr«: 
af Ijtrjre bouses. Pajwers-by were Infrequent. 
Fr* people. In Hue netfiirjorhood spent 
" -..Fiat in London And be was here, breath- 

* '-he exhausted air. sail; breauM Out Tutu 

'. a foreign scientist copied with tome 
r ate eatpenmenta. claimed r.lv rwesenee. 

The figure of a s;rl slight, witn drugging 

ir.sntaattr or regarded her. Some patient 
r .!nppoaed. from one of the nunlnc-horcet 
f.r by. allowed. ten loan, to take a weak 
:-iJ Be turned rrom the window. A 
itmr rm near tt. In the clear light he 
:-t«J al cia own reflection- at the long, 
■at sou that running rtlxa m My I rod 
tow to In*", made chnt reflection ugiy. Alter 
1 these years ha ettuld rememoer vividly 
y fase of the man who had dealt the cut* 

S-.atf. his eyes * flare of halo, au lone 
ntfl upiifted 

! Mir Like remembered, loo. an- 
ther mere recent scene. A scene la the 
knw; and tans, haxrl eres mined to hit » 
But nervous, a UUkr. absent 

Me turned back to the window. The Kir! 
bom, vaguely, he had noticed a> she toned 
; :ne street had paused, now. on the pave, 
ami brio* She «n scanning the nous*. 
> stood hack, out of sight and watched 
tr she raised tier face 

Tonyt" His lund was at his Up* that he 

no* shOUl that rxnfwe 

ft* lei. the window, Ball-way across Oat 
» bar paused He hurled bis face Id Ms 

-i- 

A moment later the front door bell bad 
rated lu t trmmn na through the house. 

Matthew Lake, striding swiftly, found lilsi- 
«r Lr. the bail. 

•JUJ right IB see to this." Be Inlercrptad 

Ht walked down the hail. 

Hr cmsnad the dorrr. 

Co the step, tookinc up at hint stood the 
[p; or whom he had thouuht and dreorot 
| lay and nxrht sines firsx he had sees her. 

■«7T Be swjrped. His trained 

re took in her pallor, the shadows andor 
t;.ea. tbo signs of weakneas. 



"f~I thought t'd c om e and see you.'' she 

laid. Nothing more. 

*My dear ehUd," he a mjuim eu. He 
thought of the desperate, furious lei ten he 
had reoei-ed from Alan; of the long, fruit- 
less tsarch In which for tile past four 
weeks, so many people had been engaged, 
of Alani fare whan last be had seen It 
"Where hare you been biding?" be asked 
now. 

She made an Inarticniate sound— hardlr 
an answer. Rer hand was cold In his as he 
led her through the hail to his study. Th»> 
entered the room. Ha shut the door. 

Like an automaton, aha took the chair 
he offered her. she looked up ■! him as 
though she tried to npeak and could not 

"Rare ymi asm Alan?" That qurntkm 
ft wu his duty to ask. His heart lell the 

"Not «sl" She tat tip. "Aral you're not 

to tell him " 

"But my dear child. ypoTe engaged to 

him ~ 

"Cm notr H« VOIM wsjj flfrno. Then, 
iiiddenly, «h« dropped bar head. "Pletue 
don't talk of Alan,- she said. TH nevsi 
s*e him again." 

Uatthew Lake looked at her. He heard 
the misery in .hose wrrrds. Rt longed to 
take her I." his anna, instead, he walked 
to -Jia window and ba.?k, trying to still the 
damor that raged wtiiiin him 

-Tony— you've made some mistake. Why 
did fon run away rrntn Alan?" 

She answersd: "I won't tali anyone that " 
She itir-red at him, udewayi. "Please 
Mat'., are you angry with me for roming? 

■ hp fl-^re-1 

"So. But Tony- — " 

"Boca use. yrju see.' sht went on. pickins 
desperately the arm of the chair, sot look- 
ing at nlm. "I're eome to ask you -nme- 
thtng 

"Oh. Tony, dear—" ae crossed to where 
she sat Be look her hand In bis. "Ask 
me anything—" 

"Please Matt—" She gulped a llllic 
"Please will you marry me7" 

There wax a long pause. Tony, flinching 
from the grip or bit hand, waa the tint In 
bratk the ilitcc*. Timidly, the spoke. 

"You did say— once — that you wanted 
me. more than anything. And — If you 
would marry me, I would try to make you 
hapDf * 

"Ah. riant— don't. Trmyl" 

At those wnrda she shrank back into ber 
chair. 

"Is It rery wrong to bare atked you?' 
the said, h-eathleteiy. And then she found 
courage to go on. 'I would be so glad if 
you tan want me, afatt And— and Jacky. 
We would be very grateful, always. 1 
would try to— to 0* what you want—" her 
voice died. 

"Tony." laatthaw Lake stooped over her 
at the sat huddled together In the chair. 
Bit fund gripped tier shoulder "Answer 
me this: do you still love Alao?- 

8he winced twa; from him. out he held 
ber 

T— never want to think of him." she 
whhipered 

That isn't what I asked you," he said. 

She tbdnt speak, ah* sat there, her 
head bowed, and. In that sOeoce, Matthew 
Lake watched J'.li dream fade once more 
into darkneea, 

Yau needn't answer me, Tony," he said 
"1 know the truth. My poor child— why 
did you think that you could be happy 
with 1M!" 

-r thought" aba fsjtered. "that I eotud 
mahe you happy. And that would hat* 
made me happy. Jacky and f ran away, 
you know: and 1 hare been a jttnd of makl 



In a public-house. But X onl7 am fif- 
teen shillings a week, and our rent Is eight 
shillings: and I don't think Jtcky gets 

"Or., my dearest!" The words tmrst 
Irorn him as he gated al the shabby, alight 
furore. "I do love youf" 

"But then. Matt—" She looked up at 
nlm, bewildered. "Won't you matrr 
me?" 

"While you lore Alan?" The words came 
sternly. 

T would f orgtt him." 

■Do you believe that, Tony'- 

At. those words she looked away. 

"You ale a truthful child." he said, "(a 
the lut resort" Re tried to smile and. at 
the txuemns In his voice, tile tears mat) 
to her eyeg. 

"1— I'd ostler go now." she aajd. To 
aorry. I didn't mean to bother you — — " 

"Bother me? Yoistl stay where you are I 
I mutt think—" He took a turn up the 
room and back again. 

"Well—" Be turned. He smiled. buL be 
could hear himsajf speak with sardonic 
flercenesa. "You shan't go on working at 
a slavey m a hotel, Tony — underfill, over- 
worked. I know a man who will employ 
rou — be glad to do It" 

"Would be give me better wages?" Ton; 
asked, nervously. "I dun'i mind very 
much. Bat I'm afraid for Jtcky " 

"Certainly. The only drawback Is: the 
last girl he en ga ge d walked out without 
notice. So his temper's none too good. I 
don't think he'll make any aiiowimces " 

"Ho won't netd to," Tony replied with 
dignity. "Z work hard." 

'Very welL 111 ring him up, now. He "J 
pmosbiy some round and Interview you" 

"But wont ta-morrtit do'' Tony askrd 
quickly. I: was clear that la tplte or her 
brave words, she was ipprelienitve of that 
uurview. And perhaps, Matthew LaJte 
reflected, the might have reason to be. 

"Ho." he replied. "It went li t no 
good postponing things, Tony. And now 
we will have dinner togethel^xhllc we're 
waiting for your future matter " 

'You're very kind to me, Mall" Tony 
stretched a shy hand towards him. 

In a second be had craned Use room He 
knelt try her chair. He pressed her hand 
to hit cheek. 

"You know I love you, Tony?" 

Tel. dear Mali. I'm to sorry." 

Be rose and wen', to the door. He turned 
to look at ber. She smiled at him— a 
tmOt In which there was ail friendship, all 
gratitude, all trust— and not one a park of 
love. 

The light wee fading. Slowly, moment 
by moment, the Telia of dusa were draped 
across the iky. ByaeisUi. seated in the 
window, could see jb hiiatiand'i profile, 
dark against that hflciground. lie sat oorr-- 
slle. gating with half -closed eyes laid the 
garden. His thoughts tren hit own. 3c 
might be s|t It he were bar husband eg 
tlx year* Instead of sU short hours. And 
she wu motionless, at though a movement, 
a word, a deeper ureath. might precipitate 
a dreaded crisis. For many minuses. txUher 
bad spoken, flow he turned tut bead. 

"Hare you unpacked your things. Hya- 
ctnth?" 

She had felt ber nerves tighten at the 
sound of tut voice. But she raised bar 
brows, 

"No " 

"What were you doing in your toon bsV 
fore dinner?" 
"Just flunking; - 

Thinking? That will do you no good, 
my dear. Spot milk rant be picked up." 
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Be paused to knock out his pipe -Theft li 
no one to wait oo you here. You will have 
to da thlimi for yourself." 

"I am not UMd to It-" 

"YOU Will get turd 10 It, You ixt young 
•nil nom" Hit (lute* retted net 
fllit fell II IS wu u though He had laid 
• Hand an bar. 

-ill niter br hippy. 1 won't make you 
» toed wlf « — " 

"No." He smiled "111 make you Into a 
■toad wile. Same work, mud simple living, 
if whet you need." 



TONY 



youf Judo- 



He dl^reucudf^l her. 

"Why." he asked, "do yau think I've taken 
«n (hit trouble— waited these month* end 
■ears?" 

"Because I love von." lie told her. 
»ver before nud he told her that. 



Alan mounted the »tatr». He looked mt 
the itnelid. dirty welts, listened to the 
harsh miMi end smelt the odors that rate 
from heEow. His face darkened ■ little. 

Be reached the Attic lending Thrje was 
only onr door. It stood itjnr. He knocked. 
There was no answer. 

He entered the room. It wee small mud 
hare, tidy and clean. Tn all appearance*. 
It mi empty Re never know on whet Im- 
pulse hn approached tt» bed and looked 
under it; but that imjmlw? was reworded. 
Bomethlng crouched, afi r-t had once seen 
Tany crouch, tn the dark comer. 

He smiled. 

"Coma out here, Shrimp!" he sold. 

There was a scrambling. Quickly Jacky 
Obeyed. She emerged and hurled herself 
•t him. 

"Oh, Alan— I am ((Sad to ate you!" 

He stooped, us te half throttled by her 
embrace. Tony's little sister. He smiled 
at her welcome at him. Tu see her was. 
somehow, an earnest of future hanpmesa. 

"We don't have visitors." she explained 
"So. when I heard your footstep, I thought 
you were the pollee " 

"Quite," Alan replied. "WhuC could be 
more natural'/" 

"You needn't smile." There win pride In 
Jackys tone "Tlie police did cadre after 
us But they didn't catch urn" 

"Ma. You and Tony seein to have been 
brlltlmni In your choice of a tude-our. " 

"Won't >ou sit down?" said the bootees. 

Alan seated nlmaetl nn the bod. tt creaked 
a little under his weight The mattress, he 
could feel, was thtn. The sheets were tarn. 
So this, he thought, was wliere Tony had 
lived tor the par., racking month* 

"How u WoodvlHe?" he aofced. curing at 
that relic where he lay on the one coarse- 
covered pQiow "Does he Us* it, boref" 

-Kut much." Jacky replied. "Be like* 
posh places Hut we likr it." 

"Do you? A little Brimiy. Alon surveyed 
the room. "Well, you'll fciave to rr.nke up 
your minds to move, Jacky. To-morrow you 
are comlufc- away with me.** 

"Ob, good!" Jacky bounced up and down 
on the bed. "I'd like that" Suddenly, stir 
puuiifd. fui thaiujh the hud seen an ob- 
stacle. "Doe* Tonj know?" ihe asked. 

"Hot yet I shall be teeing her In a few- 
minutes. I came hero first, to tell you not 
to worry." 

"J dan's worry, much." But a little pucker 
appeared on J unity's brow. For an Instant 
the resemblance to Tony wot startling Alan's 
heart leapt at It. to that, fur a moment, 
he didn't speak. 

•Where t» Tony!" Jacky asked. 

■At Matthew Lake's." Alan replied, shortly 
Anger, Jealousy. Jove — thsy weren't a com- 
fortable trio to hold In your heart. Why 
hid not Tony come to nun? Why had she 



gone to Mutt? Well, ha would know the 
answer moon enaugh. 

-Will ah* be pleased to 
asked. 

••Probably not— as she has chosen to run 
away from toe." 

Jacky looked up Into lilt Ism. 

"You so mid miry." Kit put » suddenly 
timid little paw an bi> aim. "Are youT" 

"Very. Jacky." He smiled, but there could 
be no doubt at the truth ol that reply. - 

She sighed, gazing down at her feat, 
kicking her legs to and fro. 

-I sold you would be- Out Tony sold 'no.' 
And she said, anyway, she wouldn't ever sea 
you again, m It dldnt mutter." 

"Well— tbal'a where the made a mlauikc- 

"Arn you «u>» It's a mistake, Alan?" Jacky 
trowtted up at tit™ "Tony said there was 
a Inner from you, skying you didn't win! to 
marry her " 

-A letter 7- Alan ran* Tot a long moment 
be stood. staring down at Tony's little mister 
"1 tlunk I begin to understand," be said at 

talt - — 

-Would II br wrong to show It to ytra?" 
jadcy gaked, "I do know whore Tony keeps 
It. Bonsetlnins she rends It. It she thinks 
I'm asleep. Then mile's very unhappy." 

"You had better let me nee It. Jacky. If 
I wrote it, It's my property." 

Jacky ruse He watched her open the 
drawer In the unit; Hie contents seemed to 
him pathetic: some cotton-reels, two or 
three spoon*, a clean duster. Jacky pulled 
out a folded paper. Alan took !'. Csreiully 
he reed the letter. Then he put It In his 
notcwrase. 

"Thank you, Jacky." he call 

-Pli'sse. Alan," Jacky* Hp" trembled. "Dorft 
look so angry." 

He laid a very gentle band en ittr 
shoulder. 

"It's oil right. Shrimp." 

Jacky slipped her arm through his. lean- 
ing litr forehead against bis sleeve. 

'Well. Tony." Matthew Lake took her 
ratptv coffee-tup; "us your- future employer 
luu arrived and Is waiting in my iludy. It Is 
ttme you went to be interviewed." 

"Yea, Halt." Obediently flhe tom. The 
Rood food had had Its eQert. faint color 
hud stolen hack to lair cheeks. Her eyas 
were bright. But she *ua. it seemed, a little 
reluctant to leave this friendly atmosphere. 
She played fur time. He watched her while 
she mottled the collar of her little Jacket. 
She ran a comb through her hair before the 
small Chippendale mirror 

"Come along, Tuny." tie sold, and otniled 
la lilmwlf-a strange smile. 

He held the door open. He Baled down 
ot that glossy little head. Their footsteps 
itoundad laud on thv marble-flagged floor. 
They approached the dour at the end of the 
hall. Tony began to falter. 

"My— my spelling isn't very good," she 
sold. "Will be mintW" 

-No." 

Something In the ourtnoss of that reply, 
something In Matthew Lake's fnce as she 
planned up, struck bar. She stopped, so 
suddenly that ho nearly fell over her, 

Bho faced hhn 

"Matt —who Is let" Her voice, all at once, 
was breathless, as though she had been run- 
ning. 

-What " 

"It's— Alan? " 

"Yes. Tony." 

For ono second the color had flamed In 
her face. Haw >ebe was very white. 

"1 won't sue him! I won't see hunt I hate 

hhn Wildly, she glanced at the distant 

front door. -Matt— let tne passl" Bbe 
would have run down the long hall. 

"Listen. Toby " 

"No » 



srreirjrrjerTO 
ran sr«T«*u*ti tsnonwa w trail 

A door opened. A tlitlrt wlce laid- "AU 
light. Malt: m cseii with thl»" A strong 
hand took Tony by the arm and fa«*d her 
found. She did not we Mattlww Lake (urn 
on hta heel and walk away, without one 
backward glance. Into th» ohAdowi of the 
hall. Firmly she wis propallec! into th« 
study. The door closed behind ber. 

Alan looked at her 10 silence She hot! 
gone to the other end of the room— a» fsr 
from him as she could get. But thi room 
was no! large, and that was not for. 

"Well, Tony?" he asked- -Wh»l excu* 
have you for this post month?" 

"I don't need on exntuet I won't ipesk 
to youl" 

"Oh, yea. you will. Tony— come bere ■ 

She didn't move. "A llttto name"— hs nid 
once thought o! her as that. And now, h« 
taw, that small name was fierce. 

"1 won't Kims near youl" she laid. 

"Do you want ma to fetch you. yourg 
woman?" 

She made i» reply, to a Slab, she was 
>t the door. But tic was liters at aeon. He 
tunica the key In the lock. He anteted tin 
room to where .the wavered. 

"When you ore my wile, Tray, you *iC 
hare to behave better than this." 

"Your ■wlffc?" 

"Tony ' HB voice «m eery quiet, conver- 
sational. "Co you remember the time writs 
you pus holly in my bed?" 

She looked at him. her cheeks scarlet 

-I ace you da," he said- "And you rs- 
member whit I promised yau taen IT jcu 
didn't obey me?" 

She wan speechless. 

-t dan't advise you to disobey ma raisn 
he sold. "Come hare, Tony." 
Vlt;> slowly, alio emma oat from bsl.iaf 

the table. 

-That's belter. Mow. Tony, my poor IW 
goose, so brave and so silly: did you trs% 
think I wrote thai letter to your motti-rr* 

"I raw !U" Her voice was sullen, in list 
eyes were ahaine and anger and— love 

"Whs! you saw was a very clumsy 
forgery," he told l>er. 

There worn a long silence. 

She "poke at lost. Her voice, now, en 
strangely dlnerent: weak, halting, timid ss 
1 bird's. 

'Then — then you didn't?. ■" But ttul 

voice failed. She gased round as ihojgl 
for support 

Blie found 11. Alan lifted her III Ills o-'itis 
He carried her to a chair and set dawn. 

"Uldn't you wrlU It?" The words toot 
at hist 

"No. Tatty." In love and tenderness is 
smiled down at the alight form in his arms 
But her head was bmnu She could nut 
his face. 

Then— you're very angry with me, Alsor 
the whispered. 
"Don't you deserve that I should br"" 
"Yes.' she murmured. "Because I dldtt 
trurt you. And because 1 wu angry «t! 
you. And I was rude——" She gave hitn Ms 
flee ting, frightened glance, Bhe moils I 
quick movement lo hold Ills hands, as lhotfl 
that weak rru-tp could stay any purpos 
nil. "But Alan—! have been punitl 

truly, 1 have ■' She pressed till c 

oKulnst her heart as though site might tup) 
to make film feel the pain that had ess 
there. 

Quiet, in hit arras, she drew i loriu Irfstk 
And, he thought, on that Ugh, ihe ijppsl 
Into her haven. Yea; aTler many stoma I 
dreary voyage, many bttttlta; sale, as loft 
In lujbor. 

the: end. 
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